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INTRODUCTORY LETTER 

TO THB 

Right Honorable Earl COWPER. 



TOUR family i my Lord^ our country iifelf^ 

Mnd the whole literary worlds fujlained fuch a lofs in the 

death of that amiable Man, and enchanting Author^ who 

forms thefuhje£t of thefe Volumes ^ as infpired the friends of 

genius and virtue with univerfal concern. It foon became a 

general wi/bf that fome authentic and cojnous memorial of a 

chara&erfo highly interefting fbould be produced with all be^ 

coming difpatch ; not only to render due honour to the dead^ 

ffut to alleviate the regret of a nation^ taking a juft and lib^ 

'Cral pride in the reputation of a Poet^ who had obtained^ and 

defervedy her applaufcy her ejleem^ her aJfeQion. If this laud» 

able wifh was very fenfbly felt by the public at large^ It 

glowed with peculiar warmth and eagernefs in the bofom of 

the few y who had been fo fortunate as to enjoy an intimacy 

with Cowper in fome unclouded periods of his Vfe^ and who 

knew from fuch an intimacy y that a lively fweetnefs^ andfanc^ 

tity of fpirity were as truly the charaSeriftics of his focial en* 

joymentSi as they are allowed to conftitute a principal charm 

in his poetical productions • It has juflly been regarded as a 

fignal blejfing to have pojfejfed the perfeS ejleem and conji* 

dence of fuch a man ; and not long after his deceafy one of 

his particular friends prefumed to fuggejl to an accompltjhed 

Lady^ nearly related both to him and to your Lord/hip^ that 

Jhe herfelf might be the biographer the mojl worthy of the 

Poet. The long intimacy and correj^ndencc «wbich JW.eti* 

VOL, /, ■ ♦Vl'* "^^ 
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joyed with htm from their lively hours of infantile friend/hip 
to the dark evening of hit wonderfully chequered life ; her 
cultivated and affeSionate mindf *u/hich led her to take pecu* 
liar delight and interefl in the merit and the reputation of his 
writings, and lajlly that getierdni attachment to her ajffliSed 
Relation, which induced her to watch over his difordered 
health, in a period of its moft calamitous depreffion, thefe 
eircum/lances united feemed to render it defirahle that Jhe 
Jhould affume the office of Cowper*s biographer, having fuch 
advantages for the perfe3 execution of that very delicate of 
Jice, as perhaps no other memorialift could pojfefs in an equal 
degree* For the interefl of literature, and for the honour of 
many poets, whofe memories have fiiJWt^ from fome hiogra^ 
phers of a very dijferent defcrtption, we may wi/h that the 
extenjtve feries of poetical biography iad been frequently en- 
riched by the memoirs of fuch remembrancers, as feel only the 
influence of tenderriefs and truth. Some poets indeed of recent 
times have been happy in this niofl dejirable advantage. The 
Scotti/b favourite of nature, the tender and impetuous Bums, 
has found in Dr, Currie an ingenuous, eloquent, qffeHionate 
biographer ; and in a lady alfo (whofe memoir of her friend 
the Bard is very properly annexed to his life) a %ealous, and 
graceful advocate, Jingularly h&ppy in vindicating h'u char* 
aSerfrom invidious detra8ion, iVe may obferve, to the hon^ 
our of Scotland, that her national enthujiafm has for fome 
years been very laudably exerted in cherifljing the mefnory of 
her departed poets, — But to return to the Lady, who gave 
rife to this remark. The natural d'^dence of her f ex, uniting 
with extrane delicacy of health, induced her (eager as Jhe is 
to promote tht celebrity of her deceafed Relation) to Jhrink 
from the idea of fubmittiftg^herfelf, as an author, to the for- 
midable eye of the public. Her knowledge of the very cor- 
dial regard, with which Cotoper has honoured me, as one of 
hi^ynojl confideHticd ff tends, led her t\i requejl, that Jhe might 
qfftgh to me that arduous office, which Jhe candidly confejfed 
J&c /'aJ not the re/olution to ajfume. She catifded^fo wy cave, 
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fiuh maUriali far tht mfori in fueflien, as her affinity to the 
decc^/ed bad throvm into her bands. In receivmg a colUc* 
tion of mcmy priv^ Leittrtj and i>f fi^eral po^humoui littie 
Po^msy in tie well-inamjn ehar€t&ers of that beloved Cor- 
rej^ondent, ai thejight tf whcfe band I have often exubed^ 
Ifeb tie blended emotions <f melancholy regr^, and of a*ivfut 
fUafure. Tes I J was fleaftd that thtfe affe&ing papers 
Mvere entrufled to my care^ hecaufe fome ificidents induce me ta 
beiievey that if their revered .^hor had been foUcited to ap* 
point a hiogre^her for h^mfelf^ he would have qffigned to nn 
tins honourable tq/k : Tet honourable as I eonfidered ity I was 
fifirftdly atttore of the dlficukies and the dashers attending it. 
One elanger imked appealed to me of fuch a nature j as tc /v- 
fdre perpetual tavtionj, as I advanced : I mean the dfmgeih 
4f beifig Udf in voriiing as the Biogrmpber of myfriendy /« 
fiiHth .in/Smtely too much of myfelf To avoid the ofinfive 
failing of ^otj/ky J had refolved ett Jirji to make no iuccnfid' 
^rMi faer^ce ; tmd to fuppreft in his letters every partiele 
of praiff b^wed upon myfelf. I foon found it Unpoffible to 
do fo mtiiiout hywring ihe tender and generous fpirit of my 
Frisnd* I havi Aerefore fitjfsred many expreffions of his 
^oiShsiatfi partiality tfimtards me to appear y at the hazard 
^ .being ^ee^red for inordinate vanity. To obviate fuch a 
Menfursy l^Mfinly fdyy that I have endeavoured to execute 
m9k0 I regard as a mattntfal dutyy asif i were under the 
mMmdiafe and ^i^b dire§hu of At moft purcy the mtft truly 
medefty atid tie m^ gracefitlfy virtnous mundy ihat I bad 
mfrjie bafpknefs of knowing in ihaform tf a manly friend. 
It is tfee$jmly n^ ft»/i /W ii^e Faiumes may idstaia the <n^ 
fire upprtdfoiiim of tit tvarJdy but it is mfinitfly more my de* 
Jke and ambiMon to rtndir thmteea&ly fucby at I thinb mo/i 
likely to gratify the confcious fpirit of Cowper bimfe^y in a 
fuperior esii^eme^'^The perfin who rAOommended it to hisfc" 
male relation to continue her exemplary regard to the Poet by 
(faring as his bUigrapbery advifed Jjer to relate /i^e ^<^r<ic- 
vhr/ of iff Life m the form ^ LciUn #ddr^ci io :|ow 
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Lord/btp. He Vttedy on the occqfion^ a Jinking pajfagefrtm 
the Memoirs of Gtbhon^ in which that great hiftorian pays a 
jujl and afplendid compTiment to one of the early Engli/h poets^ 
who, in the tendernefs and purity of bis heart, and in the vivid 
powers ofdefcrtption, may be thought to refemble Cowper. The 
P^^g^ I allude to is this : " The nobility of the Spencers has 
been illufirated and enriched by the trophies of Marlborough, but 
I exhort them to conftder the Fairy ^ueen as the mqft preciom 
jetvel of their coronet" If this lively metaphor is juft in every 
point of view, we may regard The Tafk as a jewel ofpre'Cmi' 
pent luftreinthe coronet belonging to the noble family of Cowper, 
Under the influence of this idea allow me, my Lord, to addrefs 
toyoufuch Memoirs of your admirable Relation, as my own in^ 
. tlmacy with him, and the kindnejs ofthofe who knew and loved 
'MtJt mq/i truly, h^ve enabled me to compofe. I will tell you, with 
perfed Jincerity, all my motives for addrejjjing them to your 
Lord/hip, Firjl, J flatter my f elf it may be a pleqfing, and 
permit me to fay, not an unufeful occupation to an ingenuous 
young nobleman, to trace the Jleps by which a retired man of 
the mojl diffident modejly, who/e private virtues did honour to 
his name, arofe to peculiar celebrity. My ficond motive is, I 
own, of a morefelfi/h nature j for I am perfuaded, that in 
addrejjing my work to you, I give the public a fatisfaHory 
pledge for the authenticity of my materials* I will not pre^ 
iend to fay, that I hold it in the power of any title, or affinity, 
to refleS an additional lufhe on the memory of the departed 
Poet : for I think fo highly of poetical diftinaion, when that 
diftinaion is pre-eminently obtained by genius, piety, and bc" 
jievolence, that all common honours appear to be eclipfed by a ' 
fplendour more forcible and extenfive* Great poets, my Lord, 
and that I may fpeak of them, as they deferve, let me fay, in 
ihe words of Horace, 

Primum me illonun, dederixn quibus efle Poetas, 
Exccrpam numero. 

Great poets have generally united in their de/liny tbofe extremes 
^/'^oodanJevi/f which Horner^ their immortal frefideirt, oj- 



^JSgKs ip'fie tarJf hi Jtfcrthet ; Mnd whici ht exempted iim* 
fe^ m his 4)*wn perJbn.-^TMr Mwt ha'&e betH frequently cii^ 
fuerrd ify the darkefi Jhetdes afeakmky ; hut their perfoHeil in^ 
filkiihi are nohfy ctrnipenfufed by the precedence and the edttetit 
-ef their ren^*am.*^To fit this in the fni^ft Jriking point tf 
view, allbiu me to edmpare poetical celebrity with the fatne ifcv 
quired by the exertion of difftretit mental powers in ihehigh^ 
Kitpairtment of civH life. The Lord Chancellors of England 
may be jufily regarded among the perfonages of the mOdetn 
Vforldf peculiarly exalted by ihtelle&ual endowments ■: kutth Piod 
Ofthefe illu/lHom d^araBers^ the PoHy wh^fe Ufe t hive en^ 
deavoured to AHneate^ was in fonte meafure eonntSed ; beiiig 
related to oncy the immediate ancejlor of your Lord/h^p^ and be* 
ing intimate f in early hfey with a Chancellor Of the prefefit 
)reign^ whofe dvefoAe/n to that Sgmty he has frccHM hi ¥hyme. 
Much rrfpeil is due to the l^l names x^ Cowf&i and of 
Tiurio^* Xnowledgei ehquenee, ahd polHtctd importance^ 
eOt^red to aggr^ndi*e the men^ who added thofi name^ to the 
^ cfEiigr^ NobUity : yet after the lapfe of a few centuries, 
Aey wHlJbine only like ^ery difltint cOnJIellattonSf mtlrly vi/tbk 
in $he ifo/l estpanfe ofhi^ory I But^ at that time, the Poet, of 
'whom IJ}eak, will continue tojparkk in the eyts Of all meMf 
Hie the radiant Jlar of the evening, perpetually hulled by the 
ifoiee of gratitude, a/feHtion, and deRj^ht. There is aprineipk 
of uAperiJhable vitality (if I may ufefuch an exprejfah) in the 
compofitions of Cowper, which mujl enfure to' them in futuff 
ages, what *dje ha*Oe fkin themfo happily acquis and inainta- i 
in the prefent'^^univerf al tidmiration and love 1 Hie poetry is 
to thei^arti and the fancy f what the moral ejfays of Baeofk 
are to the underjlanding, a never-cloying fea/l I 

•* As if increafe of appetite had grown 
" By what it fed on."— 

Like them it comes ** home to the lujinefs and bofom f every 
man;'* by poJj^JJing the rare and double talent iQ favxdlarvxA 
and endear the moji awful fuh]e^s^ ani to il^ntj^ tl>e tnojl fa- 
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miliar f the P^et naturally becomes a favourite wth readers ef 

£very defcription* His works t^uifl intereft every nation under 

heaven^ tvhere his fentiments are under^ood^ and where the 

feelings of humanity frevaih Tet their Author is eminently an 

Engli/bman^ in the nohlefl fenfe of that honourable appellation,"^ 

He loved the conjlitution ; he revered the religion of his coun- 

try ; he was tenderly, and generoufly alive to her real interefi 

and honour ; and perhaps of her many admirable poets t not one 

has touched her foibles y and celebrated her perfe&ionsy with a 

fpiritfo truly filial* But I perceive, that I am in danger of 

going far beyond my defign in this introduSory Letter, for it 

was my intention not to enter into the^ merits of his charaSer 

here, but to inform you in what manner I wifh to make that 

charaQer difplay itfelfto my readers, as far cu pojftble, in his 

cwn mofl interefling language, — Perhaps no man ever poffeffed 

the powers of defcription in a higher degree, both in verfe and 

profe. By weaving into the texture ofthefe Memoirs, an eX' 

tenjive feleSion of his private Letters, and feveral , of his poJl» 

humous Poems, I trtift, that a faithful reprefentation of him has 

been formed, where the mofl firihing features wUl appear the 

work of his own inimitable band. The refult of the whole 

produdion will, I am confdent, ejlablifh one mofl fatisfaSory 

truth, interefling to fociety in general, and to your Lordfhip in 

particular I the truth I mean is expreffed in the final verfe of 

an epitaph, which the hand of friendfhip infcribed to your ex^ 

fdknt Relation : 

« His virtues fonn*d the magic of his Song.** 
May the ajffedionate %eal, with which I have endeavoured 
$e render all the jufiice in my power to his variety of merits 
atone for whatever defciences may be found in this imperfeSat' 
tempt, and lead both your Lordfhip, and our Country, to hon* 
$t& withfome degree of approbation. 

Tour very faithful Servant, 

WILLIAM HATLET. 
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PART THE FIRST. 



INGBNIUM PROBITAS, ARTEMQUS MODESTIA YINCIT. 

X HE Family of Cowper appears to have held> 
fbr ieveral centuries, a refpedable rank among the 
merchants and gentry of England. We learn from 
the life of the fird Earl Cowper, in the Biographis^ 
Britannica, that his anceftors were inhabitants of SufTex^ 
in the reign of Edward the Fourth. The name is found 
repeatedly among the fherifFs^ of London, and John . 
Cowper, who refided as a country gentlemiai;^ in Kent, 
was created a Baronet by King Charles the Firft,' in 
1641. But the family rofe to higher i diftindtion in the 
beginning of the lad century, by the remarkable cir- 
cumftance of producing two brothers, who both obtain- 
ed a feat in the houfe of peers by eminence in , the prir* 
feffionofthe law. William, the elded, , became Lord 
High Chancellor in 1707. Spencer Cowper, the young- 
eft, was appointed Chief Juftice of Chcftcr in 1717, and 
afterwards a Judge in tlie court of ComiQou'£\^^,\>OTk.^ 
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permitted by the particular favour of the King to hold 
thofe two offices to the eiuL of his life. He died in Lin- 
coin's Inn, on the tenth of December, 1728) and has the 
higher plaim to our notice as the immediate ancedor of 
the Poet. By Theodora his fecond wife, the widow 
of George Stepney, Efq. Judge Cowper left feveral 
children ; among them a daughter Judith, who at the 
age of eighteen difcovered a driking talent for poetry, 
in the praife of her cotemporary poets Pope and Hughes. 
This lady, the wife of Colonel Madan, tranfmitted her 
own poetical and devout fpirit to her daughter Frances 
Maria, who was married to her coufin Major Cowper, 
and whofe amiable chara^r will unfold itfelf in the 
courfe of this work, as the friend and correfpondent of 
hei: more eminent relation, the fecond grandchild of the 
Judge, deftined to honour the name of Cowper, by dif- 
playing .with peculiar purity and fervour, the double 
cnthufiafm of poetry and devotion. The father of the 
great author to whom I allude, was John Cowper, the 
Judge's fecond ion, who took his degrees In divinity, 
was chaplain to King Ccorge tht Second, and retided 
tt hts Rcdory of Great Befkhamftcad, in Hertford* 
Aire, the fcene of the Pott's infancy, which he has thai 
commemorated in a Angularly beautiful and pathctlt 
cottipofition tm the portrait of his mother. 

Where onct me dwdt our name is heard no Inone^ 
Children not Aine have trod my nars*ry floor ; 
And wbare the gard'ner Robin, day by day. 
Drew me to fchool along the public way. 
Delighted with my bauble coach, and wrapt 
In fcarlet mtfttle warm, and velvet capt, 
'Ti^ now becom^a hiftory little known. 
That once we caU'd the paft'ral houfe our o\nu 
Short-liv'd pofieffiton f but the record fair, 
TIiBt memory keeps of all thy kixidixcfe xikwe, 
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Still outUves many a ftorxn that has effac'd 

A thoufand other themes lefs deeply trac'd. 

Thy nightly vifits to my chamber made. 

That thou might'ft know me fafe and warmly laid ; 

Thy morning bounties, ere I left my home. 

The bifcuity or confectionary plum ; 

The fragrant waters on my cheeks beftow*^d 

By thy own hand, till frefh they fhone and glowM ; 

All this, and more endearing ftill than all. 

Thy conftant flow of love, that knew no fall ; 

Ne'er roughen'd by thofe cataraAs and breaks> 

That humour interpos'd too often makes ; 

All this, ftill legible in memory's page, 

And ftill to be fo to my latcft age. 

Adds joy, to duty, makes me glad to pay 

Such honours to thee as my numbers may. 

The parent, whofe merits are fo feelingly recorded by 
the filial tendemefs of the Poe<, was Ann daughter of 
Roger Donne, Efq. of Ludham Hall, in Norfolk. 
This lady, whofe family is faid to have been originally 
from Wales, was married in the bloom of youth to Z)r. 
Cowpcr; after giving birth to feveral children, who 
died in their infancy, and leaving two fons, William,^ 
the immediate fubjeft of this memorial, bom at Betk- 
hamftead on the 26th of November, n.s. 173 19 anj John 
(whofe accomplifliments and memorable death will be 
defcribed in the coprfe of this compilation) (he died in 
childbed at the early age of 54, in 1 737. Thofe who de« 
light in contemplating the heft affedkions of our nature^ 
will ever admire the tender fenfibility with which the Poet 
has acknowledged his obligaticns to this amiable mother^ 
in a poem compofed more than 50 years after her deceafcc 
Readers of this defcription may fin4 a pleafure ia obfcnr* 
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ing how the praife fo liberally heftowed on this tender 
parent, at fo late a period, is coofirmed (if praife fo un- 
queilionable mzj be faid to receive confirmation) by 
anodber poetical record of her merit, which the hand of 
affinity and affe^ion beftowed upon her tomb. A re- 
cord written at a time when the Poet, who was defttned 
to prove in bis advanced life her more powerful eulogift, 
had hardly begun to (hew the. dawn of that genius, 
which after years of filent affiidion, arofe Uke a ftar 
emerging from tempeduous darknefs. 

The monument cf Mrs. Cowper, ereded by her "hus- 
band in the chancel of St. Pfeter's church at Bcrkham- 
ftead, contains the following T«rfcs compofed by a 
young lady her niece, the late Lady WaUlagham. 

Here lies in early years bereft of lift* 
The beft of mothers, and the kindeft wife ; 
"Who neither knew, nor prad^ts'd any artf 
Secure m all (he wifh'd, her huft>aod's heart. 
Her love to him ftiU prevalent in death 
P^ay'd Heaven to blefs him with her lateft breatfa. 

Still was (ke Aodtous never to oSendf 
Aiid glad of an occaiion to commend : 
With eafe would pardon injimes received. 
Hot e'er was cheerful when another griev'd* 
lycffiimg ftate, with her own lot contenti 
Enjoy'd the comforts of a life well-fpentf 
Rdtgn'd when Heaven demanded back her breadi» 
Her mind heroic ^midft the pangs of death. 

Whoe'er thou art that doft this Tomb draw near,n 
O ftay awhile, and iked a friendly tear, > 

Thefe lines, though weA, are as herielf finoere. 3 

. The mith and tendemefs of this epitaph will more 
than compenfate with every candid reader the imper- 
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fcdion afcribcd to it by its young and ihodeft author. 
To havfe loft a pai^nt of a charadef fb virtiiou$ and cn- 
dearingy at an early period of his childhood, was tb« 
prime misfortune of Cowper, and what contributed pcr^ 
haps in the higheft degree to the dark colouring of his 
fiibfequetat life. The influence of a good mother on thfe 
firft years o£ her children, whether nature has given 
them peculiar ftrength, or peculiar deiicafcy of frame, id 
equally inefliinable : It' is the pterbgatife and the felici- 
ty of fuch a mother to temper the arrogance of the 
ftrong^ ahd to diffipate the timnlity of the tender. The 
infancy of Cowper was delicate in lio common degree^ 
and his conftitution difcoyered at a very early fealbn 
that morbid tendency to di^idence, to melancholy, and 
dtfpair, which darkendd as he advanced ifB years into 
j^eriodical fits of the mott, deplorable depreOion. 

It may afford an ample field for ufeful refiedion to 

;obiierVe, in peaking 6f a child, that he was deftined to 

i^xcite in his progrefs through life the highcft degrees of 

admiration and o£ pity — of admiration for mental exceU 

lence, and of pity for mental diforder. 

We underftand human nature too imperfcdbly to afc 
certain in what mcafure the original ftrudure of hn 
frame, and the cafual incidents of his life, contributed to 
the hzppj perfedlion of his genius, or to the calamitous 
eclipfcs of his effulgent mind* Yet fuch were the taU 
ents, the virtues, and the misfortunes of this wonderful 
f)erfon, that it is hardly poffible for Biography, extenfivc 
as her province is^ to fpeak of a inore interefting indi- 
vidu^ or to felea: a fubjedl on which it may be more 
difficult to fatisfy a variety of readers. In feeling M 
the weight of this difficulty, I may ftill be confident that 
1 fhall not utterly difappoint his fincereft admirers, if 
the fuccefs of my endeavours to make him more known, 
tad inore beloved, is proportioned, in any degree, to tlfe 
zeal^ witJi which I cultivated bis frieivdfti\^^ ?ccii \.o ^"v^!: 
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gratification that I feel In recalling to my own recoUec* 
tion the delightful extent and diverfity of his literary*. 
poAvers, with the equally delightful fweetnefs of his fo*- 
cial character. ^, 

But the powerful influence of fuch recollection has 
drawn me imperceptibly from the proper 90urfe of my 
narrative. — I return to the childhood of Cowper. In 
firft quitting the hotife of his parents, he was fent to a 
reputable fchool at Market-Street, in Hertford fh ire, un- 
der the care of Dr. Pitman ; and it is probable that he 
was removed from it in confequence of an ocular com- 
plaint. From a circumftance which he relates of him- 
felf at that period, in a letter written to me in 1792, he 
feems to have been in danger of refembling Miltoa in 
the inisfortune of blindnefs, as he refembled him, more 
happily, in the fervency of a devout and poetical 
fpirit. 

" I have been all my life," fays Cowper, '^fubjed to in- 
** flammations of the eye, and in my boyifh days had 
** fpecks on both that thf eatensd to cover them. My 
" father, alarmed for the confequences, fent me to a fe- 
**^male Oculift of great renown at that time, in whofe 
"houfe I abode two years, but to no good purpofe. 
** From her I went to Weftminfler fchool, where at the 
** age of fourteen the fmall-poi feized me, and proved 
** the better oculift of the two, for it delivered me from 
" them all. — Not however from grea t liablenejGs to in- 
** flammation> to which I am in a degree ft ill fubjeCt^ 
** though much lefs than formerly, fince I have been con- 
" ftant in the ufe of a hot foot-bath every night, ihe laft 
" thing before going to reftj" ' "• 

It appears a ftrange procefs in education, to fend a 
tender child from a long refidence in the houfe of a fe- 
male oculift, immediately into all the hardftiips that a 
little delicate boy muft have to encounter at a public 
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Tcliftol. But the mother' €f Cowper was dead, and fa- 
j^^ers, though good men, are in general utterly unfit to 
manage their young and tender orphans. The little Cow- 
per was^fent to his firft fchool in the year of his mother's 
death, and how ill-fuited the fcehe was to his peculiar 
Aaradler, muft be evident to all, who have heard him 
defcribc his fenfations in that feafon of life, which is of- 
t«n, very errorlcpufly, extolled as the happieflt period of 
human exiftence. He has been frequently heard to la- 
>» ment the p«rfecution, that he fuftained in his childifh 
yeafs, from the cruelty of his fchool-fellows, in the two 
fcenes of his education. His own forcible expreffion 
reprefented him at Weftminfter -as not daring to raife 
his ^ye above the fhoe-buckle of the elder boys, who 
were td6 apt to tyrannife over his gentle fpirit. The 
Jicutenef§,of his feelings* in his childhood rendered thofe 
important yfears {which might have produced, under 
. tender cultivation, a feries of lively enjoyments) mifera- 
ble years of increafmg timidity and depreSon, "which, in 
the moft cheerful hours of his advanced life, he could 
hardly defcribe, to an intipiate friend, without fliudder- 
ing at the recolle&ion of his early wretchednefs. Yet-' 
to this perhaps ^he world is indebted for the pathetic 
and moral eloquehce of thofe forcible admonitions to 
parents, which give intereft and beauty to his admirable 
Poem oft public fchools. P(j|ets may be faid to realize, 
in fome meafurt, the poetital idea of the nightingale's 
linging with a thorn at her bread, as their moft exqui- 
fite foiTgs have often priginated in the acutenefs of their 
perfon^i^fuflFerings. Of this obvious truth, the Poem, 
I have juft mentioned, is a very memorable ex;M»ple ; 
and if any readers have thought the Poet too fevere in^ 
his ftridures on that fyftem of education, to which we 
owe fome of the moft accompliftied charadlers, that ever 
gshre 'celebrity to a civilized nation^ fucK ic^d^x^ nk*^ 
VOt/Jr c^ 
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be candidly reconciled to tjiat moral feverity of repr^f, 
in recoUedting, that it flowed from fevere perfonal expe- 
rience, united to tlie pureft fpirit of philanthropy and* 
patriotifm. 

Cowper's exhortation to fathers, to educate their own 
fons, i$ a model of perfuafive eloquence, and not inferior 
to fimilar exhortations in the eloquent Rou/Ieau, or in the f 
accomplifhed tranflator of Tanfillo's poemj^the Nurfe,by 
which thefe enchanting writers have induced, and will 
continue to induce, fo many mothers in poKfhed life to ^ 
fiickle their own children. Yet fimilar as thefe €xhorta- 
tions may be cfteemed, m their benevolent defign, and 
in their graceful expreflion, there are two powerful rca- 
fons, which muft, in all probability, prevent their being 
attended with fimilar fuccds. In the firft place^ woman 
has, in general, much ftronger propenfity than man to 
the perfe^ difcharge of parental duties ; ^nd fecondly, 
the avocations of men are fo imperious, in their different 
lines of life, that few ^fathers could command fufficient 
leifure (if nature furnifhed xhtm with' talents and'^incli- 
nation) to fulfil the arduous office of preceptor to their 
own children ; yet arduous and irkfome as the office is 
generally thought, there is perhaps no ffecies of mental 
labour fo perfedly fweet in its fuccefs ; and the Poet 
juflly exclaims, 

O 'tis a fight to be with joy pem&'d» ^ 

A fight furpafs'd by none that we can fhew ; 

A father bleft with an ingenuous fon ; - 
Father, and friend, an^ tutor, all^n one. 

Had the cojiflitutional fhynefs and timidity of Cowper 
been gradually difpelled by the rare advantage, that he 
defcrihcs in thefe verfesj his early years would certainly 
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hav^ been happier ; but men/ who are partial to public 
fchools, will probably doubt, if any fyftem of private tui- 
tion could have proved more favourable to the future 
diCplaf'of his genius, than fuch an education, as he re- 
ceived at Weftminfter, where, however the peculiar del- 
icacy of his nature might expofe him to an extraordina- 
ry portion of juvenile difcomfort, lij^ undoubtedly ac- 
quired the accomplifliment^ and the reputation of 
fcholarfhip ; with the advantage of being known and 
efteemed by fome afpiring youths, of his own age, who 
were dellined to become confpicuous and powerful, in 
the rj)lendid fcenes of the world. 

With thefe acquifilions, he left Weftminfter, at the 
age of eighteen, in 1749 ; and as if deftiny had determin- 
ed, that all his early fituations in life fhould be peculiar- 
ly irkfome to his delicate feelings, and tend rather to 
promote, than to countera(ft a conftitutional tendency to 
a morbid fenfibility in his frame, he was removed from 
a public fchool to the office of an attorney. He refid- 
cd three years in the houfe of a Mr. Chapman, to whom 
he was engaged by articles for that time. Here he wa$ 
, placed for the ftudy of a profeflion, which nature feemed 
refolved that he never ihould practice. 

The law is a kind of fbldierfhip, and like the profeflion 
of arms, it may be^faid to require for the conftitution of 
its heroes 

** A frame of adamant, a foul of fire/* 

The foul Df Cowpcr had indeed its fire, but fire fo refined 
and ^therial, that it coiild not be expelled to fhine in the 
grofs atmofphere of worldly contendtfi. Perhaps there 
never exifted a mortal, who, po®|Mt, with a good 
perfon, intelleiSiinal poii^erd natursdly fttong, and highljr 
cultivated, was fo utterly unfit to encounter the bufUe 
aad perplexities of public life. But tlxt tiXitta^xaci^«5&.i 
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and fbyneis of his natuit, which difqualified him for 
fcenes of bufmefs and ambition, endeared him inexprelS* 
bljr to thofe, who had opportunitses to enjoy his focicty, 
and facuhies to appreciate the uncommoa exceUliice of 
his interefting charadler. 

Referved as he was, to an ext^ordinary and painful 
degree, his heart ^d mind were y^t admirably fafhion- 
ed by nature for all the refined intercoiirfe and confi- 
dential delights both of friend/hip and of love : but 
though apparently formed' to poflefs, and to communi* 
cate an extraordinary portion of mortal felicity, the in- 
cidents ,of his life were fudi, that,^onrpirihg with the 
peculiarities of his nature, they Ifendered him, at differ- 
ent times, the moft unhappy of mankind. The varie-^ 
ty and depth of his fufferihgs, in early life, from ex-- 
treme tenderneft of heart, are very forcibly difplay^d* 
in the following verfes, which formed part of a letter to» 
one of his femaliB relations at thd time they were com-^ 
pofed. The letter has perilKed ; and the verfes owe- 
their prefervatron to^the affedlionate memory of the la-- 

dy to whom thpy were addreffed. 

'' ■ . ■* 

Doom'd, a« I am, infolitude to wade- 

The prefent moments, and regret the paft' ; 
, Deprived of every joy, I valued rafeft, % 

My friend torn from me, and my miftrefs loft :- 

Call not this gloom, I wear, this anxious mien, 

The dull effie<5t of humour, or oCfpleen ! 

Still, ftill, I mourn, with each returning day. 

Him* fnatch'd4)y fate, in. ea4y youth, away. . 

And her — through tedious years of doubt and pain>. 

Fix'd in her choice, and faithful^ — ^but in vain ! 
^ O prone to pity, generous, and fmcere, 

■Whofe..eye ne'er yet refus'd the wretch a tear ; 

» • * „. 

♦ Sir WilUam RuM, the favourite irkud oilVe ^^owsv^^^^tXv 
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IVhoTc heart the real claim of frietidfbip knows, 
^ Nor thinks a lover's are but fancied woes ; 
See ftie, ere yet my deftin'd conrfe half done, 
Gaft forth a wand'ter bii a wild unknown ! 
See Tne negle<fled oti the world's rude coaft, 
Eadi dear companion of fny royage loft ! 
Nor aik why clouds of forrow fhade my brow ! 
And ready tears wait only leave to flow ! 
^ Why all, that Tooths a heart, fr6m anguifh free. 
All that delights the happy — spalls with me ! 

When he quitted the honfe of the folicitor, where he 
was placed to acquire the rudiments of litigation, he fet- 
tled himfelf in chambers of the Inner-Temple, as a reg- 
ular ftudent of law ; but although he reEded there to 
the age of thirty-three, he raunbled (according to his 
own colloquial account of his erfly years) from the 
thorny road of his auftere patronefs, jurifprudence, into 
the primrofe paths of 1 iterature and poetry. Even here 
his native diffidence confined him to focial and fubor- 
dinate exertions : — He wrote and printed both profe and 
verfe, as the concealed affiftant of lefs diffident authors. 
During his tcfidence in the Teiiple, he cultivated the 
friendfhip of feme eminent literary chara<flcrs, who had 
>been his fchool-fellows at Weftminfter, particularly Col- 
man, Bonncl, Thornton, and Lloyd. His regard to the 
two firft induced him to contribute to their periodical 
publication, entitled the Connoifleur, three excelleiat pa- 
pers, which the reader will find in the Appendix to 
thefe volumes, and from which he will perceive, that 
Cowper had fuch talents for this pleafant and ufeful f|fe- 
cies of compofition, as might have rendered him a wor- 
thy aflbciate, in fuch labours, to Addifon himfelf, whoffe" 
graceful powers have never been fuTpafC^A\v*\)ci^\. Y^q^h- 
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ince of literature, which may ftill be confidere"d as^ pe- 
culiarly his own. 

The intimacy of Cowpcr and Lloyd may have given 
rife perhaps to fome early produdtions of our Poet, 
which it may now be. har^y poilible to afcertain ;— — the. 
probability of this conjeAure arifes from the neceifities, 
of Lloyd, and the affi^ionate liblVality of his friend. 
As the former was tempted by his narrow finances, to « 
engage in periodical works, it is highly probable thajL 
the pen of Cowper, ever ready to fecond the charitable 
wifhes of his heart, might be devoted to thefervi^e gf an- 
indigent author, whom he appears to have loved with ' 
a very cordial affedion* I find that aflFcAion agreeably- 
difplayed in a fportive poetical epiftle, which may claim- 
a place in this volume, not only as aif early fpecimen of 
Cowper's poetry, but as exhibiting a (ketch of his own* 
mind at the ag« of twehtyHhree. 

Alt EPISTLE TO ROBERT LLOYD, ESQ^ 1754f\ 

'Tis not that I defign to rob 
Thee of thy birth-right, gentle Bob, . 
For thoji art bora fole heir, and fingle,. 
Of dear Mat Prior's eafy Jingle ; / 
Nor that I mean, while thus I knit 
My thread-bare fentiments together. 
To fhew my genius, or my^ wit. 
When God and you know, I have neither 5; 
Or fuch, as might be better fhewg 
By letting poetry alone. 
*Tis not with either of Aefe views^ 
Thati I prefume t' addreft the mufef 
But to divert a fierce bandittr, 
( Sworn foes to every thing that's witty ! ) 
Thsit, with a black, infernal train, 
Mi^ke cruel inroads iQ my brain, 
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And daily threaten to drive thence 

My little garrifoa df fenfe ; 

The fierce bancUttiy which I meany 

Are gloomy thoughts, kd on by fpleen» 

Then there's another reafon yet^ 

Which isy that I may fairly quit 

The debty vhidi juftly became due 

The moment when I heard firom you t 

And you might grumble^ crony mine* 

If paid in any other coin f 

Since twenty iheets of lead, God knows^ 

(I would fay twenty fheets of profe) 

Can ne'er be deem'd worth half fo mucb 

As one of gold, and yours was fuch* 

Thusi the preliminaries fettled, 

I fairly find myfelf pitch-kettled ;* 

And cannot fee, though few fee bettergir 

How I fhall hammer out a letter. ^ 

Firft, for a thought— fince all agree— 
A thought — I have it — let me fee— ' 
'Tis gone again — Plague on't ! I thought * 

I had it — ^but I have it not. 
Dame Gurton thus, and Hodgt her fon, 
That ufefui thing, her needle, gone ; ^ ■ 
Rake well the cinders ; — ^fweep-the floor. 
And fift the duft behind the door 5 
While eager Hodge beholds the prize 
In old Grim^kin's glaring eyes ; , 

And Grammar finds it on her knees • _ 

In eferyfhining ftraw fhe fees. 
This fimile were apt enough ; * ' 

But I've another critic-proof I % 

* Pitcb-kettled a favourite phrafe at the time when this cpiflle ^ 
was written, exprcilive of b^i^g puzzled, or what, ia tVv^ ^^^;&:a>i* 
tor«' tlme^ woMhsiVC been called bambQQzled* .1 
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The Virtttofo thas, kt ft6<Wl 
Broiling beneath a July ftui. 
The gilded BtRUrfly ^HiiiUeSi 
O'er hedge and ditdi, «lirett|^ gapis aM ititws ; 
And after mUfljr la T-aiti^^tfay 
To captivate the temptiflg pr^j 
Gives him ^ length the Itickf patf 
And has him ftfe^ benelitli hts hat : 
Then lifts it gendy trbtn the gtotind ; 
But ah J 'tis lofty as foon al foutUL $ 
Culprit hts lib^#t y regains $ 
Flits out of fighty and mookt his paint* - 
The fenfe was dark ; 'twas dierefort fit 
With fimile t' iUuftrate h ; 
But as too much obfcores the fight. 
As often as too little light. 
We ^ve OUT fimilies cut fkort, 
-^or matters of more grave import. - 
That Matthew's numbers run with eale» 
£ach*man of common fenfe agrees ; 
« All men of common fenfe allow. 
That Robert's lines are eafy too : 
Where then tke preference fhall we place ? 
Or how do juftice in this cafe ? ^. 
Mattlftw (fays Fame) with endlefs pains 
Smooth'dy and refin'd, the meaneft ftrains ; 
Nor fuffer'd one ill chofen rhyme 
T' efcape him, at the idle ft timej 
And thus o'er all aluftre caft, ' 

^ That, while the language lives, (hall laft. ' 
An't pleafe your Lady (hip (quoth I) 
For Ztis my bufmefs to reply ; 
Sure fo much labour, fo much toil, 
Befpeak at leaft a ftubborn foil : 
Theirs be the laurel-wr«ath deci'^ed, 
Whoi)oth write well, and v/tite fuW r^t^d\ 
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♦ 
Who throw their HeMbon about 

As freely, as a conduit fpout 1 *" 

Friend Robert, thus hke'thUn /cavani 
Lets fall a poem en pqffanty f ^ 

Nor needs his genuine ore refine ; -^ 
'Tis ready polifh'd from the mine* 

It may be proper to oWcrvc, that this lively praife on 
the playful talent of Lloyd was written fix years before 
that amiable, but unfortunate, author publifhed thejbeft 
of his ferious poems, *• The Adlor," <a compofition of 
confiderable merit, which proved a prelude to the more 
powerful and popular Rofciad of Churchill f who, 
after furpafling Lloyd as a rival, aflift?d him very lib- 
erally as a friend. While Cowper leiided in the Tcrar- 
pie, he feems to have been perfonafly acquainted with 
the moft eminent writers of the time ; and tlie intereft, 
which he probably took in their recent wof ks, tended to 
increafe his powerful, though diffident, gaifion for ^ 
poetry, and to train him imperceptibly to that mafterly 
command of language, which time and chance led him 
to difplay, almoft as a ^cw talent at the age of fifty. 
One of his firft a/Tociates has informed me, that before 
he quitted London, he frequently amufed himfelf in 
tranflation from anttcnt and modem poets, and devoted 
hisxompofition to the fcrvicc of any friend, who requeft- 
ed it. In a copy of Duncqmbe's H^ace, printed in 
1 759, I find two of the Satires, tranflated by Cowper. 
The Duncombes , father and fbn, were amiable fcholars,, 
of a Hertfordfhire family ; and the elder Duncon4>e, 
in his printed letters, mentions Dr. Cowper (^e father 
of the Poet) as one of his iriends, who pofTeffed a talent 
for poetry, exhibiting at the fame time a refpydable fpe- 
cimen of his verfe. The Duncombes, in the preface tc^ 
their Horace, impute the fize of their work to the ^o«l* 
icaJ contributions of their friends, M vAaaX \l\m^ ^&a 
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two Satires, I have mentisq*e^, were tratiilated by Wil- 
liam ©owper, I hare not been able to afcertain ; but 
they are worthy his pen^ and will therefore appear in 
the i^ppendix to thefe volumes. 

Speaking^of b,is own early life, in a letter to Mr. Park, 
(dated March, 1792) Cowpcr fays, with that extreme 
modefty, which was one of his mod remarkable charac- 
teriftics, " Ffom the age of twenty to thirty-three, I was 
** occupied, or 'ought to have been, in the ftudy of the 
^* l*w ; from thirty-three to fixty, I have fpent my time 

in the country, where my reading has been only an 

apology for idlenefs, and where, when I had not either 
" a Magazine, or a Review, I was fometimes a carpen- 
"*^ ter, at others, a bird-cage maker, or a gardener, or a 
^* drawer of landfcapes. At Bfty years of age I com- 
***menced an author : — It is a whim, that has ferved 
^ me longeft and beft, and will pre^bably be my laft." 

Lightly as this mo^ modcft of Po^s has fpdken of 
his o^wn exertions, and late as he appeared to himfelf ih 
producing his chief poetical works, he had receiveid 
'from nature a contemplative fpirit, perpetually acquiring 
a (lore of mental treafure, which he at laft unveiled, to 
delight and aflonifli the world with its unexpected i»ag- 
liificence. Even his juvenile verfes difcover a mind 
•flteply impreiTed ^ith fentimehts of^iety ; and in proof 
of this aflertion, I fefeft a ' few ^nzas frotai an Ode, 
ifritten when IHq Was <very youngs on r^alding Bit 
Oiarles Grandtfen. 

To re&oe from the tyrant's ftvord 

Tl^t oppr^'d;-^uixfeen, and unhnplor'd^ 

To cheer the fece of, wo ; •• 
Fro^ lawlefs uifolt to defend 
An orphan's right-^a £adlen friend. 

And a forgiven foe ; 
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Thefe, thefis diftinguiih from the crow4*^ 
And thefe alon«^ the great and good, 

-The guardians of mankind 5 
Whofe bfoibm^ with thefe virtues heave, 
^ O,* with what matchlefs fpeed, they leave 

The multitude behind 1 * 

Then afk ye from what caufe pn eai-th ^ 
Virtues like thefe derive their birth ? \ 

Deriv'd from 'Heaven alone ; 
Full on that favoured breaft they flJa^* 
Where faith and. refignation join 

To call the blefUng down. 

Such is that heart : — But while the Mufc ^ 
Thy theme> O Richardfon, purfues. 

Her feebler fpirits faint : . .^ 

She cannot*^ach, and would not wrong 
That fubjedl for an angel's fong> * 

The heroy and the faint. 

His early turn .to moralize, on tlie flighted occafion, 
will appear from the following verfes, which he wrote 
at the age of eighteen : and in which thofe, who love to 
trace the rife and progrefs of genius, will, I think, be 
pleafed to remark the very promiflng f^eds of thofe pecu- 
liar powers, which unfolded themfelves in the richeft 
maturity, at a diftant period, and renderflld that oeauti- 
ful and fublime poem, The Taji^ the mod inftrudivc 
and interefting of modern cpmpofitions. 

VERSES WRIT-WN AT BATH, IN I74S, ON FINfTlNlG 

THE HEEL OF A SHOE. 

Fortune ! I thank thee : gentle Goddefs ! thanks \ 

Not that my Mufe, though bafliful, fhall deny, 

She would have thank'd thee ratlitt^Vkadft. tXviw c^.^ 
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A treafuBieyn her "^y ; for neither- meed 
Of early breakfaft to .difpel the fumes. 
And bowel-racking pains of emptinefsi 
,, Nor noon-tide feaft, nor evening's c^ol repaft 
Hopes ftie from this, prefumpttious, though perfops^^ 
Tfte cobler, lejuher-carving artift ! might! 
Nathlefs fhe tli^ks thee, and accepts thy boon *^* 

Whateverrnot as jj-ft the fabled cock, > 

Vain glorious fool ! unknowing what he found, ' 
Spurn'd the rich gem, thou gav'ftliim. Wherefore ah ! 
Why not (m rtie that favpur, (worthier fure ! ) 
Conferr'dft thou, Goddefs ! Thou art blind, thou fay*ft ; 
Enough ! — Thy blindnefs fliall excufe the deed. 

Nor does my Mufe no benefit exhale 
*From this thy fcant indulgence ! — even here 
Hints, wo?fhy fage philofophy, are found *, ^ \ 
Jlluffrious hints to moralfze my fong t^^ 
^This ponderous heel of perforated. hide 
Compa<ft, with pegs indented many a roW, 
Haply (for fuch its malTy form befpeaks) 
The weighty tread of fome rude peafant clq^wit 
Upbore : on this fupported oft, he ftretch'd. 
With uncouth ftrides, along the furrow'd glebe, . 
Flattening the ftul^orn clod, till cruel time, 
(What will not cruel time ?) on a wry ftep 
Sever'dithe ftnd cohefion : when, alas ! 
He, who coula erft, with even equal pace, 4 

Purfue his deftin'd way, with fymetry, 
And fome proportion form'd, now, on one fide, 
Curtai^d and maim'd, the fport of vagrant boys, 
Curfmg his frail fupporter, treacherous^rop ! 1 

With toilfome fteps, and difficult, moves on. 
Thus fares it oft with other, than the feet 
Of humble villager — the ftatefman tlius. 
Up the fteep road, where profid ambition leads. 
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Afpiring firft, unmternipted -winds 

His profp'rous way ; nor fears niifcarriagc foul. 

While policy prevails, and friends prove true : 

But that fupport foon failing, by him left. 

On whom .he moft depended, baiely left. 

Betray 'd, deferted, from his airy height ^ 

Head-long he falls ; and through the reft of life, 

Drags the dull load of difappointment on« 

, Of a youth, who, in a fcene like Bath, could produce 
fuch a meditation, it might fairly be expeded, t^at he 
would. 

*' In riper life, exempt from public haunt, 

** Find tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 

** Sermons in ftones, and good in every thing.'* 

Thefe few words of Shakefpear have often appeared to 
me as an abfolute portrait of Cowper, at that bappieft 
period of his days, when he exercifed, and enjoyed, his * 
rare poetical powers in privacy, at the pleafant village 
of Wefton. But before we contemplate die poetical Re- 
clufe in that fcene, it is the duty of his biographer to re- 
late fome painful incidents, that led him, by extraordi- 
nary fteps, to his favourite retreat. 

Though extreme diffidence, and a tendency to de- 
ipond, feemed early to preclude Cowper from the ex- • 
pedation of climbing to the fplendid fummit of the 
profeflion, he had chofen ; yet, by the intereft of his 
family, he had profpefts of emolument, in a line of pub- 
lic life,, that appeared better fuited to the modefty of his 
nature, and to his moderate ambition. 

. In his thirty-firft year, he was nominated to the offi- 
ces of readine; Clerk, and Clerk of the private Commit- 
tees in the Houfe of Lo^ds. A fituation the more defir- 
able, as fuch sin eftabliHiment might enable him to mar- 
VOL. I. n 
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Tj early in life ; a meafurey to which he was doubly dif- 
pofed by judgment and inclination. But the peculiari-. 
ties of his wonderful mind rendered him unable to fup- 
port the ordinary duties of his new office ! for the idea 
of reading in public. proved a fource of torture to his 
tender and apprehenfive fpirit. An expedient was de- 
vifed to promote his intered, without wounding his feel- 
ings. Refigning his fituation of reading Clerk, he was 
appointed Clerk of the Journals in the fame Houfe of 
Parliament, with a hope, that his perfonal appearance, in 
tliat affembly, might not be required ; but a parliament- 
ary difpute made it neceflary for him to appear at the bar 
of the Houfe of Lords, to entitle himfelf publicly to the 
office. 

Speaking of this important incident in a fketch, 
which he once formed himfelf, of paffages in his early 
life, he expreiTes what he endured at the time in thefe 
remarkable words: "They, whofe fpirits are formed 
<* like niine, to whom a public exhibition of themfelres is 
" mortal poifon, may have fome idea of the horrors of 
" my fituation — others can have none." 

His terrors on this occafion arofe to fuch an aftonifli- 
ing height, that they utterly overwhelmed his reafon : — 
for although he had endeavoured to prepare himfelf for 
his public duty, by attending clofely at the office, for 
feveral months, to examine the parliamentary journals, 
his application was rendered ufelefs by that excefs of dif- 
fidence, which made him conceive tliat, whatever knowt 
edge he might previoufly acquire, it would all forfake 
him at the bar of the Houfe. This dillreffing apprehen- 
fion increafed to fuch a degree, as the time for his ap- 
pearance approached, that when the day fo anxioully 
dreaded, arrived, he was unable to make the experiment.^ 
The very friends, who called on him for the purpofe of 
attending him to the Houfe of Lords, acquiefced in the 
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cruel neceflity of his rellnquifhing the profpedl of a fta- 
tion fo feverely formidable to a frame of fuch fingular 
fenfibility. 

The conflict between the wiflies of juft affectionate 
ambition, and the terrors of diffidence, fo entirely over- 
whelmed his health and faculties, that after two 
learned and benevolent Divines (Mr. John Cowper his 
brother, and the celebrated Mr. Martin Madan, his firfl 
coufin) had vainly endeavoured to eftablilh a laiding 
tranquillity in his mind, by friendly and religious con- 
verfation, it was found neceflary to remove him to St. 
Alban's, where he refided a confiderable time, under the 
care of that eminent phyfician. Dr. Cotton, a fcholar 
and a poet, who added to many accomplifhments a pecu- 
liar fweetnefs of manners, in very advanced life, when I^ 
had the pleafure of a perfonal acquaintance with him. 

The misfortune of mental derangement is a topic of 
fuch awful delicacyi tliat I comider it as tlie duty of a 
biographer, rather to (ink in tender (ilence, than to pro- 
claim, with circumftantial and offenfive temerity, the 
minute particulars of a calamity, to which all human 
beings are expofed, and perhaps in proportion as they 
have received from nature thofe delightful, but danger- 
ous gifts, a heart of ej[quifite tendernefs, and a mind of 
creative energy. 

This is a fight for pity to perufe, 
Till flic rcfembles faintly what flie views ; 
Till fympathy contra^ a kindred pain, 
Picrc'd with the ^oes, that flie laments in vain. 
This, of all maladies, that man infeft. 
Claims moft compaflion, and receives the leaft. 



But, with a foul, that ever felt the fting 
Q£ {qxtow, {arrow is a facred thitvjj. 
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*Tis not, as heads that never ache fuppofe^ 
Forg'ry of fancy, and a dream of woes. 
Man is a harp, whofe chords elode the fighty 
Each yielding harmony, difpos'd aright ; 
The fcrews reversed (a tafk, which if He pleafe 
God in a moment executes with eafe ;) 
Ten thoufand, thoufand firings at once go loofc ; 
Loft, till He tune them, all their pow'r and ufe. 



No wounds like thofe, a wounded fpirit feels ; 

No cure for fuch, till God, who makes them, heals*. 

And thou, fad fufFerer, under namelefs ill, 

That yields not to the touch of human (kill. 

Improve the kind occafion, under ftand 

A Fiithtr's frovt'n, and kifs the chaft^ning hand I - 

It IS in this awful, and inftru(ftive light, that Cowper 
himfelf teaches us to consider the calamity, of which I 
am now fpeaking j and of which he, like his illuftrious 
brother of ParnafTus, the younger TaiTo, was occafion- 
ally a moft affe<fling example. Heaven appears to have 
given a ftriking leflbn to mankind, to guard both vir- 
tue ^d genius againft pride of heart and pride of intel- 
ledl, by thus fufpending the affections, and the talents, 
of two moft tender and fublime Poets, who, in the puri- 
ty of their lives, and in the fpleiidour of their intelleiftual 
powers, will be ever defervedly reckoned among the 
pre-eminent of the earth. 

From December 1 763, to the following July, the fure 

mind of Cowper appears to have laboured under the sever- 

eft fufferings of morbid depreflion : but the medical ikill 

of Dr. Cotton, and the cheerful, benignant manners of 

t&^t accompanied phydci^xXi gradually &ccc«ded» with 
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the bleffing of Heaven, in removing the undefcribable 
load of religious defpondencf, which had clouded the 
admirable faculties of this* innocent and upright man. 
His ideas of religion were changed, from the gloom of 
terror and deipair, to the luilre of comfort and delight* 

This jufter and happier view of evangelical truth is 
faid to have arifen in his mind, while he was reading 
the 3d Chapter of St. Paul's Epiftle to the Romans. 
Devout contemplation became more and more dear)^to 
his reviving fpirit : refolving to relinquifh all thoughts 
of a laborious profeiTon, and all intercourfe with the 
bufj world, he acquiefced in a plan of fettling at Hun* 
tingdon, by the advice of his brother, who, as a Min* 
ifter of the Gofpel, and a Fellow of Bennet College, in 
Cambridge, refided in that Univerfity ; a fituation fo 
near to the place chofen for Cowper's- retirement, that 
it afPorded to thefe affedionate brothers opportunities 
of eafy and frequent intercourfe. I regret that all the 
letters, which pafTed between them, have perifhed, and 
the more fo, as they fometimes correfponded in verfe. 
John Cotvper was alfo a ppet. He had engaged to ex- 
ecute a tranflation of Voltaire's Henriade, and in the 
courfe of the work requefted and obtained the affift- 
ance of William, who translated, as he informed me 
himfelf, two entire Cantos of the Poem, A /pecimen of 
this fraternal produSion, which appeared in a Maga- 
zine of the year 1759, will be found in the Appendix 
to thefe volumes. 

In June, 1765, the reviving Invalid removed to a 
private lodging in the town of Huntingdon ; but Provi- 
dence foon introduced him into a family^ which afforded 
him one of the mod (ingular and valuable friends, that 
ever watched an afflifted mortal in feafbns of over- 
whelming adverfity ; that friend, to whom the Poet ex- 
claims, in the commencement of th^ T^lk^ 

D 2 
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And witnefs, dear companion of mf walks, 
Whofe arm, this twentieth winter, I perceive 
Faft lock'd in mine, with pleafure, fuch as,loye» 
Confirmed by long experience of thy worth, 
And well-tried virtues, could alone infpire ; 
Witnefs a joy, that thou haft doubled long ! 
Thou know'ft my praife of nature moft (incere ;. 
And that my raptures are not conjur'd up 
To ferye occafions of poetic pomp. 
But genuine, and art partner of jthfcm dl. 

Thefe verfes would be alone fuffident to make every 
poetical reader take a lively intereft in the lady they de- 
fcribe; but tliefe arc far from being the only^ tributei 
which the gratitude of Cowpcr has p^d to the cfndearing 
virtues of his female companion. More poiettcal nieifio* 
rials of her merit will be found in theft volumes, and ift 
verfe fo exquifite, that it may be queftione'd, if the mod 
paflionate love ever gave riie to poetry more tender, ot 
iaore iiiblim& ■ .. :: • : ' 

Yet, in this place, h appears proper to apprize th^ 
readeri that it was not love, in the common acceptation 
of . the WQrd,5 which ipfpired thefe admirable eulogies. 
The attachment of Cowper to Mrs. IJnwin, the Mary of 
the Poet ! was an attachment perhaps iinparalelled. Their 
dome (lie union, though not fandioned by the common 
forms of life, was fupported with perfe^ innocence, and 
endeared to them^ both, by their having ftruggled togeth- 
er, through a feries of fonow. A fpedator of fenfibility, 
who had contemplated the uncommon tendernefs of 
their attention to the wants and infirmities of each 
other, in the decline of life, might have faid of their fin- 
guiar attachment, .. 

L' Amour n'a rien de fi tendre> 
Ni L'Amitie de fi doux. 



LIFE OF. GOWfERi ^ 

Asa connexion fo extraordinary for|ns a ftriklne fe^^ 
ture in the hiflory of the Poet, the reader will prpb^Ly 
be anxious to inveftigate its ongia and,;progrefs^-f*-IC 
arpfe from the following little ipcident* 

The countenance and deportment of Cowper^ though ^ 
they indicated his native ihynefs, had yet very fingular 
powers of attraflion. On his firft appearance in one of 
the churches at Huntingdon, he engaged the notice and 
refpe^ of an amiable young man, William Cawthome 
Unwin, then a^udeat at Cambridge, who^ having ob- 
ferved, after divine fervice, that the interefting (tranger 
was taking a folitary turn under a row of trees, was 
irre/iftibly led to fhare his walk, and to folicit his ac- 
quaintance^ 

They were foon pleafed with each other, and the 
intelligent youth, charmed with the acquifition of fuch 
i fri^d,* was eager to coniniunicate the treafure to his 
paretits, who had long refided in Huntmgdon. 

Mr. Unwin, the father, had for fome years been mat 
te'r of a free fchool in the town ; but, as he advanced in 
life^ he quitted that laborious fituation, and fettling in a 
large convenient houfe, in the High ftreet, contented 
himfelf with a few domefiic pupils, whom he inftruded 
in clafCcal litetature. 

This worthy Divine, who was now far advanced in 
years, had been Le<fhirer to the two Churches in Hunt- 
ihgdon, before he obtained, from his College at Cam- 
bridge, the living of Grimfton. While he lived in 
eipedlation of this preferment, he had attached himfelf 
to a young lady of lively talents, and remarkably fond of 
reading. This lady, who, in the procefs of time, and by 
a feries of Angular events, became the friend and guard- 
ian of Cowper, was the daughter of Mr, Cawtliorne, a 
draper in Ely. She was married to Mr. Unwin on his 
fucceeding to ths preferment, tliat he expe<5ted from his 
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College^ and fettled with him on his living of Grimfton ; 
but) not liking the fituadon and fociety of that feque{^ 
tered fcene» (he prevailed on her hulband to eftablifh 
himfelf in the town of Huntingdon^ where he was 
known and refpedted. 

They had redded there many years, and with their 
two only children, a fon and a daughter (whom I re- 
member to have noticed at Cambridge, in the year 17639 
as a youth and a damfel of countenances uncommonly 
pleaiing) they formed a cheerful and focial family, 
when the younger Unwin, defcribed by Cowper, as 

** A friend, 
Whofe worth deferves the warmeft lay, 
That ever fnendfhip penn'd ;*' 

prefented to his parents the foUtary ftranger, on whofe 
retirement he had benevolently intruded, and whofe 
welfare he became more and more anxious to promote. 
An event highly pleafing and comfortable to Cowper 
foon followed this introduction ; he was affectionately 
folicited by all the Unwins, to relinquifh his lonely 
lodging, and become a part of their family. 

I am now arrived at that period in the perfonal hifto« 
tj of my friend, when I am fortunately enabled to em- 
ploy his own defer iptive powers in recording the events 
and characters, that particularly interefted him, and in 
difplaying the ftate of his mind at a remarkable feafon 
of his chequered life. The following are the moft early 
letters of this a£FeCtionate Writer, with which time and 
chance, with th6 kindnefs of his friends' and relations, 
have aflPorded me the advantage of adorning this work. 

Among his juvenile intimates and correfpondents, he 
particularly regarded two gentlemen, who devoted 
themfelves to different branches of the law, the prefent 
Lord Thurlow, and Jofeph Hill, Efq. whofe name ap- 
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pears in the fe'cohd voldme of Gowpcr's Poems, prefix- 
ed to a few verfes of elquiiite beauty ; a brief epiftle, that 
feems to have more of the genuine eafe» fpirit, and moral 
gsiietjr'of Horace^ than any original epiftle in the £ng- 
li(h language 1 Froih thefe two confidentml affi)ciates 
of the P^ety in his unclouded years, I expeded materials 
for the difplay of his early genius ; but in the torrent of 
biify and fplendid life, which bore the firft of them to a 
mighty diftance from his lefs. ambitious fellow-iludent of 
the Temple, the private letters and verfes, that arofis 
from their youthful intimacy* have peri{hed» 

Mr. Hill has kindly favoured me with a very copious 
coHedlion of Coder's letters to himfelf, through a long 
period of time; and although many of them are of a na- 
ture, not fuited to publication, yet many others will il- 
luftrate and embellifli thefe volumes. The fteadincfi 
a^nd integrity of Mr. Hill's, regard, for a perfon fo muck 
fequeftered from his fight, give? b\m a peculiar title to 
;fts^nd firft ambng thofe, whom Cowper has honoured by 
.addrefOng to them his highly interefling and affedionate 
letters. ^ Many of thefe, which I fhall occafionally intro- 
duce in the parts of the narrative to which they belong, 
may tend to confirm a truth, not unpleafing to the ma- 
jority of readers, that the teniperate zone of moderate 
fortune, equally removed from high and low life, is 
moft favourable to the permanence of friendihip. 



LETTER I. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq, 

Cook's Court, Carey-Street, London. 

Huntingdon, June 24, 1765. 

SEAR JOE, 

THE only recompenfe I can make you for 
your kind attention to my afairs, during my illnefs, 
is to tell foUf that by the mercy o£ Oo^l wsi x^^ssts.^ 
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to peifed health both of mind and body. This, I be« 
lieve, will give you pleafure, and I would gladly do any 
thing, from which you could receive it. 

I left St. Alban's on the 1 7th, and arrived that day 
at Cambridge, fpent fome time there with my brother, 
and came hither on the 2 2d. I have a lodging that 
puts me continually in mind of our fummer excurfions ; 
we have had many worfe, and except the fize of it 
(which however is fufficient for a (ingle man) but few 
better. I am not quite alone, haviitg brought a fervant 
with me from St. Alban's, who is the very mirror of fi- 
delity and affedlion for his mafter. And whereas the 
Turkifh Spy fays, he kept no fervant, becaufe he would 
not have an enemy in his houfe, I hired mine becaufe I 
would have a friend. Men do not ufually beftow thefe 
encomiums on their lackeys, nor do they ufually defervc 
them ; but I have had experience of mine, both in fick- 
nefs and in health, and never faw his fellowt 

The river Oufe, I forget how they fpell it, is the mod 
agreeable circumftance in this part of the world 5 at this 
town it is I believe as wide as the Thames at Windfor ; 
nor does the filver Thames better deferve that epithet, 
.nor has it more flowers upon its banks, thefe being attri- 
butes which in ftrid truth belong to neither. Fluellia 
would fay they are as like as my fingers to my fingers, 
and there is falmon in both. It is a noble ftream to 
bathe in, and I (hall make that ufe of it three times a 
week, having introduced myfelf to it for the fir ft time 
this morning. 

I beg you will remember me to all my friends, which 
is a ta(k will coft you no great pains to execute— partic- 
ularly remember me to thofe of your own houfe> and 
believe me 

Your very aSedtionate * 




'LIFE OF COWPER. 45. 

LETTER IL 

To MAJOR COWPER, 

At the Park-Houfe, near Hartford. 

Huntingdon^ Od. i8, 1765. 

MV DEAR MAJOR, 

I HAVE neither loft the ufc of my fingers 
nor my memory, though my unaccountable filence 
might incline you to fufpedl, that I had loft both. The 
hiftory of thofe things which have, from time to time, 
prevented my fcribbling, would be not only infipid, but 
extremely voluminous, for which reafons they will not 
make their appearance at prefent, -nor probably at any 
time hereafter. If my negle(5ling to write to you were a 
proof that I had never thought of you, and that had 
been really the cafe, five (hillings a piece would have 
been much too little to give for the fight of fuch a mon- 
fter ! but I am no fuch monfter, nor do I perceive in 
myfelf the leaft tendency to fuch a transformation. 
You may recoiled that I had but very uncomfortable 
cxpedadons of the accommodation I fhould meet with 
at Huntingdon. How much better is it to take our 
lot, where it Ihall pleafe Providence to caft it, without 
anxiety ! Had I chofen for myfelf, it is impoffible I 
could have fixt upon a place fo agreeable to me in all re- 
fpedts. I fo much dreaded the thought of having a 
new acquaintance to make, with no other recommenda- 
tion than that of being a perfedt ftranger, that I heartily 
wilhed no creature here might take the leaft notice of 
me. Inftead of which, in about two months after my 
arrival, I becanae known to all the vifitable people here, 
and do verily think it the moft agreeable neighbourhood 
I ever faw. 

Here arc three families who have received me with 
the utmoft civility, and two in particular have treated 
me with as much cordiality, as if tiidt ^^^\^x^^ -^xA 
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mine had grown upbn tlie fame fiieep-fkin. Befides 
thefe, there are three or fojir . fingle men, who fuit my 
temper to a hair. The town is one of the neateft ip, 
England, the country is fine, for feveral miles about it| 
and the roads, which are aU turnpike, and ftrike out 
four or five diflFerent ways, are perfeftly good all the 
year round. I mention this latter circumftance chiefly 
becaufe my diflance from Cambridge has made a horfe- 
man of me at laft, or at leaft is likely to do fo. My 
brother and I meet every week, by an alternate recipro- 
cation €ff intercourfe, as Sam Johnfon would exprefs it ; 
fometimes I get a lift in a neighbour's chaife, but gen- 
' erally ride. As to my own perfonal condition, I am 
much happier than the day is long, and fun-fhine and 
candle-light alike fee me perfedlly contented. I get 
books in abundance, as much company as I choofe, a 
deal of comfortable letfure^ and enjoy better health, I think, 
than for many years pad. What is there wanting to 
make me happy ? Nothing, if I can but be as thankful as 
I ought, and I truft that He who has bellowed fo many 
bleffings upon me, will give me gratitude to crown them 
all. , I beg you will give my love to my dear coufia 
Maria, and to every body at the Park. If Mrs. Mait- 
land is with you, as I fufped: by a paflage in Lady 
Hefketh's letter to me, pray remember me to her very 
affedtionately. And believe me, 

' My dear friend, ever yours, 

Wm. COWPER. 



LETTER in. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

October 25, I765, 
DEAR joe, 

I AM afraid die month of 0(5lober has 

proved rather unfavourable to the belle aflemblee at 
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SoathattiptOD* Ugh winds and continual t aias beisig4>tt- 
ter enemies to that agreeable lounge, which you ^nd I 
^ equally fond of. I have very cordially betaken my. 
felf to my books and my fire-ilde* a«d feldom leave 
tbem unlefe merely for exercife. I have added another 
family to the number of thofe I was acquainted with, 
when you were here. Their name is Unwin — the mod 
agreeable people imaginabk ; quiile ibctable, and as free 
from the ceremottious civiiity &f country gondefolks as 
any I ever met with. They treat i»e more like a near 
relation than a llranger, and tl)eir honle is always open 
to me. The old gentleman carries me to Cambridge in 
his ohaiie. He is a man of learning and good fenfe, and 
as fimple as Parfon Adams. His wife has a very un- 
common underftanding, has read much to excellent pur* 
pofe, and is more polite than a dutchefs. The fon, who 
belongs to Cambridge^ k a mod amiable young nixnt 
and the daughter quite of a piece with the reft of the 
family. They fee but little company, which fuits me 
exactly ; go when I will, I find ahoufe fuH of peace and 
cordiality in all its parts, and am fure to hear no fcan- 
dal, but fuch difcourfe inftead^ of it, as we are all the 
better for. You remember Roufleau*s defcription of an 
' Englifh morning ; fuch are the mornings I fpend with 
thcfe good people, and the evehings differ from them in 
nothing, except that they are ftill morefnug, and quieten 
Now 1 know tliem, I wonder that I liked Huntingdon 
fo well before I knew them, and am apt to tlnnk I 
fliould find every place difagreeable, tjiat had not ail 
Unwin belonging to it. 

Tliis incident convinces me of the truth of an obftr* 
vation I have often made, that when we circumfcribe 
6ur eftimate of aH that Is clever within the limits of out 
own acquahttance, (Which .1 at leaft have been always 
apt to do) we are guilty of a very uncharitable ceiiftnc 

?t>t« /• E 



45 LIFE OF COWPER. 

vpon the reft of die worlds and of a nairownels of think- 
ing difgracefnl to oorfdTes. Wapping and Redriffmay 
contain fome of the moft amiable perfons livingy an4 
inch as one wonld go to Wapping and RedriBF to make 
acquaintance with. You remember Mr. Gray's 
ftanza^ 

Full many a gem of pureft ray ferene. 
The deep unfathom'd caves of ocean bear ; 
Full many a rofe is bom to bluih unfeen. 
And wafte its fragrance on the defertair.i 

Yours, dear Joe, 

Wm. COWPER. 



LETTER IV. 
To Mrs. COWPER, at the Park-Houfe, near Hartford. 

MT DEAR cousin, 

I AM much obliged to you for Pearfhall's 
Meditations, efpecially as it fumifhes me with an occa- 
fion of wridng to you, which is all I have waited for. 
My friends muft excufe me, if I write to none but thofe, 
who lay it fairly in my way to do fo. The inference I 
am apt to draw from their iilence is, that they wilh tm 
to be filent too. 

I have great reafon, my dear coufin,to be thankful to 
the gracious Providence^ that condu<5ted me to this 
place. The lady, in whofe houfe I live, is fo excellent a 
perfon, and regards me with a friendfliip fo truly Chrifl 
tian, that I could almoft fancy my own mother reftored 
to life again, to compenfate to me for all the friends I 
have loft, and all my connexions broken. She has a 
fon at Cambridge in all refpefts worthy of fuch a moth- 
er, the moft amiable young man I ever knew. His nat- 
iOraJ and acquired endowments are very confiderable, 
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and as to his virtues^ I need only fay, that he is a Chrif- 
tian. It ought to be a matter of daily thankigiving ta 
"ine, that I am admitted into the fociety of fuch perfons, 
and I pray God to make me, and keep me» worthy of 
them. 

Your brother Martin has been very^ kind to me, hav- 
ing wrote to me twice in a ftyle, which, though it once 
was irkfome to me, to fay the leaft, I now know how to 
value. I pray God to forgive me the many light things 
I have both faid and thought of him and his labours. 
Hereafter I fhall confider him as a burning and a (hin« 
^^8 ^^S^^9 and as one of thofe who, having turned many 
to righteoufnefs, {hall ihine hereafter as the ftars fofev- 
er and ever. 

So much for the ftate of my heart ; as to my fpirits I 
am cheerful and happy, and having peace with God, 
have peace within myfelf. For the continuance of this 
blefling I truft to Him who gives it, and they who truft 
in Him fhall never be confounded. 

Yours afFe<ftionately, 

HUNTINODOM, Wm. COWPER. 

At the Rev. Mr. Unwinds, 
March II, 1766. 



LETTER V. 
To Mrs. COWPER, at the Park-Houfe, Hartford. 

April 4, 1766. 

Mr DEAR COUSIN, 

I AGREE with you that letters are 
not effential to friendfhip, but they fecm to be a natural 
fruit of it, when they, are the only intercourfe that can 
be had. And a friendfliip producing no fenfible effects 
is fo like indiflPerence, that the appearance may eaf^ly., 
deceive even an acute difcemer. I retraft however all 
Aat I iaid in mj laft upon this fubitQL^WNvtk^xt.'&stwXSk 



48 LIFE OF COWPER. 

fb/pedf that it proceeded from ^ principle which 
I would difconrage in myfclf upon all occafions, 
even a pride that felt itfcif hurt upon a mere fufpicion 
of negle<ft. I have £o much catife for humility, and fo 
much need of it too, and every little fneaking refentmcnt 
is fuch an enemy to it, that I hope I fhall never give 
qxiarter ta any thing that appears in the fhape of fullen- 
nefs or felf-confequencc hereafter. Alas ? if my beft 
Friend, who laid down his life for me, were t© remember 
all the inftances, in which I have neglefted him, and to 
plead them again ft me in judgment, where fhotrld I hide 
mj guilty head in the day of recompenfe ? I wiH pray 
therefore for bleffings upon my friends even thongb they 
ceafe to be fo, and upon my enemies though they con- 
tinue fuch. The deccitfulnefs of the natural heart is in- 
conceivable : I know well that I paffed upon my friends 
for a perfon at Icaft religioufly inclined, if not anally 
reKgious ; and what is more wonderfnl, I thought my- 
felf a Chriftian, when I had no faith in Chrift, when I faw 
no beauty in him, that I fhould defire him, in fhort when 
1 had neither faith nor love, nor any Chriftian grace what- 
ever, but a thoufand feeds of rebellion inftead, ever more 
fpringing up in enmity againft him. But MefTed be 
God, even the God who is become my falvation. The 
hail of afHiiftion, and rebuke for fin has fwept away the 
refuge of lieg. It pleafcd the Almighty in great mercy 
to fet all my niifdeeds before me. At length the ftorm 
being paft, a quiet and peaceful ferenity of foul fucceed- 
td, fuch ts ever attenda the gift of lively faith in the all 
iiifficient atonement, and the fweet fenfe of mercy and 
pardon purchafed by the blood of Chr,ift* Thus did he 
break mei and bind me up» thus did he wound ine> and 
his hands made me whole. My dear coufin, I make no 
apology for entertaining you with the hiftory of my 
^fonverfwn, becaufe I know you to be a Chriftian in the 
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fterling import of the appellation. This is however but 
a very fummary account of the matter^ neither would a 
letter contain the aftonifhing particulars . of it. If we 
ever meet again in -this world, I will relate them to you 
by word of mouth ; if not, they will ferve for the fubjed 
of a conference in the next, where I doubt not I fhallre- 
member and record them with a gratitude better fuit- 
cd to the fubjed. 

Yours my dear coufin affeflionately, 

Wm. COWPER. 



LETTER VI. 
To Mrs. COWPER, at the Park-Houfe, Hartford. 

April 17, 1766. 

MY DEAR COUSIN, 

AS in matters unattainable by reafon, 
and unrevealed in the Scripture, it is impoflible to argue 
at all ; fo in matters concerning which reafon can only 
give a probable guefs, and the Scripture has made no 
explicit difcovery, it is, though not impoflible to argue 
at all, yet impoflible to argue to any certain conclufion. 
This feems to me to be the very cafe with the point in 
queflion. Reafon is able to form many plaufible conjec- 
tures concerning the poflibility of our knowing each 
Other in a future (late, and the Scripture has, here and 
there, favoured us with an exprefllon, that looks at lead 
like a flight intimation of it ; but becaufe a conjedhire 
can never amount to a proof, and a flight intimation 
cannot be Conftrued into a pofltive aflertion ; therefore 
I think we can never come to any abfolute conclufion 
upon the fubjeft. We may indeed reafon about the 
plaufibility of our conjectures, and we may difcufs, with 
great induftry, and ftirewdnefs of argument, thofe pafla- 
ges in the Scripture, which feem to favour the opinion \ 
hut Rill no certain means liaviT\g bttxk ^S^x^^^ x^s*, '^^ 

£ 2 
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certain end can be attained ; and after all, that can be 
faidf it will ftill be doubtful^ whether we fhall know each 
other or nckt. 

. As to arguments founded upon buinan rtafbn only, it 
would be eafy to mnfter up a much greater number on 
the affrmattve fide of the queftion, than it would be 
worth my while to write, or yours to read. Let ut f^H 
therefore what the Scripture fays, or feems to fay to* 
wards the proof of it ; and of this kind of argument al- 
fd I (hall infeart but a few of thoie, which {ecm to me to 
be the faireft and cleared for the purpofe. For after 
all, a difputant, on either fide of this queftion, is in dan* 
ger of that cenfure of our bleffed Lord's, " Ye do err, 
•* not knowing the Scripture, nor the power of God." 

As to parables, I know it has been faid in the difpute 
concerning the mtermediate ftate, that they are not ar- 
gumentative ; but this having been controverted by 
very wife and good men, and the parable of Dives and 
Lazarus having been ufbd by fuch, to prove an interme- 
diate ftate, I fee not why it may not be as fairly ufed 
Ibr the proof of any other tnatter, which it icems fairly 
tD imply. In this parable we fee that Dives is reprefent- 
ed as knowing Lazarus, and Abraham as knowing them 
both, and the difcdUrfe between them is entirely concerning 
their refpeAive eharad^ers and citcumftances upon earth. 
Here therefore our Saviour ieems to countenance the no^ 
tion of a mutual knowledge and recoUe^'on ; and if a 
foul that has perifhed fhall know the foul tliat is faved, 
farely the heirs of falvation ihall 'know and recoiled 
each other. 

In the firft epiftle to the Theflklonians, the 2d Chap- 
ter, and 19th Verfe, St. Paul fays, " What is our hope, 
•* or joy, or crown of rejoicing ? Are not even ye in the 
•< prefence of our Lord Jcfus Chrift at his coming ? For 
• ye are our glory and our joy.** 
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As to the hope which the Apoftle has formed con- 
cerning them, he himfelf refers the aceomplifhment of it 
to the coming of Chrift, meaning that then he fhould 
receive the recompenfe of his labours in their behalf ; 
his joy aad glory he refers likewife to the fame period, 
both whtcll would refolt from the fight of fuch mem- 
bers redeemed by the blciEng of God upon his miniftra- 
tion> when he ihould prefent them before the great 
Judge, and fay in the words of a greater than himfelf, 
^ Lo» I and the chtldreB whom thou haft given me.'' 
This feems to imply that the Apoftle fhould knew the 
converts, and the converts the Apoftle, at leaft at the 
day of judgment i and if then, why not afterwards i 

See alfo the 4th chapter of that Epiftle, 13, 14, i5, 
which I have not room to tranfcribe. Here the Apof- 
tle comforts them under their afflt^on, for their deceaf- 
ed brethren, exhorting them ** Not to forrow as without 
••hope ;** and what is the hope, by which he teaches 
them to fupport their fpirits ? Even this, •* That theny 
•• which fleep in Jefus, fliall God bring with him." In 
other words, and by a fair paraphrafe furcly, telling 
them they arc only taken from them for a feafon, and 
that they Ihould receive them at the refurredlton. 

If you can take off the force of thefc texts, my dear 
coufin, you will go a great way towards (baking my 
opinion ; if not, I think they muft go a great way to- 
wards (baking yours. 

The reafon, why I did not fend you my opinion of 
Pearfball was, becaule I had not then read him ; I 
have read him fince, and like him much, efpecially the 
latter part of him ; but you have whetted my curiofity 
to fee the laft letter by tearing it out ; unlcfs you can 
give me a good reafon why I fhould not fee it, I (hall 
inquire for the book the next time I go to Cambridge. 
Perhaps I may be partial to HeTve^j fox \3tv^ ^-aJ^w^ qS.\vn& 
vtber writings, but I cannot gm U^^ift^^sSX^^'^'^^^^'^* 
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ence to him, for I think him one of the moft fcriptnral 

writers in the world* 

Yours, 

Wm. COWPER. 



LETTER Vn. 

To Mrs. COWPER, at the Park-Houfc, Hartford. 

y April 1 8, 1766. 

Mr DEAR COUSIN, 

HAVING gone as far as I thonght 
needfbl to juftify the opinion of our meeting and know- 
ing each other hereafter ; I find upon refiedion, that I 
have done but half mf bufinefs, and that. one of the 
queftions, you propofed, remains entirely unconfidered, 
viz. " Whether the things of our prefent ftate will not be 
of too low and mean a nature to engage our thoughts, 
or make a part of our communicauons in heaven V* 

The common and ordinary occurrences of life no 
doubt, and even the ties of kindred, ^d of all temporal 
interefts, will be entirely difcarded from amongft that 
happy fociety, and poilibly even the remembrance of 
them done away. But it does not therefore follow, that 
our fpiritual concerns, even in this life, will be forgotten, 
neither do I think that they can ' ever appear trifling to 
us in any the moft didant period of eternity. God, as 
you fay in reference to the Scripture, will be all in all. 
But does not that expreilion mean, that being admitted 
to To near an approach to our heavenly Father and Re« 
deemer, our whole nature, the foul, and all its faculties, 
will be employed in praidng and adoring him ? Doubt« 
lefs however this will be the cafe, and if fo, will it not 
fumilh out a glorious theme of thankfgiving, to recoiled 
" the rock whence we were hewn, and the hole of the 
pit whence we were digged ?" To recoiled the time 
when our faith, which under the tuition and nurture of 
the Holy Spirit, has produced fuch a ^\tia\Wl \i^n^^ 
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•f hnmortal blifs, was as a grain of muftard feed, fmall 
'm itfelf, promifing but little fruit, and producing lefs I 
To rccolledl die various attempts that were made upon 
it, hj the world, the flefh, and the devil, and its various 
tnumjAs over all, by the affiftance of God, through our 
Lord Jefus Chrift ? At prefent, whatever our convic- 
tions may be of the finfulnefs and corruption of our na- 
ture, we can make but a very imperfcft eftimate either of 
omr weaknefs or our guilt. Then, no doubt, we fhall 
«Rderft»id the full vahie of the wonderful falvation 
wrought out for us : and it feems reafonable to fuppofe 
that in order to form a juft idea of our redemption, we 
fkalt be able to form a juft one of the danger we have 
cicaped $ when we know how weak and frail we were, 
iarely we ftall be more able to render due praife and 
lioiioiir to His ftrength who fought for us ; when we know 
completely the hatefulnefs of fin in the fight of God, and 
how deeply we were tainted by it, we Ihall know how to 
value the blood by which we are cleanfed, as we ought. 
The twenty-four elders in the 5th of the Revelations, 
give glory to God for their redemption, out of every 
kindred, and tongue, and people, and nation. This 
furely implies a retrofpe6k to their rcfpedive conditions 
upon earth, and that each remembered out of what par- 
ticular kindred and nation he had been redeemed, and 
if fo, then furely the minuteft circumftance of their re- 
demption did not efcape their memory. They who tri- 
umph over thebeaft in the 15th chapter, fing the fong of 
Mofes, the fervant of God : and what was that fong ? 
A fublime record of Ifrael^s deliverance, and the deftruc- 
tion of her enemies in the Red-Sea, typical no doubt of 
the fong which the redeemed in Sion fliall fing to cele- 
brate their own falvation, and the defeat of their fpiritual 
enemies* This again implies a recollection of the dan- 
gers they had before encountered, aiid \lv.t tvi^^Yvt?* ^^ 
(irengtb and ardour they had m evex^ titv^x^^tvc^ \^* 
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ceived from the great Deliverer out of all. Thefe quo- 
tatiops do not indeed prove that their warfare upon earth 
includes a part of their converfe with each other, but 
they prove that it is a theme not unworthy to be heard 
even before the throne of God, and therefore it cannot 
be unfit for reciprocal communication. 

But you doubt whether there is any communication be* 
tween the bleffed at all, neither do I recolledl any Scrip- 
ture that proves it, or that bears any relation to the fub- 
jeft. But reafon feems to require it fo peremptorilyy 
that a fo<?iety, without fecial intcrcourfe, feems to be a 
folecifm, and a contradidion in terms, and the inhabi- 
tants of thofe regions are called you know in Scripture 
an innumerable Company y and an AJfembly^ wjiicb feems 
to convey the idea of fociety as clearly as the word it- 
felf. Human teftimony weighs but little in matters of 
this fort, but let it have all the weight it can : I know no 
greater names in divinity than Watts and Doddridge ; 
they were both of this opinion^ and 1 fend you the words 
of the latter : 

** Our companions in glory may probably affift us by 
their wife and good obfervalions, when we come to make 
the providence of Godf here upon earth, under the guid- 
ance and diredlion of our Lord Jefus Chrift, xhtfubjeH of 
0ur mutual converfe,** 

Thus, my dear coufin, I have fpread out my reaforis 
before you for an opinion which, whether admitted or de- 
nied, affefts not the ftate or intereft of bur foul :— May 
our Creator, Redeemer, and Sanftifier, conduft us into 
his own Jerufalem, where there (hall be no night, neither 
any darknefs at all, where we ftiall be free even from in- 
nocent error, and peifed in the light of the knowledge 
of God in the face of Jefus Chrift. 

Yours faithfully, 

Wm. COWPER, 



LIFE OF COWPER. 55 

* 



LETTER VIII. 
To Mrs. COWPER, at the Park-Houfe, Hartford. 

Huntingdon, Sept. 3, 1766. 

MY DEAR COUSIN, 

IT is reckoned, you know, a great 
achievement to filence an opponent in difputation, and 
your filence was of fo long continuance, that I might 
well begin to pleafe myfelf with the apprchenfion of 
having accompliihed fo arduous a matter. To be fe- 
riousy however, I am not forry, that what I have faid, 
concerning our knowledge of each other, in a future 
date, has a little inclined you to the affirmative. For 
though the redeemed of the Lord fliall be fure of being 
as happy iij that ftate as infinite power, employed by infi- 
nite goodnefs, can make them, and therefore it mar 
fcem immaterial whether we {hall, or fhall not, recolle(5l 
each other hereafter 5 yet our prefent happinefs at leaft 
is a little interefted in the queftion. A parent, a friend, 
a wife, muft needs, I think, feel a little heart ache at 
the thought of an eternal feparation from the objeds of 
her regard : and not to know them, when (he meets 
them iiv another life, or never to meet them at all, 
amounts, though not altogether, yet nearly to the fame 
thing. Remember them, I think, (he needs muft. To 
hear that they are happy, will indeed be no fmall addi- 
tion to her own felicity : but to fee them fo, will furely 
be a greater. Thus at leaft it appears to our prefent 
human apprehenfion ; confequently, therefore, to think, 
that when we leave them, we lofe them forever, that we 
inuft remain eternally ignorant whether they, that were 
flefh of our flefli, and bone of , our bone, partake with us 
of celeftial glory, or are difinherited of tlieir heavenly 
portion, muft fhed a diiftial glodm over all our prefent 
connexions. * For my own part, this life is fuch a mo- 
mentary thin^, and all its iaterefts ha\^ fo A^iNXnk \sltcc<| 
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cftimation, fince by the grace of our Lord Jefus Chrift I 
became attentive to the things of another, that like z 
worm in the bad of all my friendlhips and affeftions, 
this very thought would cat out tlie heart of them all, 
had I a thoufand; and were their date to tcitninatc 
with this li^« I think I (hould have no inclination to 
cultivate and improve fuch a fugitive buiiae£>. Vet 
friendfhip is nece^ary to our happinefs here, afid built 
upon Chridian principlesy upon which only it can ftand^ 
h a thing even of reli^ous iandion-^fer what is that 
love, which the Boly Spirit, fpeaking by St. J<ohn, £> 
much inculcates, but friendship ? The only lov«, which 
deferves the name ; a love whWh can toil, and watch, 
and deny it&lf, land go to death for its brother. 
Worldly friendihips are a poor weed compared witli 
this, and even this union <»f fpirit in the bond of peace, 
would fuffer in my jnin/d at lead, covld I think it were 
only coeval with our earthly manilQns. It may poffihly 
argue great weaknefs in me, in this inftance, to Hand fo 
much in need of future hopes to liipport me in the dif- 
charge of prelent duty. But fo it is — I am fat, I 
know, very far, from being perfect in Chrillian love, or 
any other divine attainment, and am therefore unwilling; 
to forego whatever may help me in my prpgrefs. 

You are fo kind as to inquire after my health, for 
which reason I muft tell you, what otherwife would not 
be worth mentioning, that I have lately been ju£b enough 
indiipofed to convince me, that not only human life in 
general, but mine in particular, hangs by a Sender thread. 
I ara ilout enough in appearance, yet a little illnefs de« 
moliihes me. I have had a ^vere Ihake, and the boild- 
ing is not ib £rm as it was. But I blefs God ibr it muk 
all my heart. If ti»e inner man be but ilrcngthened 
day by day, as I hKBpc trader fhe raiewing influences of 
the Holy Ghofft, it will be, no matter how foon the out- 
ward is dh£»lred. He whdiiflEsin a manner raided inc 
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from the dead, in a literal fenfe, has given me the grace 
I truft to fee ready at the (horteft notice, to farrender up 
to him that life, which I have twice received from him. 
Whether I live or die, I defire it may be to His glory, 

and it mud be to my happinefs. 1 thank God that I 

have thofe amongft my kindred to whom I can write 
without refer ve of fentiments upon this fubjedt, as I do to 
you. A letter upon any other fubje<El is more infipid to 
me than ever my tafk was, when a fchool-boy, and I fay 
not thts in vain glory, God forbid ! But to fhew you 
what the Almighty, whofe name I am unworthy to men- 
tion, has done for me, the chief of finners. Once he 
was a terror to me, and his fervice. Oh what a weariness 
it was ! Now I can fay I love him, and his holy name, 
atnd am never fo happy as when I fpeak of his mercies 

to me. 

Yours, dear coufin, 

Wm. COWPER. 

LETTER IX. 
To Urs. CX)WPER, at tlie Fark-Houfe, Hartford. 

Huntingdon, Odt. so, 176^. 

My D^AR COU8LN, 

I AM very forry for poor Charles's illnefs, 
and hepe yoj^ will foon have caufe to tliank God for his 
complete recovery. We have an epidemical fever in this 
country likewife, which leaves behind it a continual figh- 
ing, almoft to fuflPocation : not that I have feen any in- 
ftance of it, for blefled be God our family have hitherto 
Reaped it, but fuch was the account I heard of it this 
inorning. 

1 am obliged to you for the intereft you take in 
Xnj welfare, and for your inquiring fo particularly 
after tlie manner in which my time pafTes here. As 
to amufements, I mean what thevfoildc^V^t^^^k^^ 
roL, u F 
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have none : the place indeed fwarms with them, and 
cards and dancing are *the profefled bufinefs of almoft all 
the gentle inhabitants of Huntingdon^ We refufe to, 
take ^iart in them, or to be acceflaries to this way of mur- 
dering our time, and by fo doing have acquired the name 
of Methodifts. Having told you how we do not fpend our 
time, I will next fay how we dp* We breakfaft com- 
monly between eight and nine ; till eleven, we read ei- 
ther the Scripture, or th.e fermons of fome* faithful 
preacher of thefe holy myfteries : at eleven we attend 
divine fervice, which is performed here twice every day, 
and from twelve to three we feparate, and amufe our- 
felves as we pleafe. During that interval I either read 
in my own apartment, or walk, or ride, or work in the 
garden. We feldom fit an hour after dinner, but if the 
weather permits, adjourn to the garden, where with 
Mrs. Unwin and her fon I have generally the pleafure 
of religious converfation till tea time ! If it rains, or is 
too windy for walking, we either converfe within doors, 
or (ing fome hymns of Martin's colledlion, and by the 
help of Mrs, Unwin's harpfichord make up a tolerable 
concert, in which our hearts, I hope, are the be ft and 
Kioft mufical performers. After tea we fally forth to 
walk in good eameft. Mrs. Unwin is k good walker, and 
we have generally travelled about four miles before we 
fee home again. When the days are fliort, we make this 
excurfion in the former part of the day, between church 
time and dinner. At night we read and converfe as 
before, till fupper, and commonly finifli the evening 
either with hymns or a fermon, and laft of all the fam- 
ily are called to prayers. I need not tell you, that fuch 
a life as this is confiftent with the utmoft cheerfulnefs, 
accordingly we are all happy, and dwell together in 
unity as brethren. Mrs. Unwm has almoft a maternal 
aiFeflion for me, and I have fomething very like a filial 
cnc fof her ; and her fon and 1 are brothers. BlefTed 
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- t- #^ J O ^^^SSdoiiate obedience to the 

be the God Ik ^ ^^ 

for fuch a life, V 

I have had mav 

ders, and I believe t. 

himfelf called upon for hs 

God, by means which thert 

to give me full fatisfadtion as tv t^ 

ing it : indeed they who have thv 

have fuflPered from the dread of pubi^ -* 

readily excufe my never attempting theu In 

the mean time, if it pleafe the Almighty, be an 

inftrument of turning many to the truth iu d private 

way, and hope that my endeavours in this way have not 

been entirely unfuccefsful. Had I the zeal of Mofes, I 

fhould^want an Aaron to be my fpokes-man, 

♦ Yours ever, my dear coufin, 

Wm. COWPER. 
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LETTER X. 
To Mrs. COWPER, at the Park-Houfe, Hartford. 

March II, 1767. 

MY DEAR CCVSrN, 

TO find thofe whom I love, clearly and ftrongly 
perfuaded of evangelical truth, gives me a pleafure fupe- 
rior to any, that this world can afford me. Judge then, 
whether your letter, in which the body and fubftance of 
a faving faith is fo evidently fet forth, could meet with a 
lukewarm reception at my hands, or be entertained with 
indiiOference I Would you know the true reafon of my 
long filence ? Confcious that my religious principles 
are generally excepted againft, and that the conduft 
they produce wherever they are heartily maintained, is 
ftill more the object of difapprobation than thofe princi- 
ples themfelves, and remembering, that I had m^udaViO'Oa 
the one and the other known to you, v;i\liouX.\v;xV\xv^'3i.^l 
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have none : the place ixid^f^^^ 

cards and dancingapp^'^'* "^ J^^u* ^^» of the fknae 
the gentle 'injip**^* I could not help thinking it poilible 
take h?j''"'''™8^tdifapproTe both my fcntinaents and prac- 
>-<<^that you might think the one unfupported by Scrip- 
ture, and the other, whimfical, and unneceflarily ftrift 
and rigorous, and confequently would be rather pleafed 
with the fufpenfion of a correfpondence, which a differ- 
ent way of thinking upon fo momentous a fiibjcdl as 
that we wrote upon, was likely to render tedious and 
kkfome to you. 

I have told you the truth from mj heart ; forgive me 
thefe injurious fufpicions, and. never imagine that I fhall 
^ hear from you upon this delightful thel&e widiout a real 
joy, or without prayer to God to profpcr yoti in the way 
of his truth, his fanftifying and faving truth. T^e book 
you mention lies now upon my table. Marfhal is an 
old acquaintance of mine ; I have both read him and 
heard him read with pleafure and edification. The doc- 
trines he maintains are, under the influence of the Spirit 
of Chrift, the very life of my foul, and the foul of all my 
happinefs ; that Jefus is ^prefent Saviour from the guilt 
of fin by his mod precious blood, and from the power 
of it by his fpirit ; that corrupt and wretched in our- 
felves, in Him, and in Hm only^ we are complete ; that 
being united to Jefus by a lively faith, we have a folid 
and eternal intereft in his obedience atid fufferings, to 
juftiiy us before the face of our heavenly Father, and 
that all this ineftimable treafure, the eameft of which is 
in grace, and its confummation in glory, is given, freely 
given to us of God ; in fhort, that he hath opened the 
kingdom of heaven to all believers. Thefe are the truths, 
which, by the grace of God, fball ever be dearer to me 
than life itfelf ; fhall ever be placed next my heart as the 
throne whereon the Saviour himfelf (ball fit, to fway all 
its motions, and reduce that world of iniquity and rebel* 
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lion to a (late of filial and affedlionatc obedience to the 
will of the moft Holy. 

Thefe, my dear coufin, are the truths to which by na* 
ture we are enemies — ^they debafe the fmner, and exalt 
the Saviour to a degree which the pride of our hearts 
(till almighty grace fubdues them) is determined never 
to allow. May the Almighty reveal his Son in our 
hearts continually more and more, and teach us to in- 
creafe in love towards him continually, for having given 
us the unfpeakable riches of Chrift, Yours faithfully, 

Wm. COWPHC 



LETTER Xr. 
To Mrs. COWPER, at the Park-Houfe, Hartford. 

March 14, ly^y. 

MT DEAR COUSIN, 

I JUST add a line by way of Poftfcript to 
my laft, to apprize you of the arrival of a very dear 
friend of mine at the Park on Friday next, the fon of 
Mr. Unwin, whom I have defired to call on you in his 
way from London to Huntingdon. If you knew him 
as well as 1 do, you would love him as much. But I 
leave the young man to fpeak for himfelf, which he is 
very able to do. He is ready pofTefTed of an anfwer to 
every queftion you can poffibly afk concerning me, and 
knows my *ivholeJlory from firft to laft. I give you this 
previous notice, becaufe I know you are not fond of 
ftrange faces, and becaufe I thought it would in fome 
degree fave him the pain of announcing himfelf. 

I am become a great Flcrift, and Shrub dodlor. If 
the Major can make up a fmall packet cf {Q^ds that will 
make a figure in a garden, where we have little elfe befides 
jefTagiine and honey-fuckle ; fuch a packet I mean as 
may b^^ put in one's fob, I will promife to take great 

F Z 
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care of theniy as I ought to value natives of the ParfcL 
They xnuft not be fuch however as require great fkiQ in 
the management} for at prefent I have no fktU to fpare» 

I think Marfhal one of the beft writers, and the mod 
fpiritual expofitor of Scripture, I ever read. I admire 
the ftrength of his argument, and the ckamefs of hift 
reafonings upon thoie parts of our m(A holy religion^ 
which are generally leaft underftood (even by real 
Chriflians) as mafter-pteces of the kind. His fedlion up* 
on the union of the foul with Chrift, is an inftance of 
what I mean, in which he has fpoken of a moft myfteri- 
ous truth with admirable perfpicuity, and with great 
good-fenfe,' making it all the while fubfervient to bis 
main purport of proving holinefs to be the fruit and 
eflFe<a of faith. 

I fubjoin thus much upon that author, becaufe 
though you defired my opinion of him, I remember that 
m my laft, I rather left you to find it out by inference^ 
than exprefied it as I ought to have done. I never met 
with a man who underfllbod the plan of falvation better^ 
or was more happy in explaining it» 



LETTER XII. 
To »frs. COWPER, at the Park-Houfc, Hartford. 

Huntingdon, April 3, 1767. 

KY DEAR COUSIN, 

YOU ' fent my friend Unwin home to us,^ 
charmed with your kind reception of him, and with 
every thing he faw at the Park. Shall I once more 
give you a peep into my vile and deceitful heart ? What 
motivp do you think lay at the bottom of my condu<5t 
when I defired him to call upon you ? I did not fufpe<5t 
at firft that pride and vain glory had any (hare in it,*but 
quickly after 1 had recommended the vifu to him,^I dif- 
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tcfvercd kk that fnittful foil dit i^ery iioot of the ma€ttfn 
You know I am a Granger here ; all fhch are fofpeSed 
charafbersy onlefs they bring their credendaU with them. 
To this moment^ I belietre^ it is matter of f^ciilation iil 
the i^ace, whence I camey and to whom I belong. 

Though my friend, you may luppofei before I wa^ adi> 
mitted an inmate here^ was fatisfied that I Was not a 
mere vagabond, and has fince that time reeeited more 
convincing proofs of TajfionJiMUyt yet I eould not refill 
the opportunity of fumifhing him with ocular demon* 
ftration of it> by introducing him to one of my moft 
fplendid connexions ; that when he hears me called that 
fellow Conofer, which has happened heretofore, he may 
be able, upon unqueflionable evidencci to afTert my 
gentlcmanhood, and relieve me from the weight of that 
opprobrious appellation. Oh pride ! pride ! it deceives 
with the fubtlety of a ferpent, and feems to walk ered, 
though it crawls upon the earth. How will it twift and 
twine itfelf about, to get from under the crofs, which it 
is the glory of our Chriftian calling to be able to bear 
with patience and good will. Tl^y who cah gueis at the 
heart of a ftranger, and you efpecially, who are of a 
companionate temper, will be more ready perhaps to ex- 
cufe me in this indance, than I can be to excufe myfelf. 
But in good truth it was abominable pride of heart, in* 
dignation and vanity, and deferves no better name. 
How fliould fuch a creature be admitted into thofe pure 
and finlefs manfions, where nothing fhall enter that de- 
fileth, did not the blood of Chrift, applied by the hand 
of faith, take away the guilt of fm, and leave no fpot or 
(lain behind it ? Oh, what continual need have I of an 
Almighty, AU-fufficient Saviour ! I am glad you are 
acquainted fo particularly with all the circumftances of 
my ftory, for I know that your fecrecy and difcretion 
may |te trufted with any thing. A thread of mercy raa 
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through all the intricate maze of thofe affiidive Proyt* 
dences, fo myflerious to myfelf at the time, and which 
muft ever remain fo to all, who will not fee what was 
the great defign of them ; at the judgment feat of 
Chnd the whole fhall be laid open. How is the rod of 
iron changed into a fceptre of love ! 

I thank you for the feeds ; I have committed fome of 
each fort to the ground, whence they will foon fpring up 
like fo many mementos to remind me of my friends aC 
the Park. 



LETTER Xm. 
To Mrs. COWPER, at the Park-Houfe, Hartford. 

Huntingdon, July 13, 1767. 

MY DEAR COUSIN, 

THE News-paper has told you the truth. 
Poor Mr. Unwin being flung from his horfe, as he was 
going to his church on Sunday morning, received a 
dreadful fra(flure on the back part of his ikull, under 
which he languiflied till Thurfday evening, and then di- 
ed. This awful difpenTation has left an impreflion upon 
our fpirits, which will not prefently be worn off. He 
died in a poor cottage, to which he was carried immedi- 
ately after his fall, about a mile from home, and his body 
could not be brought to his houfe, till the fpirit was 
gone to Him, who gave it. May it be a leflbn to us to 
watch, fince we know not the day nor the hour, when 
our Lord cometh. 

The effe(5l of it upon my circumftances will only be a 
change of the place of my abode. For I fhall ftill, by 
God's leave, continiie with Mrs. Unwin, whofe beha- 
viour to mc has always been that of a motlier to a fon. 
We know not yet Vv^hcre we fhall fettle, but we truft, 
that the Lord whom we fcek, will go before us, and 
prepare a reft for us. We have employed our friend 
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Haweisy Df. Conycrs of Hclttifky, ih Yorkfhire> and Mr. 
Nfewton of Olney, to look out for us, but at prefent are 
entirely ignorant under which of die three we fhall fet- 
tle, or whether under either. I have wrote to my Aunt 
Madan, td defire Martin to afliA us with his inquiries. 
It is probable we (hall ftay here till Michatelnlas. 



LETTER XIV. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

July i6, 1767. 

YOUR wiflies that the News-paper may 
have mifinfbrmed you, are vain. Mr. Unwin is dead} 
and died in the manner there mentioned. At nine 

• 

o'clock on Sunday morning he was in perfect health, 
and as likely to live twenty years as either of us> and be- 
fore ten was ftretched fpeechlefs and ienfelefs upon a 
flock bed in a poor cottage, where (it being impoffible 
to remove him) he died on Thurfday evening. I heard 
his dying groans, the effedb of great agony, for he was a 
firong man, and much convulfed in his laft moments. 
The few fhort intervals of fenfe that were indulged him, 
he fpent in eameft prayer, and in expreffions of a firm 
truft and confidence in the only Saviour. To that 
ftrong hold we muft all refort at laft, if we would have 
hope in our death 5 when every other refuge fails, we 
are glad to fly to the only Ihelter, to which we can rer 
pair to any purpofe ; and happy is it for us when the 
falfe ground we have chofen for ourfelves being broken 
under us, we find ourfelves obliged to have recourfe to 
the Rock which can never be (baken ; when this is our 
lot, we receive great and undeferved mercy. 

Our fociety will not break up, but we 'Ihall fettle in 
ilmie other place, where, is at prefent uncertain. 

Yours, 
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Thefe tender and confidential letters defcribc, in the 
cleared light, the fmgularly peaceful and devoiit life 
of this amiable Writer, during his refidence in Hunting- 
don, and the melancholy accident which occafioned his 
removal to a diftant county. Time and chance now 
introduced to the notice of Cowper, the zealous and 
venerable friend, who became his intimate aflbciate for 
many years, after having advifed and aflifted him in the 
• imp ortant concern of fixing his future refidence. Mr, 
Newton, then Curate of Olney, in Buckinghamfhire, had 
been requefted by the late Dr. Conyers (who in taking his 
degree in divinity at Cambridge, had formed a friendihip 
with young Mr. Unwin, and learned from him the religi- 
ous charafter of his mother) to feize an opportunity, as he 
was paffing through Huntingdon, of making a vifit to 
an exemplary lady. This vifit, (fo important in its con- 
fequences to the deftiny of Cowper ! ) happened to take 
place within a few days after the calamitous death of 
Mr. Unwin. As a change of fcene appeared defirable, 
both to Mrs. Unwin, and to the interefting Reclufe, 
whom (he had generoufly requefted to continue under 
her care, Mr. Newton offered to affift them in removing 
to the pleafant and pidlurefque county in which he re- 
fi ded. They were willing to enter into the flock of a 
benevolent and animated paftor, whofe religious ideas 
■were fo much in harmony with their own. He engag- 
ed for them a houfe at Olney, where they arrived on 
the 14th of 06lober, 1767. 

The time of Cowper, in his new fituation, feems to 
have been chiefly devoted to religious contemplation, to 
focial prayer, and to adtive charity. To this firft of 
Chriftian virtues, his heart was eminently inclined, and 
Providence very gracioufly enabled him to exercife and 
enjoy it to an extent far fuperior to what his own fcanty 
fortune appeared to allow. He was very far from in- 
hcridng opulence on the deatli o£Yus£^^il^t vciii^^ V 
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and the fingular cad of his, own mind was fuch, that 
nature feemed to have rendered it impoffible for him 
either to covet or to acquire riches. His perfedb exemp- 
tion from worldly paffions is forcibly difplayed in the 
two following Letters. 



^^ 



LETTER XV. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

Olney, June i6, I768, 

DEAR JOE, 

I THANK you for fo full an anfwer to fo 
empty an cpiftle. If Olney fumifhed any thing for 
your amufement you ftiould have it in return, but oc- 
currences here are as fcarce as cucumbers at Chriftmas.* 
I vifited St. Alban's about a fortnight fmcein perfonj* 
and I vifit it every day in thought. The recolleftion of 
what paffed there, and the confequences that followed 
it, fill my mind continually, and make the circum- 
ftances of a poor tranfient hklf fpent life, fo infipid and 
unaffeding, that I have no heart to think or write 
much about them. Whether the nation are worfhip- 
ping Mr. Wilkes, or any other idol, is of little moment 
to one who hopes and believes that he (hall fhortly (land 
in the prefence of the great and blefled God. I thank 
him that he has given me fuch a deep imprefled perfua- 
fion of this awful truth, as a thoufand worlds would 
not purchafe from me. It gives a relifii to every hlcC- 
fmg, and makes every trouble light. 

Aifedionatcly yours, W. C. 



LETTER XVI. 
To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

DEAR JOE, , '7^9* 

3IR Thomas crofles the Alps, and Sir Co^- 
per, for that is his title at Olney, pTcfeTs\k\^Vvotci^ \a tltc^ 
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ahtr %ot of €atth in the world. Horace obfenrmg ihlt 
dMPerence of temper in different perfons, cried out a good 
roany years ago, in the tme fpirit of poetry, •* How 
much one man differs fVem another !'^ This does not 
(cem a very fublime exclamation in £ngli(b, but I re-* 
member we were taught to admire it in the original. 

My dear friend, I aim obKged to you for your invita- 
tion : but being l^g ^ccuftomed to retirement, which 
I was always fond of, I am now more than ever unwill- 
ing to revifit thofe noify and crowded fcenes which 1 
never loved, and wi^l^ I now abhor. I remember you 
with all the friendfhip I ever profefTed, which is as miich 
^^ I ever «ntertsuned for anj man. But the ftrange and 
Uncommon incidents of my life have given an entire 
new turn to my whole charader and condud, and ren- 
dered me incapable of receiving pleafure from the fame 
employments and ami;ifemeuts of which I could readily 
partake in former days. 

I Ipve you and yQ^r^, I thank you for your continued 
remembrance of me, a^d ihall not ceafe to be their and 

ypur 

Affe^ionate friend and fervant, 

Wm. cowper. 



His retirement was ennobled by many private a^s of 
beneficence, and his exemplary virtue was fuch, that the 
opulent fometimes delighted to make him their almoner. 
In his fequeftered life at Obey, he miniftered abundant* 
ly to ^e wants of the poor, from a fund, with which he 
was fupplied by that model of extenfive and unoftenta- 
tious philanthropy, the late John Thornton, Efq. whofe 
name he has immortalized in his Poem on Charity, ftill 
honouring his memory by an additiQnal tribute to his 
virtues, in the following unpublifhed Poem, written 
immediately on his deceafe, in the year 1 790. 
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Poets attempt the noUeft tafk they cant 
Praifing die Author of all good in man ; 
And next commemorating worthies loft. 
The dead) in whom that good abounded mo(L 

Thee therefore of commercial fame, but more 
Fam*d for diy probity from fhore to (hore. 
Thee, Thornton, worthy in fome page to fhine 
As honeft, and more eloquent than mine, 
I mourn ; or iince thrtce happy thou muft be. 
The world, no longer thy abode, not thee ; 
Thee to deplore were grief mif-fpent indeed ; 
It were to weep, that goodnefs has its meed. 
That there is blifs prepared in yonder fky, 
•And glory for the virtuous, when they die. 

What pleafure can the mifer's fondled hoard, 
*Or fpendthrift's prodigal excefs affordf 
Sweet, as the privilege of healing wo 
'Suffer'd by virtue combating below ? 
That privilege was thine ; Heaven gave thee means 
To illumine with delight the faddeft fcenes, 
Till thy appearance chas'd the gloom, forlorn 
As midnight, and defpairing of a mom. 
Thou had'ft an induftry in doing good, 
Reftlefs as his, who toils and fweats for food* 
Av'rice in thee was the defire of wealth 
By ruft unperifhable, or by ftealth. 
And if the genuine worth of gold depend 
On^pplication to its nobleft end. 
Thine had a value in the fcales of Heaven^ 
Surpassing all, that mine or mint had given : 
And though God made thee of a nature prone 
To diftribution, boundlefs of thy own, 
And ftill, by motives of religious force, 
ImpeU'd thee more to that heroic courfe $ 

VOL. I. G 
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Yet was thy liberality difcreet ; 

Nice in its choice, and of a tenip'rate heat ; 

And though in a6t unwearied, fecret flill. 

As, in fome folitude, the fummer rill 

Refrefhes, where it winds the faded green^ 

And cheers the drooping flowers, unheard, unfeen. 

Such was thy Charity ! no fudden ftart. 
After long fleep of paflion in the heart, 
But fleadfail principle, and in its kind 
Of clofe alliance with th* Eternal Mind ; 
Trac'd eafily to its true fource above. 
To Him whofe works befpeak his nature^ love. 
Thy bounties all were Chriftian, and I make 
This record of thee for the gofpePs fake i 
That the incredulous themfelves may fee 
Its ufe and power, exemplified in thee. 

Tlus (imple and fublimc eulogy was perfeAly merited; 
and among the happiefl: af^ions of this truly liberal man, 
we may reckon his fiirnifhing to a character fo referved, 
and fo retired as Cowper, the means of his enjoying the 
gratification of adtive aj^d coftly beneficence : a gratifica- 
tion, in which the fequeftered Poet had nobly indulged 
himfelf, before his acquaintance with Mr. NeWton afford- 
ed him an opportunity of being concerned in diftribut- 
ing the private, yet extenfive bounty of an opulent and 
exemplary merchant. 

Cowper, before he quitted St. Alban's, afTumed the 
charge of a neceffitous child, to extricate him from the 
perils of being educated by very profligate parents ; he 
put him to fchool at Huntingdon, removed him on his 
own removal to Olney, and finally fettled him as an ap- 
prentice in St. Alban's. 

The warm, benevolent, and cheerful enthufiafm of 
Mr. Newton induced his friend Cowper to pajticipate fo 
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abundantly In his devout occupation, that the Poet*s 
time and thoughts were more and more engrofled by re- 
llgious purfuits. He wrote many hymns, and occafion- 
ally dire<fled the prayers of the poor. Where the nerves 
are tender, and the imagination tremblingly alive, any 
little excefs, in the exercife of the pureft piety, may be 
attended with fuch perils to corporeal and mental health, 
as men of a more firm and hardy fibre would be far 
from apprehending. Perhaps the life, that Cowper led, 
on his fettling in Olney, had a tendency to increafe the 
morbid propenfity of his frame, though it was a life of 
admirable fanftity. 

Abfbrbed as he was in devotion, he forgot nop his dif^ 
tant friends, and particularly his amiable relation and 
correfpondent of the Park-Houfe, near Hartford. Tha '^, 
following letter to that lady has no date, but it was 
probably written foon after his eftablilhment at Olney. 
The remarkable memento in the Poftfcript was un- 
doubtedly introduced to counteradl an idle rumour, arif- 
ing from the circumftance of his having fettled himfelf 
under the roof of a female friend, whofe age, and whofe 
virtues, he confidered as fufiicient fecurities to enfure her 
reputation. , 

LETTER XVII. 

To Mrs. COWPER. 

MY DEAR COUSIN, 

I HAVE not been behind hand in reproach- 
ing myfelf with negledl, but defire to take fhame to my- 
felf for my unprofitablenefs in this, as well as in all other 
refpeds. I take the next immediate opportunity howev- 
er of thanking you for yours, and of afluring you that 
inftead of being furprifed at your filence, I rather won- 
der that you, or any of my friends, have any room left 
for fo carelefs and negligent a corref]fOxvd«.ux vsx^'svix 
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memories. I am obliged to you for the intelligence you 
fend me of my kindred, and rejoice to heau of their wel- 
fare* He, vho fettles the bounds of our habitations, has 
at length caft our lot at a great diftance from each other,, 
but I do not therefore forget their former kindnefs to» 
me, or ceafe to be interefted in their well being* Youi 
live in the centre of a world I know you do not delight: 
in. Happy arcL you, my dear friend, in being able to dif- 
pem the infufficiency of all it can afford, to fill and fat-^ 
isfy the defires of an immortal foul. That God who. 
created us- for the enjoyment of himfelf, has determined 
in mercy that it fhall fail us here, in order that the blef- 
fed refult of all our inquiries after happinefs in the crea- 
ture, may be a warm purfliit, and a clofe attachment ta> 
our true intereft, in fellowfliip and communion with. 
Him^ thrOu^ the name, and mediation o£ a. dear Re- 
«feemer. I blefs Hi9 goodnefs and grace that I have any. 
reafbn to hope I am a partaker with you in the defire af- 
ter better things,, than are to be found in a world pol* 
luted' with fin, and therefore devoted to deftrudlion.^. 
May he enable us both to confider our prefent life in its 
on?y true light, as an opportunity put into our hands to. 
glorify him amongft men, by a eondu<ft fuited to his^ 
word and will. I am miferably defeiftive in this holy 
and ble/Ied art, but I hope there is at the bottont of alls 
my finful infirmitfes, a fincere defire to live juft fo long 
as I may be enabled, in fome poor meafure, to cuifwer 
the»end of my exiflence in this refpeft, and then to obeyr 
the fummons, and attend him in a world, where they 
who are his fervants here» fhall pay him an unfin£ul obe<- 
dience forever. Your dear mother, is too good to mty 
and puts a more charitable conilrudHbn upon my filencei 
than the fadt will warrant. I am not better employed 
than I fhould be in correfponding with her. I have 
that within which hinders me wretchedly in every thing 
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that I ought to do, but is prone to trifle, and let time, 
and every good thing run to wafte. I hope however to 
write to her foon. 

My love and beft wifiies attend Mr. Cowper, and all 
that inquire after me. May God be- with you to blefs 
you, and do you good by all his dtfpenfations ; don't 
forget me when you are fpeaking to our beft Friend be- 
fore his mercy-feat. 

Yours ever, 

N. B. I am not married* 

W. COWPER, 



In the year 1769, the Lady to whom the preceding, 
letters are addreiTed, was involved in domeftic afHi^ion, 
and the following, which the Poet wrote to her on the 
occafion, is fo full of genuine piety and true pathos^ 
that it would be an injury to bis memory to fupprefs it^ 

LETTER XVIIl. 

To Mrs. COWPER. 

Olney, Aug. 31, 1759; 

DfeAR COUSIN, ' 

A LETTER from your brother Frederic 
brought nfie yefterday the moft aifliding intelligence 
that has reiached me thefe many years. I pray to God 
to comfort yon, and to. enable you to fuftain this heavy 
flroke with that reifignation to his will, which none but 
Himfelf can give, and which he gives to none but his* 
own children. How ble^ed and happy is yout lot, mjf 
dtSLT friend, beyond the common lot of the. greater part 
of mankind ; that you know what it is to draw near to* 
God in prayer, and are acquainted with a throne of 
grace ! you have refources in the infinite love of a dear 

G 2 
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Red€emer, which are withheld from millions : and th& 
promifes of God, which are yea and amen in Jefus, are 
fufiicient to anfwer aU your neeeflkies, and to fwectea. 
the bitteieft cup which: your hearenly Father will ever 
put into your hand. May He now give you liberty to 
drink at thefe wells of falvationy till you are filled with' 
confolation and peace m the mid ft of trouble. He ha& 
faid, when thou pafTeft through the fire I will be with 
theei and when tlirough the floods, they fhall not over- 
flow thee. . You have need of fuch a word as this, and 
he knows your need of it, and the time of neceility is the 
time when he will be fure to appear in behalf of thofe 
who truft him.. I bear you and yours upon my heart 
before him night and day, for I never expedtto hear of a 
diftrefs which ihall call upon me with a louder voice tOr 
pray for the fufferer. I know the Lord hears me for. 
myfelfy vile and fmfal as I am, and believe, and am fure». 
that he will hear me for you alfo. He is the Friend, oi 
the widow, and the Father of the fatherlefs, even God 
in his holy habitation ; in all our af3i<5tiohs he rs afflided, 
and chaftens us in mercy- Surely he will fan£lify this 
difpenfation to yoa> do you' great and eyerM^g good 
by it, make the world appear like dud and vanity in^ 
your fighty as it tittly is, and open to your view die glo-- 
ries of a better comitry, where ^ere ihall be no more 
4eath, neither forrow nor p»n, bat God ikalj wipe awa/ 
all tears from your eyes forever. Gh that comfortable 
iKprd I " I have chofen thee in the furnace of aglidion," 
fo that our very forrows are evidences of our calling,, 
and he chaftens xts becaufe we arc children. 

My dear coufin, I commit you to the word of his^ 
grace, and to the comforts of hi» Holy Spirit. Your 
life is needful for your family, may God in mercy to^ 
them prolong it, and may he preferve you from the dan- 
gerous efife^s which a flroke like this might have upoa 
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a frame fo tender as yours. — I gricre with you, I pray 
for you» .could I do more, I would, but God muft com« 
fort you. 

Yours in our dear Lord Jefus, 

Ww. COWPER. 



In the following year the tender feelings of Cowper 
were called forth by family affliction, that prefled more 
immediately on himfelf ; he was hurried to Cambridge 
by the dangerous illnefs of his brother, then redding as a 
Fellow in Bennet College. An afPedlion truly fraternal 
had ever fubfifted between the brothers, and the reader 
will recolle<ft what the Poet has faid in one of his let* 
ters concerning their focial intercourfe while he redded 
at Huntingdon. 

In the two firft years of his rcfidencc at Obey, he 
had been repeatedly vifited by Mr. John Coii^er, and 
how cordially he returned his kindnefs, and his atten-^ 
tion, the following letter will teftify, whicn was proba- 
bly written in the chamber of the invalide, whom the 
writer fo- fSajvently wifhed to reftore. 

LETTtK XIX 

To Mrs. COWPER- 

March 5, 177©. 

MY brother continues much as he was. 

' His cafe is a very dangerous one. An impofthume of 

the liver, attended by an afthma and dropfy. The 

phyfician has little hope of his recovery, I believe I 

might fay, none at all ; only being a friend, he does not 

formally give him over by ceafing to vifit him, left it 
fliould fink his fpirits. For my own part I have no ex- 
pe^ation of his recovery, except by a fignal isterpofition 
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if Providence in anfwer to prayer. His cafe is clearly 
out of the reach of medicine ; but I have Teen many a 
ficknefs healed, where the danger has been equally 
threatening, by the only Phyilcian of value. I doubt 
not he will have an intereft in your prayers, as he has 
in the prayers of many. May the Lord incline his ear, 
and give an anfwer of peace. I know it is good to 

be afflicted. I truft that you have found it fo, and that 
under the teaching of God's o\^n Spirit we fhall both be 
purified. It is the defire of my foul to feek a bet- 
ter country, where God fhall wipe away all tears from 
the eyes of his people : and where looking back upon 
the ways by which he has led us, we fhall be filled witb 
cverlafting wonder, love and praife. 

I muA add no more, 
y Yours ever, 

Wm. COWPER^ 



The ficknefs and death of his learned, pious, and zE^ 
/edl^ionate brother, made a very flrong imprefiion oa the 
tender heart and mind of Cowper — ^an kn|te£^on fo 
flrong that it induced hipi to write a narrative of the re- 
markable circumftances which occurred at^ the dme. 
He fent a copy of this narrative to Mr. Newton. The 
paper i$ cilriouif in every point of view, and fo likely to 
* awaken fentiments of piety in minds . where it may be 
inoft defirable to have them awakened, that Mr. Newtott 
has thought it his duty to print it. 

■ - • 

Here it is incumbent on me to introduce a brief ac- 
cpunt of the interefting perfon, whom the Poet regarded 
fo tenderly. John Cowper was bom in 1737 ; being de- 
figned for the Church, he was privately educated by a 
Clergyman, and became eminent for the extent and vari- 
ety of his erudition in the UniVerfity of CambridgCr 



LIFE OF COWPEIL. 77 

Hk condud^ and fentiments. as a. mmifter of the gofpel 
are copiDufly difplayed by his brother in recording the 
remarkable clofe of his life. Bennet College, of which 
he was a Fellow, was bis iifual refidence, and it became 
the fcene of his death on the 20th of March, 1770. Fra- 
ternal affc^flion has execuited a perfedbly juft and grace- 
ful defcription of his charadber, both in profe and verfe. 
I tranfcribe both as highly honourable to thefe exemplary 
brethren, wlio may indeed be faid to have dwelt togeth- 
er in unity^ 

** He was a man (fays the Poet, in fpeaklng of his de- 
ceafed brother) of a moft candid and ingenuous fpirit ;. 
his temper remarkably fwcet, and m. bis behaviour to 
aie he had always manifefVed an uncommon affedion. Hi& 
outward condu^, fo far as it fell under my notice, or I 
could learn it by the report jof others, was.perfcdly de* 
cent and anblameable. There was nothing vicious in 
any part of his prance, but being of a ftudious, thoughts 
ful turn, he placed his chief delight in the acquifition of 
learning, and made fuch acquifitions in it, th^t he had 
but few rivals in that of a claflical kind. He was critic- 
ally ikillad in the Latin, Greek, and Hebrew languages r 
Was begitining< to make himfelf mafter of the Syriac, and 
perfedly underftood the French, and Italian, the latter of 
which he could fpeak fluently. Learned however as he 
was, he was eafy and cheerful in .his converfation, and 
entirely free from the ftiffhefs which is generally cout 
traded by men devoted to iltcbpttrfuits." 

I had a brother once : 
Peace to the memory of a man of worth ! 
A man of letters, and of manners too ! 
Of manners, fweet as virtue always wears, 
When gay good humour drefles hen in fmiles t 
He grac'd a college, in which order yet 
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Was facredy and was honoured, lovMand wept 
By more than one, themfelves eonfpicuous there. 

Another mterefting tribute to his memory will b€f 
found in the following letter. 

LETTER XX. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

May 8, 1770V 

BEAR JOE, 

YOUR letter did not reach me till the laft 
poft, when I had not time to anfwer it. I left Cam* 
, bridge immediately after my brotlier's death* 

I am obliged to you for the particular account yoa 
havefentme ************ 
He to whom I have furrendered myfelf, and all mj con- 
cerns, has otherwife appointed, and let his will be done. 
He gives me much, which he withholds from others, and 
if he was pkafed to withhold all that makes an outward 
difference between nae and the poor mendicant in the 
ftieet, it would ftill become me to fay. His will be done. 

It pleafed God to cut fhort my brother's connexions 
and cxpedlations here, yet not without giving him lively 
and glorious views of a better happinefs than any he 
could propofe to himfelf in fuch a world as this. Not- 
withdanding his great learning (for he was one of the 
chief men in the Uniiterfity in thatrefpeft) he was candid 
and fin cere in his inquiries after truth. Though he 
could not come into my fentiments when I firft acquaint- 
ed him with them, nor in the many converfations which 
1 afterward had with him upon the fubjeft, could he be 
brought to acquiefce in them as fcriptural and true, yet 
I had no fooner left St. Alban's than he began to ftudy 
with the deepeft attention thofe points in which we dif- 
fered, and to fumifh himfelf with the beft writers upon 
th^m. His mind was kept open to conviAion for five 
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year$, daring all which time he laboured in this purfuit 
with unwearied diligence, as leifure and opportunity 
were afforded. Amongft his dying words were thefc, 
** Brother, I thought you wrong, yet wanted to believe as 
you did. I found myfelf not able to believe, yet always 
thought I fhould one day be brought to do fo." From 
the ftudy of books, he was brought upon his death-bed| 
to the ftudy of himfelf, and there learnt to renounce his 
righteoufnefs, and his own moft amiable charader, and 
to fubmit himfelf to the righteoufnefs which is of God by 
faith. With thefe views he was defirous of death. Sat- 
isfied of his intereft in the bleffing purchafed by the blood 
of Chrift, he prayed for death with ^arneftnefs, felt the 
approaches of it with joy, and died in peace. 

Yours, my dear friend, 

Wm. COWPERi 



The exquifite fenfibility of Cowper could not fail to 
fuffer deeply on the lofs of fuch a brother ; but it is the 
peculiar bleffing of a religious turn of mind, that It 
ferves as an antidote againft the corrofive influence of 
forrow. Devotion, if it had no other beneficial effe<a on 
the human character, would be ftill ineftimahle to man, 
as a medicine for the anguifh he feels, in lofing the ob- 
jects of his affedlion. How far it proved fo in the pref^ 
ent cafe, the reader will be enabled to judge by a letter, 
in which Cowper defcribes his fenfations on this awful 
event to one of his favourite correfpoadents. 

LETTER XXn. 
7*0 Mrs. COWPER, Holies-Street, Cavendlfh-Square. 

Olnev, June 7, 1770. 

BEAR COUSIN, 

I AM obliged to you for fometimes think- 
ing of an unfeen friend, and beftowiiig 2, Uxxw "v^^Qtw tcl^ 
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It gives me pleafure to hear from you^ d|>ecially to find 
that our gracious Lord enables you to "weather out the 
ilorms you meet with, and to cad anchor within the veil. 
You judge rightly of the manner, in which I have been 
affe<aed by the Lord's late difpenfation towards my 
brother. I found in it cattfe of forrow, that I loft 
fo near a relation, and one fo defervedly dear to me, and 
that he left me juft when our fentiments upon the moft 
interefting fubjed became the fame : But much more 
caufe of joy, that it pleafed God to give me clear and 
evident proof, that he had changed his heart, and adopted 
him into the number of his children. For this I hold 
myfelf peculiarly boufid to thank him, becaufe he might 
Ihave done all, that he was pleafed to do for him, and yet 
have afforded him neither ftrength nor opportunity to 
declare it. I doubt not that he enlightens the under- 
ftandings, and works a gracious change in the hearts of 
ITiany in their laft moments, whofe furrounding friends 
ar« not made acquainted with it- 
He told me that from the time he was firft ordained, he 
began to be diffatisfied Ivith his religious opinions, and 
to fufped that there Were greater things concealed in the 
Bible, than were generally believed, or allowed to be 
there. From the time when I firft vifited him after my 
releafe from St. Alban's, he began to read upon the fub- 
jefl. It was at that time I informed him of the views 
of divine truth, which I had received in that fchool of 
afflidlion. He laid what I faid to heart, and begun to 
furni(h himfelf with the beft writers upon the controvert- 
ed points, whofe woi-ks he read with great diligence and 
attention, comparing them all the while with the Scrip- 
tures. None ever truly and ingenuoufly fought the truth, 
but they found it. A fpirit of eameft inquiry is the gift 
of God, who never fays to any, feek ye my face In vain. 
Accordingly about ten days before his death, it pleafed 
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the Lord to difpel all his doubts, to reveal in his heart 
the knowledge of the Saviour, and to give him firm and 
unfhaken peace in the belief of his ability and willing. 
«efs to fave. As to the aflFair of the Fortune-teller he 
never mentioned it to me; nor was there any fuch paper 
<found as you mention. I looked over all his papers be- 
fore I left the place, and had there been fuch a on«,tnuIl 
have difcovered it. I have heard the report from other 
quarters, but no oflier particulars than that the woman 
foretold him when he fhould die. I fuppofe there may be 
fome truth in the matter, but whatever he might think of 
it before his knowledge of the truth, and however extra- 
ordinary her predictions might really be^ I am fatisfied 
he had then received far other views of the wifHom and 
majefty of God, tTian to fuppofe that he would entruft his 
fecret counfels to a vagrant, who did not mean 1 fuppofe 
to be underftood to have received her intelligence from 
the Fountain of Light, but thought herfelf fufficiently 
honoured by any, who would give her credit for a fecret 
intercourfe of this kind with the prince of darkneft. 

Mrs. Unwin is much obliged to you for your kind in- 
quiry after her. She is well, I thank God, osufual, and 
fends her refpedls to you. Her fon is in the miniftry, 
and has the Living of Stock, in Eftex. We were laft 
week alarmed with an account of his being dangeroufly 
ill ; Mrs. tJnwin went to fee him, and in a few days left 
him out of danger. 



The letters of the affliiflcd Poet to this amiable and fym- 
pathetic relation have already afforded to my reader an 
infight into the pure recefTes of Cowper's wonderful mind 
at fome remarkable periods of his life, and if my reader's 
opinion of thefe letters is confonant to my own, he will 
feel concerned, as I do, to find a chafm of tga years in this 
valuable correfpondence j the more fo ^ vx. "w^'Si Owi!^^ 

VOL. j* H 
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occafioned by a new, a long, and fevere vifitation of that 
mental malady, which periodically involved in calami- 
tous oppreflion, the fuperior faculties of this interefting 
fafferer. His extreme depreflion feems not to have 
recurred immediately on the fliock of his brother's 
deatli. In the autumn of the year in which he fuftained 
that afFe^ing loft, he wrote the following ferious, but ani* 
mated letter to Mr. Hill. 

LETTER XXII. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

Sept. 25, i770» 

DEAR JOB, 

1 HAVE not done converGng withterreftrial 
objeSs, though I fhould be happy were I able to hold 
more continual converfe with a Friend above the fkies. 
He has my heart, but he allows a corner in it for all 
who fliew me kindnefs, and therefore one for you. The 
ftorm of '63 made a wreck of the friendihips I had con- 
trafted in the courfe of many years, yours excepted, 
ivhich has furvived the temped. 

I thank you for yvfVLt repeated invitation. Sngulat 
thanks are due to you for io/tngular an inftance of your 
regard. I could not leave Olney unlefs in a cafe of ab- 
folute neceiBty, without much mtonvenience to myfelf 
and others. 



In his fequeftered life he feems to have been much 
confoled and entertained by the fociety t)f his pious 
friend Mr. Newton, in whofe religious purfuits he ap- 
pears to have taken an aftive part by the compofition c^ 
fixty-eight Hymns. Mr. Newton wiflied and expe^ed 
him to have contributed a much larger number, as he 
has declared in the preface to that colledion of Hymns, 
^hich contains thefe devotional effufions of Cowper, dif* 



LIFE OF COWPER. 83 

tinguifhed by the initial letter of his name. The voU 
ume compofed for the inhabitants of Olney was the joint 

produ^ion of the Divine and the Poet, and intended, as 
the forjner exprefsly fays in his preface, " as a Monu- 
ment to 'perpetuate the remembrance of an intimate and 
endeared friendftipr With this pleafing view (contin- 
ues Mr. Newton) I entered upon my part, which would 
have beeob^aller than it is, and the. book would have 
appeared much fooner, and in a very different fdriii, if 
the wife, though myfterious Providencc^ of God had pot 
feen fit to crofs my wifhes. We had not proceeded far 
upon our propofed plan, before my dear friend was pre- 
vented by a long and a£^6ling indifpofition from afford- 
ing me any further affiftance,'' — The fevere illnefs of the 
Poet, to which thefe expreflioris relate, began in 1773, and 
extended beyond the date of the preface (from \Yhich 
they are quoted) February 15, 1779. 

Thefe focial labours of the Poet with an exemplary 
man of God, for the purpofe of promoting fimple; piety, 
among the lower claffes of people, muft have been de- 
Kghtful in a high degree to the benevolent heart of Cow- 
per, and I am perfuaded he alludes to his own feelings 
on this fubjedl, in the following paffage from his Poem 
on Converfation. 

True blifs, if man may reach it, is composed 
Of hearts in union mutually difclos'd j 
And, farewel elfe all hope of pure delight ! 
Thofe hearts fhouldbe reclaimed, renewed, upright ; 
Bad men, profaning friendfhip's hallowed name, 
Form in its ftead a covenant of fhame : 



But fouls, that carry on a bleft exchange 
Of joys they meet with in their heavenly range^ 
And with a fearlefs confidence matt Vxvowa- 
The Arrows, fympathy efteems i\$ o^wn^ 
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Daily derive increafing light and force 
From fuch communion, in their pleafant courfe>. 
Feel lefs the journey's roughnefs, and its lengthy. 
Meet their oppofers with united ftrength, 
And one in heart, in intereft, and defign, * 
Gird up each other to the race divijie. 

Such fellowflilp in literary labour, for the jiobleft o€ 
purpofes, muft be delightful indeed, if attended i«4th fuc- 
cefs 5 and at all events, it is entided to refpeft : yet it. 
may be doubted if the intenfe zeal, with which Cowper. 
embarked in this.fafcinating purfuit, had. not a danger- 
ous tendency to undermine his very delicate health. . 

Such an apprehenfion naturally arifes from a recpUec-. 
tion of what medical writers of great ability have faidr 
on the awful fubjedl of mental derangement. Whenev- 
er the flighted tendency to that misfortune appears, it. 
feems expedient to guard a tender fpirit from the attrac- 
tions of prety herfelf. So fearfully and wonderfully ar^. 
we made, that man, in all conditions, ought perhaps to. 
pray, that he never may be led to think of his Creator^ 
and of his Redeemer, either too little or too much. 

But if the charitable and religious zeal of the Poet 
led him into any excelTes of devotion, injurious to the ex- 
treme delicacy of his nervous fyftem> he is only the 
more entitled to admiration and to pity. Indeed his 
genius, his virtues, and his misfortunes were calculated 
to excite thpfe tender and temperate paflions in their 
pureft ftate, and to the htgheft degree. It may be qiief-. 
tioned if any mortal could be more fmcerely beloved 
and revered than Cowper was by thofe, who were bed, 
acquainted with his private hours. 

The feafon was now arrived when the firm friendfhip 
of Mrs. Unwin was put to the fevereft of trials, and when, 
ber condu^ was fuch as to deferve thofe rare rewards of 
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grateful attention and tendernefs, which when fhe hcrfelf 
became .the vi^im of age and infirmity, fhe received 
from that exemplary being, who confidered himfelf in- 
debted to her friendly vigilance for his life, and whp 
never forgot an obligation, when his mind was itfelf. 

In 1 773, he funk into fuch fevere paroxyfms of religiou;9' 
defpondency, that he required an attendant of the moft 
gentle, vigilant, and inflexible fpirit. Such an attendant 
he found in that faithful guardian, whom he had pro- 
feffed to love as a mother, and who watched over him, 
during this long fit of deprefllve malady, extended 
through feveral years, with that perfe(5l mixture of ten- 
demefs and fortitude, which conftitutes the ineftimable 
Influence of maternal proteAion. I wifli to pafs rapidly 
over this calamitous period, and fhall only obferve, that 
nothing could furpafs the fufFerings of the patient, or the 
care of his nurfe. x That meritorious care received from 
Heaven the moft delightful of rewards, in feeing the 
pure and powerful mind, to whofe reftoration it had 
contributed fo much, not only gradually reftored to the 
common enjoyments of life, but fucceflively endowed 
with new and marvellous funds of diverfified talcntis, and 
courageous application. 

The fpirit of Cowper emerged by flow degrees from 
its very deep deje^ion ; and before his mind was fufli- 
ciently recovered to employ itfelf on literary compofition> 
rt fought, and found, much falutary amufement in edu* 
eating a little group of tame hares. On his exprefiing a 
wifli to divert himfelf by rearing a fingle kveret, the 
good-nature of his neighbours fupplied hJm with three* 
The variety of their difpofitions became afourcc of great 
entertainment to his compaflionate and contemplative 
fpirit. One of the trio he has celebrated in the Tafk, 
aad a very animated minute account of this fmgular 

H 2 
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family humanized, and defcribed moft admirably by 
himfelf, in profe, appeared firft in the Gendeman's Mag- 
azine, and has been recently infertcd in the fecond vol- 
ume of his Poems. 

His three tame hares, Mrs. Unwin, and Mr. Newtoi*, 
were, for a confiderable time, the only companions of 
Cowper ; but as Mr. Newton was removed to a diftance 
from his afflldled friend, by preferment in London, to 
which he was prefented by that liberal encourager of ac- 
tive piety, Mr. Th omton, the friendly Divine, before he 
left Olney in 1780, humanely triumphed over the ftrong 
relu<Etance of Cowper to fee a ftranger, and kindly intro- 
duced him to the regard and good offices of the Rev, 
Mr. Bull of Newport-Pagnell, who, from that time con- 
fidering it as a duty to vifit the Invalide once a fort- 
night, acquired, by degrees, his cordial and confidential 
cfteem. 

The affe6lionate temper of Cowper inclined hhn par- 
ticularly to exert his talents at the requeft of his friends ; 
€ven in feafons, when fuch exertion could hardly have 
been made without a painful degree of felf-command. 

At the fuggeftion of Mr. Newton we have feen him 
writing a feries of hymns : at the requeft of Mr. Bull he 
tranflated feveral fpiritual fongs from the myftical poe- 
try of Madame de la Mothe Guyon, the tender and fan- 
ciful Enthufiaft of France, whofe talents and misfor- 
tunes drew upon her a long feries of perfecution from 
many acrimonious bigots, and fccured to her the friend- 
fliip of the mild and indulgent Fenelon I 

Wc Ihall perceive, as we advance, that the greater 
works of Cowper were alfo written at the exprefs defire 
of perfonsj whom he particularly regarded ; and it may 
be remarked, to the honour of friendihip, that he confid- 
ercd its' influence as the happieft infpiration ; or to ufc. 
bis own t^preffive words, 
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■ • The Poet's lyre, to fix his fame, 
Should be the Poet's heart ! 
A£Fedion lights a brighter fiame. 
Than ever blaz'd by art. 

The poetry of Cowper is itfclf an admirable illuftra- 
tion of this maxim ; and perhaps the maxim may point 
to the prime fource of that uncommon force, and felici- 
ty, with which this moft feeling Poet 'commands the af- 
fedbion of his reader. 

In delineating the life of an author, it feems the duty 
of biography to indicate the degree of influence, which 
the warmth of his heart produced on the fertility of his 
mind. But thofe mingled flames of friendfhip and poe- 
try, which were to burft forth with the moft powerful 
cflFeA in the compofitions of Cowper, were not yet kin- 
dled. His depreflive malady had fufpended the exercife 
of his genius for feveral years, and precluded him from 
renewing his correfpondence with the relation, whom he 
fo cordially regarded, in Hartfordfliire, except by brief 
letters on pecuniary concerns in 1779. But in the 
fyring of the following year, a letter to Mr. Hill abun-. 
dantly proves that he had regained the free exercife of 
kis talents, both ferious and fportive. 

LETTER XXIIL 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

Olney, May 6, 1780. 

M7 DfiAR FRIEND, 

I AM much obliged to you for your 
Ipeedy anfwer to my queries. 1 know lefs of the law 
than a country attorney, yet fometimes I think I have 
almoft ias much buiinefs. My former connexion with 
the profeffion.bas got wind, and though 1 eameftly pro* 
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fcfSf and protefty and proclaim it abroad that I know 
nothing of the matter, they camiot be perfuaded to be« 
lieve that a head once endued with a legal periwig, can 
ever be deficient in thofe natural endowments it is fup- 
pofed to cover. I have had the good fortune to be 
once or twice in the right, which, added to the cheap* 
nefs of a gratuitous counfel, has advanced my credit to 
a degree I never expe^ed to attain in the capacity of a 
Lawyer. Indeed if two of the wifeft in the fcicnce of 
jurifprudence may give oppofite opinions upon the fame 
point, which does not unfrequently happen, it fecms to 
be a matter of indifference whether a man anfwers by 
rule or at a venture. He that ftumbles upon the right 
fide of the queftion, is juil as ufeful to his client as he 
that arrives at the fame end by regular approaches, and 
is condu(5bed to the mark he aims^ at by the greateft 
authorities. 

« # « *.* * * * 
Thefe violent attacks of a diftemper fo often fatal, 
arc very alarming to all who efteem and refpedl the 
Chancellor as he deff rves. A life of confinement, and 
of anxious attention to important objedls, where thehab-^ 
it is bilious to fuch a terrible degree, threatens to be but 
a fhort one ; and I wifli he may not be made a text for 
men of reflexion to moralize upon, affording a confpic- 
uous inftance of the tranfient and fading nature of all 
human accomplifhments and attainments. 

Yours affe<5lionately, 

W. COWPER. 



At this time his attention was irrefiftibly recalled to 
his coufin, Mrs. Cowper, by hearing that (he was deeply 
afilifted ; and he wrote to her the following letter on 
the lofs of her brother, Frederick Madan, a foldier, wha 
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died in America, after having diftinguifhed himfelf by 
poetical talents, as well as hj military virtues. 



LETTER XXIV. 

To Mrs. COWPER. 

May 10, 178^0^ 

IIY DEAR COUSIN, 

I DO not write to comfort you ; that o£. 
fice is not likely to be well performed by one, who has 
no comfort for himfelf; nor to comply with an imperti- 
nent ceremony, which in general might well be fpared 
upon fuch occafions : but becaufe I would not ficcxn in- 
difiPerent to the concerns of thofe I hav« fo much reaibn 
to edeem and love. If I did not forrow for your broth- 
er's death, I fhpuld expeil that nobody would for mine ^ 
When, I knew him he was much heloved, and I doubt 
not continued to be fo. To live and die together is the 
lot of a few happy families, who hardly know what a 
ieparation means, and one fepulchre ferves them all y 
but the afhes of our kindred are difperfed indeed. 
Whether the American gulph has fwallowed up any. 
other of my relations I know not, it has ipad/s ipanyj 
mourners. 

Believe me, my dear coufin, though after long filence,^ 
which perhaps nothing lefs than the prefent concern 
could Kave prevailed with me to interrupt, as much as. 
ever. 

Your aflFe(5tionate Kinfman, 

w. a. 



The next letter to Mr. Hill aflFords a ftriking proof 
q£ Cowper's compafllonate feelings towards the poor 
around him. 
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LETTER XXV. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

July 8, 1780. 

MON AM1> 

IF you ever take the tip of the Chancel- 
lor's ear between your finger and thumb, you can hard- 
ly improve the opportunity to better purpofe, than i£ 
you fhould whifper into it the voice of compaflion and 
lenity to the lace-makers. I am an eye witnefs of their 
poverty, and do know, that hundreds in this little town 
are upon the point of ftarving, and that the moft unre- 
mitting induftry is but barely fu£ficient to keep them 
horn it. I know that the bill by which they would 
have been fo fatally affeded is thrown out, but Lord 
Stormont threatens them with another ; and if another 
like it fh9uld pafs, they are undone. We lately fent a 
petition from hence to Lord Dartmouth ; I figned it, 
and am fure the contents are true. The purport of it 
was to inform him that there are very near 1 200 lace- 
makers in this beggarly town, the moft of whom had 
reafon enough, while the bill was in agitation, to look 
upon every loaf they bought, as the laft they fliould 
be ever able to earn. I can never think it good policy 
to incur the certain inconvenience of ruining 30,000, in 
order to prevent a remote and pcfFible damage, though 
to a much greater number. The meafure is like a 
fcythe, and the poor lace«makers are the fickly crop 
that trembles before the edge of it. The profpeft^ of 
peace with America is like the ftreak of dawn in their 
horizon, but this bill is like a black cloud behind it, that 
threatens their hope of a comfortable day with utter e*- 
tin^ion. 

I did not perceive till this moment that I had tacked 
two fimilies together, a praAice, which though warranted 
bjr the example of Homer, and a\low9ibU \tv axv E^ic Po- 
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tm, IS rather luxuriant and licentious in a letter ; left t 
* thould add another^ I conclude. 



His affedlionate effort in tehel^ing his cbrrcipondenci 
xvith Mrs. Cowper, to whoina he had been accuftomed to 
pour forth his heart without referve, appears to have had 
a beneficial effe(a on his reviving fpirits. This pathetic 
letter was followed, in the courfe of two months, by a 
letter of a more lively caft, in which the reader will find 
fome touches of his native humour} and a vein of plea^ 
antry peculiar to himfelf. 

LETTER XXVit. 

To Mrs. COWPER, Park-Street, Grofvenor Square. 

July 20, 1780* 

Mr DEAR COUSIM, 

MR. NeWton having defired rae to be of 
the party, I am come to meet him. You fee me fixteen 
years older, at the leaft, than when I faw you laft ; but 
the effefts of time feem to have taken place rather on the 
Outfide of my head, than within it. What was brown is 
become grey, but what was fooliih remains foolifh ftilli 
Grieen' fruit muft rot before it ripens, if the feafon is fuch 
as to afford it nothing but cold winds and dark clouds^ 
that interrupt every ray of funfliine. My days fteal 
away filently, and march on (as poor' mad king Lear 
would have thade his foldiers march, as if they were fhod 
with felt ;) not fo filently but that I hear them, yet were 
It not that I am always liftening to their flight, having 
no infirmity that I had not when I was much younger, I 
fhould deceive myfelf with an imagination that I am flill 
young. 

I am fond of writing, as an amufement, but I do not 
•always find it one. Being Ta\lvw fc^ux^"^ i\\rK?&s\R.^ 
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with fubjeds} that are good for any thing, and corrtf- 
ponding only with thofe, who have no relifli for fuch as • 
ate good for nothing ; I often find myfelf reduced to 
the neceffity, the difagreeable neceffity, of writing about 
myfelf. This dots not mend the matter much, for 
though in a defcription of my own condition, I difcover 
abundant materials to employ my pen upon, yet as the 
talk is not very agreeable to me^ fo I am fufficiently 
aware, that it is likely to prove irkfome to others. A 
painter who fhould confine himfelf in the exercife of his 
art to the drawing of his own pi(5lure, muft be a wonder- 
ful coxcomb, if he did not foon grow fick of his occupa- 
tion, and be peculiarly fortunate, if he did not make, 
others as fick as himfelf. 

Remote as your dwelling is from the late fcen^ of ri- 
ot and confufion, I hope that though you could not but 
hear the repott, you heard no more, and that the roar- 
ings of the mad multitude did not reach you. That 
was a day of terror to the innocent, and the prefent is a 
day of ftill greater terror to the guilty. The law was 
for a few moments like an arrow in the quiver, feemed to 
be of no ufe, and did no execution ; now it is an arrow up- 
on the ftring, and many who defpifed it lately, are trem- 
bling as they ftand before the point of it. 

I have talked more*already than I have formerly done 
in thtee vifits, you remember my taciturnity, never to 
be forgotten by thofe who knew me ; not to depart en- 
tirely from what might be, fot* aught I know, the moft 
fhining part of my chara^er, I here ' fhut my mouth, 
make my bow, and return to Olney. 

Wm. COWPER. 

The next is a little more fei;ious than its predeccff6t, 
yet equally a proof that the affedions of his heart, aiid 
the energy 6f his mind, were now happily reftored. 
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LETTER XXVIL 

To Mrs. COWPER, Park-Street, Grofvenor-Square. " 

Auguft 31, 1780. 

HTY DEAR COVBIN, 

I AM obliged to you for your long letter, 
^hich did not feem fo, and for your fhort one, which was 
more than I had any reafon to expeft. Short as it was, 
it conveyed to me two interefting articles of intelligence. 
An account of your recovering from a fever, and of La- 
dy Cowper*s death. The latter was, I fuppofe, to be ex- 
pelled, for by what remembrance I have of her Lady- 
ihip, who was never much acquainted with her, fhe had 
reached thofe yeatrs,'that are always found upon the bor- 
ders of another world. As for you, your time of life is 
comparatively of a youthful date. You may think of 
death as iliudh as you pleafe (you cannot think of it too 
much) but I hope you will live to think of it many years. 
It cofts me not much difficulty to fuppofe that my 
friends, who Were already grown old, when I faw them 
laft, are old flill, but it cofts me a good deal fometimes to 
think of thofe who Were at that time young, as being 
6lder than they were. Not having been an eye witnefs 
6f the change that time has made in them, and my for- 
mer idea of them iiot being correAed by obfervation, it 
reifaains the fame ; my memory prefents me with this 
image unimpaired, and while it retains the refemblance 
of what tliey were, forgets Aat by this time the pidure 
may have loft much of its likenefs, through the altera- 
tion that fucceeding years have made in the original* 
I know not what impreflions time may have made upon 
your perfon, for while his claws (as our Grannams call- 
ed them) ftrike deep furrows in fomc faces, he feems to 
Iheath them with much tendemefs, as if fearful of doing 
injury to others. But tlioiigh an enemy to the ^exfcix^ 

VOL. I, I 
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he is a friend to the mind, and }rpi;^ Ijave found faimfo. 
Though even in this reQ)ed his treatment of us depends 
tipon u^at he. meets with. a( om:.h;smds ; if we^uffthini 
wpl}| ^d li^ji t;a his admonidons, he is a friend indeed, 
but othenvife the worft of enemies, vhQ take§ frp^ i^ 
d^ily ibmet^i^ th^v^ v^eic^ ^sd. givefi us nothing 
t^tt^i; lA ijs ftea,^. Iti^ vdU.^itb thep, "w*© l^.you, 
c^ ftapi^a tip toe on tb£ ni9^u;DjLaiia tQp^ of l^u^a]^ lifi^^^ 
loolf doiyijj -^itb jjlc^iiire. i^pon i^ v^ejr , thcj ;Jw^^ paff- . 
c4j and fpijaetin^^s ftretch theirVH^i^io joyful hppc. of a^ 
^.appj %ht into ejeia^iiQr. Ye; a , little. wji^il^^ an^.y^ur, 

hope will te accQ^np^^^^' 

^yhen you <;an .favour mj? "with a little acqot;p^ ofyou|?> 
own ^xnily, witfiput inconvenience, I (hall h^ . g]a4. to : 
ireceiveit, fpr thou^ feparated from iqj kindre4 by lit-* 
t^e-njore than, half a century of mil€;s, I kftow asilittjeof 
their concemsas if oceans aj^ c^^tinen^s w<5r|i^ ijxterpo- 

fyi bc^tvsreez^ us. 

Yours,, my dear coufin, 

W.COWPER. 



Tht followloj; letter,. to Mr? Hill contains a Ppepat 
already pwted in the wor)ci% of.Cowper ; but, thc^xeader: 
will prplMi}>ly be gra^ficd ii^ findixigja little fayourite piece 
of pleafantry introduced to hii%as it was. origi^nally dif- 
patched by ^the Author for the an\uffen[ieixt of^a frjend, 

LETTER XXVIfl. 

• To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

Decen^ber. 25, 1 780* 

MV DSAR FRIEND, 

WEARY with rather a long walk in the 
fnow, I am not likely to write a very fprightly letter, or 
to produce any thing that may cheer this gloomy feafon» 
unlefs I have recourfe to my pocket-book, where perhaps 
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I may find fomething to tranfcribe ; fomething that was 
written bdbi'e ttte fun 'had taken leaVe oF our heriiif- 
tphtite, and Sfrliett 1 wks lefs fiitigtied than I aim at 
prefent. 

Happy is -Are ittato "W^ho '}^6^s Jtfft fb much of the lawv 
as to make himfelf a little merry now and then with the 
folemnity of juridical proceedings. I have heard of com- 
mon law judgriients before now, indeed have been pref^ 
cnt kt the delivery ©F Ibme, that according to my poor 
apprelfenfion, 'Urnire they paid the utmoft refpe<fl to the 
l^tet- 6f a ilatute, h^Ve departed widely from the fpTrit 
of it, and being governed entirely by the point of law, 
have left equity, reafon, and common fcnfe behind them 
at an infinite diftance. You will judge whether the fol- 
lowing report of a cafe, drawn up by myfelf, be not a 
proof and illuftration of this fatyrical- affertion. 

NOSE Pfaimtf^'-^'^'^ErES Defendants. 

I. 

BETWEEN Nbfe and Eyes a fad conteft arofe, 
The Speftacles fet them unhappily wrong, 
The pohit in difpute Was, as all the worla knows. 
To which the faid Speftaeles ought to belong. 



II. 



So the Tongue was the Lawyer, and arguM the caufe,. 
With a great deal of &ill, and a wig full of learnings 
While chief Baron Ear fat to balance the Ikws, 
So failla'd f(Hr his talents at nicely difceming. 

III. 

In behalf of the Nofe, it will quickly appear, 
And your Lordfhip, he faid, will undoubtedly find, 
That the Nofe has had Spe(ftacles always in wear. 
Which amounts to po/TefEon, time oul o£ mm^* 
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Then holding the Speiftaclcs up to the Court, 
Your Lor4(hijp pbferves, they are made with a ftraddlc^ 
As wide as the ridge of the Nofe is, in (hort, 
Defign'd to fit; dipfe to.it,|ua like a Sadfile.. . 

Again would, your Lordfhip a moment fuppofe, 
{'Tis a cafe that has happened, and may be again) 
That the vifage or countenance had not a Nofe, 
Pray who would, or who could, wear Spedlacles then t: 

Tl. 

On the whole it appears, and my argument ihows. 
With a reafoning the Court will never condemn. 
That the Speftacles plainly were made for the Nofe,, 
And the Nofe was as plainly intended for them* 

Then fliifting his fide. as a Lawyer knows how,, 
He pleaded again in behalf of the Eyes, 
But what were his arguments few people know. 
For the Court did not think, they were equally wifcu. 

VI If 4 

So his Lordfliip decreed, with a grave folemn tone, 
Decifive and clear, without one if or but. 
That whenever the Nofe put his Spejftacles on 
By day-light, or candle-light — Eyes fhould be (hut I 

Yours^ aflPe^onately, 

W. COWPER.. 
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LETTER XXIX. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

Feb; 15^ 1781^ 

MY BSitil TB.1END, 

I AM glad you were pleafed with my rfc» 
port of fo cirtraordinary a cafe. If the Aought 0f ycr- 
fifying the decifions of our Courts o£ Juftice had ftruck 
xnc, while I had the honour to attend, them, it would 
perhaps have been n6 difficult fiiattbr to have compiled 
a volume of fuch amufing and interefting precedents; 
which if they Wanted the eloquence of the Greek or Ro— 
man orsitoY-y, would have amply compenfated that defi^ 
ciency by the harmony of rhyra© and metre. 

Your account of my uncle and your mother gave me 
mat pleafu/e. I have long been afraid to inquire after 
ibme in whofe "O^elfare I always feel myfelf interefted, 
left the queftion Ihould produce a painful anfwer. 
Longevity is the lot df fo few, and is fo feldom rendered 
comfortable by the aiTociations of good health and good 
fpirits, that 1 could not very reafonably fuppofe either your 
relations or mine To happy in thofe refpeds, as it feems^ 
they are. May they continue to enjoy thofe bkfiiDgs fo 
long as the date of life ihall laft. I do not think that 
In thefe cofter-moneer days, as I have a 'notion Falftaff 
calls them, an antediluvian age is at all a defirable thing ; 
but to live comfortably, while we do live, is a great mat- 
ter, and comprehends in it every thing that can be wifh- 
ed for on this fide the curtain, that hangs between time . 
and eternity. 

Farewel my better friend than any 1 have taboaft of 

dth^ among the lords or gentlemen of the Houfe of 

Commons. 

Yours ever, 

\Vm. COWPER. 
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The reviving Poet, who had lived half a century witH* 
fuch a xnoded idea of his own extraordinary talents, that 
' he had hitherto given no conipofition profefledly to the 
public, now amufed himfelf with preparations to appear 
as an Author. But he hoped to condudl thofe prepare- 
tions with a modeft iecrecy, and was aftonifhed to find* 
one of his intimate friends apprized of his defign. 



LETTER XXX; 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

May 9, 1781.- 

irr DEAR SIR, 

I 'AM in the prefsj and ft is m vain to deny^ 
it. But how xnyfterious is the conveyance of intelli- 
gence* from one end to the other of yonr great city ! — Not 
many days fince, except one man, and he But Ifttlc talleii: 
than yourfelf, a^lLondon was ignorant of it; for I do 
not fuppofe that the public prints have yet announced the 
moft agreeable tidings, the title-page, which Ts the bafis* 
of the advertifement, having io lately reached" the pub^ 
lifher j and now it is known to you, who live at leaft' 
two miles diftant from my confidant upon the occafion. 

My labours are principally th(j prodiidlion of die laft 
winter; all indeed, except a few of the minor pieces. 
When I can find no other occupation, I thiirk, and when 
I think, I am very apt to do it in rhyme. Hence it 
comes to pafs that the feafon of* the year which general^ 
ly pinches off the fiowers of poetry, unfolds mine, fuch as 
they are, and crowns me with a winter garland. In this 
refpea therefore, I and my cotemporary bards' are by 
no means upon a par. They write when the delightful 
* influences of fine \yeather, fi^e profpeds, and a brifli mo- 
tion of the animal fpirits, make poetry almoft the Ian- 
gusigc oi nature ; and I, when icicks depend from all 
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the kaves of the ParpaffiaQ laurel^ and when a reaibna^ 
ble man would as little expedb to fucceed in yerfe> as to 
hear a black-bird whiftle. This mud be my apology to* 
you for whatever want of iSre and animation you- may 
obferve in what you wiU fhortly have the perofal or. 
As to the public, if they like me noty tlK;reis no remedy* 
A friend will weigh and confider all difadvantages, and 
make as large allowances as an author can wiih, and* 
larger perhaps than he has any right to expedb ; but not 
lb the world at large j whatever they do not like, they 
will not by any apology be perfuaded to forgive, and 
it would be in vain to tell them that I wrote my verfes ii^ 
J^uary, for they would immediately reply, " why djd 
not you write them in May ?** A queftion that might 
puzzle a wifer head than we Poets are generally blefied 
with. 



I wa$ informed by Mrs. Unwin that (he fbozigly fo« 
licited her friend to devote his thoughts to poetry, of 
confiderable extent^ on his recovery from his very long 
fit of mental dtjedion>. fuggefling to him, at the fame 
time, the firft fubjedk of his fong, « The Progrefs of 
Error 1** which the reader will recoiled^ as the fecond 
poem in his firft volume. The tiioe when that volume 
was completed, and the motives of its excellent author 
for giving it to the world, are clearly difplay^d in thQ 
following very interefting. letter to his fair poetical coulln.. 

LETTER XXXI. 

To Mrs. COWPER. 

' ' ' Oiftober 19, 17B1. 

MY i>BAii cocrsiK, . 

YOUR fear left I fliould think you un. 

worthy of my correfpondence on account of your delay 

to anfweri may change fides no^^ .a.u4 mox^ \x^^i\^ , 



ISelohgs to 1116. it Is tetig lifaee t teceivfed ydnr Idt; altfi 
yfet t teiy^ve I cartri fay trdy that not d poft has gdtte b^ 
toie fei^ee the rtc^t bf it, that hAs not fkihitritd ttic oif 
tie dfek I o>)^6 ybti fbt ybrii- 6bliglil^ ^hd uhrtftmd 
'ce^iAlfrtdtfiiatipiis' bbth -hi prot^ 4rid Veift, tfpt?cially fbt 
th'6 lartar,' b^tatdfe I c6tiifSerthein as tAirki if yoih- jjf. 
Culiacr confidehcev ilie 'thttfr is, IJisti^e b&n fiich i 
Veffe ihalcer ihyfelf, and fd bttfy ih jlf ef|)af ilrg a' voltihi 
f6t Ae jA-efs, ^ieii t imaghife #ill make tts appfeairance 
ih rhewxxtk oiF the i;^inter, ihat 1 hatdly h^d.lelfiitt to 
iiftgn rb tiie talTs bf ah^ biiel- ' €?i^agigfh^t, It Whb^- 
fctcl-'fimllied, arid gone to the pnnter^s, ahd I Hkn 
ftb^irig' no^ id. do \vtth it, but to cbrred We flieetS afc 
they are fcht to me, arid cbnfigri i't over to the judgment 
6f the public, it Is a bbtd und'ertaKftg at this tfere oF 
day, when fo many \7riters of the greateft abilities liaV^ 
gone before, who feem to hare anticipated every val- 
tiabte l^bjea^ ias ^ell ki ^fi the grafiie^ ^ ^etteU '^ifi6el- 
liftifiQem', to ftep fotdi into the world ih the cha*aA«r df 
It bard, efpccially when it h cottfidef ed ^^at kxuiry, idte^^ 
tk^iy and vice have debauched the |>UUic ta^ and thai 
nothing h^dly is trekbrne^ but chrldilii' Biti^n, or wfaa;t 
has at teftft a tendency to eteite U kugh* I thought 
bb^ettr that I hitd ftuitobled upon fome &bje^s that 
ka4 nevfcf befoi^ be«en pbetically tf^eiated^ ind upon foiae 
6theri,^ro Which liriaagiaed A WbttM not b^ ^fficult tot 
give ah ai> of riovelty^ by the xhariiifet- rf treating thtBi. 
My fole drift is to be ufeful ; a point which, however, I 
knew I fhould in vain aim at, uhle^ I copld be likewife 
entertaining. I h^ve thetd&rft fiXedl thefe two firings 
P5>Dn my bo^^ aAd by the help of both have done my 
beft to fend my arrow to the mark. My readers wiU 
bardiy have begun to laugh, bifbri they will be called 
upon to correft that levity, and perufe me with a more 
fi^tious jur. As to the e&d, I leave it alone in fai«> 
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bands who can alone produce it; neither pro& nqr 
▼erfe can reform the manners of a diflblute age, much 
lefs can they infpire a fenfe of religious obligation^ un- 
lefs affifted and made efficacious hy the power who 
fijperintends the truth he has vou^hfafed to impart. 

You made my heart ache with a fympathetic forrov» 
when you defcrtbed the date of your mind on occafion 
of your late vifit into Hartfordfliire. Had I been pre- 
vioufly informed of your journey before you made it^ I. 
ihould have been able to have foretold all your feelings, 
with the mod unerring certainty of predidion* You 
will never ceafe to feel upon that fubje^, but with your 
principles of refignation and acquiefcence in the divide 
will, you will always feel as becomes a Chriftian. We 
are forbidden to murmur, but we are not forbidden to 
regret ; and whom we loved tenderly while living, we 
may ftill purfue with an affeilionate remembrance, with- 
out having any occafion to charge ourfelves with rebel- 
lion againft the Sovereignty that appointed a feparation. 
A day is coming, when I am confident you will fee and 
know, that mercy to both parties was the principal agent 
in a (bene, the recolle^ion of which is dill painful* 



Thofe who read what the Poet has here faid of his 
intended publication, may perhaps think it firange, that 
it was introduced to the world with a preface not writ- 
ten by himfelf, but by his friend, Mr. Newton. The 
circumdance is fingular ; but it arofe from two amiable 
peculiarities in the character of Cowper, his extreme 
diffidence in regard to himfelf, and his kind eagemefs ta 
gratify the affedlionate ambition of a friend, whom he 
tenderly edeemed 1 Mr. Newton has avowed the ferven- 
cy of this ambition in a very ingenuous and manly man- 
lier, and they mud have little candour indeed, who arc 
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'^pofedt to- caYil at 'his alacrity inprefeilting himfifiPto 
the public as the 4>dfom 'frtttrd df fliat mctmiparaBle 
Authorj'^hom^e'hadattended fo ^faithfully in ficknefs 
^aitd mTorrow !— »I hope if is tio fin to covet 'honour 'as 
the friend ' of Gowper, for, tf ifis, 1 *fcar I may 'fay but 
t«o truly ' in the ^word s ofShakefpcarc^ 

** lam the moft o&ndiiig foaL aliv^'* < 

Happy'however if I may be able fo to condu£l, and En- 
4(h this biographical compilation, that thofe, who knew 
and loved him beft, may be the moft willing to applaud 
me as his friend ; a title, that my heart .prefers to all 
other di.ftindion ! . ' 

1 

The immediate TucceTs of liis'firfl volume v'Us very 
Tar from being equal to its extraordinary, merit. For 
fome time it Teemed to be negle<5ied by the public, al- 
though the firft poem in the coUe^ion contains fuch a 
powerful image of its Author, as might ^e thought 
fufficient not only to excite attention, but to fecure at- 
tachment ; for Cowper had'Jundetignedly executed 21 
mafterly portrait of himfelf, in defcribing thfc true 
poet : r allude to the following verfes'in '* Table Talk?* 

Nature, exerting an unwearied power, ••: 

Forms, opens, and gives fcent to every flower ; . 
"Spreads the frefh verdurd of the fiel^, and Ifeadi 
The dancing Naiads through the dewy meads ; 
'She fills profuTe ten thoufand little throats 
^With mufic, modulating all their t>otes ; 
And clidrms the i^oodland fcenes^and wilds unknowti 
With artlefs airs, and concerts of her own : , 
But feldom (as if fearful of expeuile) 
Vouchfafqs to man a poet's j lift pretence- 
Fervency, freedom, fhiency of thought, 
HdrmoDj, flrength, words cxc^uifitcly fought \ 
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Ea^cy* tkitTiio]n.4terl>a«r^that4>^B8 tbt'&7 • 

Brings cplonrs^ difi m.Heaven, thit never cUt t 

A foid^xalXfid ahove earth, a mkid: 

SkiU'dia the cba^fixxsthat formmanldnd ^ 

And ;a^ the^ fiuv 4ri riling beautf dred 

Looks/from.the dappled ori^it to the treA» , 

Add markfi) wbateveir clouds; may interpofe^. 

Eire yet his ^race beginsy, ite , g^OTionfrclQfe, 

An, eye like his tO; catch: the diftant goaU 

Or> ere the wheeh of verfe- begia to to11» 

LikeluA to fhed iUuminatihg',ray» 

On .eve?y fcene and fubje^ it fimrcys j: 

Thus^grac'd the man aflerts a.poet's naflie» 

And the . v^orld cheerf cvUf admits the , claimi 

The concluding Itties may be- confidered as an ometr 
of ihaticdkbrity^ which ftich a writer, in the procefs of 
time^ could not fail to obt^iin. Yet powerful as th^ 
cbumsjof: Gowper were to indknt adilmratioh and ap-» 
plaufe» it muft be allowed (as an apology for die inatten** 
vg!^o{' the public) that he hazarded fome ibntinients iti 
hJsj.fitft/voUme,; which were very likely toobftruft its 
immediate fuccefs. in the* world. I particularly allude 
to his bold, eulogy on Whitfield^ whom the dramatic 
(atirefllf:Foote, in his Comedy of tbe* Minor, had taught 
the nation ito deride as a mi&hievom fanatic. I allude 
alfo to a little acrimonious cenfure, in which he had in- 
dulged htmfelft againft one of Whitfield^5 devout rtralsp. 
Mr* Charles Weflc)r,for allo^Wiing' facredmufic to form a. 
part of his occupation in a Sunday evening. Such- 
praife, and fuch reproof^ bedowed on popular enthufi- 
afts^ might eafily induce many cardefs readers, unac>« 
quainted with the fmgi^ar mildnefs and pustty of char- 
a^er, that really belonged to the tvew Poet, to rejed his 
bookr without giving^ it a fain pjerufal, as thd ptodudtioa 
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of a reclofcy inflamed with the fierce fpirit o^ big<ytrf. 
No fuppofition could have beeh wider from the truth ; 
for Cowper was indeed -k tare example of true Chriftian 
benevolence : yet, as the beft of men have their little oc- 
cafional foibles, he allowed himfelf, fometimes with his 
J)en, but never, I believe, in converfation, to fpeak rather 
acrimonioufly of feveral purfuits and paftitties, that feem 
hot to deferve any. aufterity of reproof. Of this he was 
aware himfelf, and confefled it. In the moft ingenuous 
manner, on the following occafion. One of his intimate 
friends had written, in the firft volume of his poems, the 
following pafTage, from the younger Pliny, as defcrip- 
tive of the book i ** Multa tenuher, tnulta fubltmiten multa 
venujle^ multa tenere^ inulta duktter^ muha cum hik,*' Many 
paiTages are delicate, many fublime, many beautiful, 
many tender, many fweet, many acrimonious. 

Cowper was pleafed with the application, and faid, 
with the utmoft candour and fincerity, " The latter part 
19 very true indeed ; yes ! yes ! there arc " multa cum 
bile," many acrimonious* 

Thefe little occafional touches of aufterity would 
naturally arife in a life fo fequeftered ; but how juft a 
fubjedl of furprife and admiration is it, to behold an au* 
thor darting under fuch a load of difadvantages, and 
difplaying on the fudden fuch a variety of excellence ! 
For, neglefted as it was for a few years, the firft volume 
of Cowper exhibits fuch a diverfity of poetical powers, 
as have been given Very rarely indeed to any individual 
of the modem, or of the ancient world. He is not only 
great in pafTages of pathos and fublimity, but he is equal- 
ly admirable in wit and humour. After defcanting moft 
copioufly on fticred fubjecfts, with the animation of a 
prophet, and tlie fimplicity of an apoftle, he paints the 
ludicrous charaft'ers of common life with tlie comic 
foroe of Rfcliere 5 particularly in his poem on Converfa- 

J ' 
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tioni and his exqaifite portrait of a fretful temper ; a 
piece of moral painting fo highly finiflied^ and fo happi- 
I7 calculated to promote good humour, that a tranfcript 
«f the Terfes Ihall clofe the firft part of thefe memoirs. 

Some fretful tempers 'wince at every touch ; 
You always do too little, or too much : 
You fpeak with life, in hopes to entertain ; 
Your elevated voice goes through the brain : 
You fall at once into a lower key ; 
That's worfe :— the drone-pipe of an humble bee ! 
' The fouthem faih admits too ftrong a light ; 
You rife and di:op the curtain : — ^now it's night. 
He (hakes widi cold ; — ^you ftir the fire, and drive 
To make a blaze : — ^that's roafting him alive. 
Serve him with ven'fon, and he chooies fifh ; 
With foal — ^that's juft the fort he would not wiflu 
He takes what he at firH profefs'd to loath ; 
And in due time feeds heartily on both : 
Yet, flill overclouded with a conftant frown ; 
fierdoes not fwallow, but he gulps it down. 
Your hope to pleafe him vain on every plan, 
Himfelf ihould work that wonder, if he can* 
Alas I his efforts double his diftrefs ; 
He likes yours little, and his own ftiU lefs. 
Thus always teazing others, always teaz'd» 
^ Has only pleafurc is— to be difplea^'d* 



END OF THE FIRST PART. 
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PART THE SECONIX 



JLJL NEW era opens in the hiftory of the Poet from' 
an incident that gave frefh ardour and vivacity to his 
fertile imagination. — In September, 1 781, he happened 
to form an acquaintance with a lady highly accomplilh- 
ed herfelf, and Angularly happy in animating and dire(5l- 
ing the fancy of her poetical friends. The world will 
perfedlly agree with me in this eulogy, when I add, that 
to this lady we are primarily indebted for the Poem of 
The Tafk, for tlie ballad of John Gilpin, and for the 
tranflation of Homer. But in my lively fenfe of her 
merit, I am almoft forgetting my immediate duty, as 
the biographer of the Poet, to introduce her circumftan- 
tially to the acquaintance of my reader. 

A lady, whofe name was Jones, was one of the few 
neighbours admitted in the refidence of the retired Po- 
et. She was the wife of a clergyman, who refided at 
the village of Clifton, within a mile of Olney. Her fif- 
ter, the widow of Sir Robert Auften, Baronet, came to 
pafs fome time with her in the autumn o£ \^^\ \ ^axA^^ 
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Uie two ladies chanced tx> call at a fhop in Olney^ cppo^ 
fite to the houfe of Mrs. Unwih, Cowper obfcrved thent 
from his window. Although naturally Ihy, and now 
, rendered more fo by his very long iHnefs, he was fa 
ftruck with the appearance of the ftranger, that on hear- 
ing fhe was fifter to Mrs. Jones, he requefted Mrs. Un- 
win to invite them to te^ Softrong was his reludance 
to admit the company of ftranger s, that after he had 
cccafioned this invitation, he was for a long time unwil- 
ling to join the little party ; but having forced himfelf -at 
laft to engage in converfetion with Lady Auften, he was^ 
fo reanimated by her uncommon colloquial talents, that 
he attended the ladies on their return to Clifton, and 
&om that time continued to cultivate the regard of his. 
aew acquaintance withr fuch afliduous attention, that fhe 
foon received from him the familiar and endearing title 
of Sifter Ann. 

The great, and happy influence, . which* an incidents, 
that feems at firft fight fo trivial, produced very rapidly 
on the imagination of Cowper, will beft appear from the. 
following Epiftle, which, foon after Lady Auften's re- 
turn to Londoivforthe winter, the Poetaddrefled.toher*. 
on the 1 7th of December, 1781^ 

DEAR ANNA between friend and fnend» 

Profe anfwerjs every common end 5 
Serves, in a plain, and homely way^ 
T* exprefs th' occurrence of the day ;. 
Our health, the weather, and the news 5 
What walks we take, what books we choofe ^ 
And all the floating thoughts, we find 
Upon the furface of the mind. 

But when a Poet takes the pen. 
Far more alive than other men. 
He feels a gentle tingling come 
Down to bis finger and his \!buTciit. 
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Derived from nature's nobleft part, 

The centre of a glowing heart I 

And this is what the world, who knows 

No flights, above the pitch of profe, 

His more fublime vagaries flighting, 

Denominates an itch fbr writing. 

No wonder I, who fcribble rhyme. 

To catch the triflers of the time. 

And tell them truths divine, and clear. 

Which couch'd in profe, they will not hear ^ 

Who labour hard to allure, and draw 

The loiterers I never faw. 

Should feel that itching, and tliat tingling, 

With all my purpofe intermingling, 

To your intrinfic merit true, 

When call'd to addrefs myfelf to you. 

Myfterious are his ways, whofe power 
Brings forth that unexpefted hour. 
When minds that never met before. 
Shall meet, unite, and part no more : 
It is th* allotment of the ikies. 
The hand of the Supremely Wife, 
That guides and governs our aflFe(5lions, 
And plans and orders our connexions j 
Dire(5ls us in our dillant road. 
And marks the bounds of our abode. 
Thus we were fettled when you found us, 
Peafants and children all around us, 
Not dreaming of fo dear a friend. 
Deep in the abyfs of Silver-End.* 
Thus Martha, ev'n againft her will, 
Perch'd on the top of yonder hill ; 

• An obfcure part of Olney, adjoining to the relidcncc of Cow- 
per, wliich faced the market-place* 

HZ 
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And you, though you inuft needs prefer 
The fairer fcenes of fweet Sancerrc,-|- 
Are come from diftant Loire, to choofc 
A cottage on the banks of Oufe. 
This page of Psovidencc, quite new. 
And now juft opening to our view. 
Employs our prefent thoughts and paiii€,k^ 
To guefs, and fpell, what it contains i- 
But day by day, and year by ycar,- 
Will make the dark enigma clear ; 
And fumifh usperhapsat IzG^y. 
Like other fcenes already paft. 
With proof, that we, and our affairs 
Are part of a Jehovah's cares r 
For God unfolds, by flow degrees^ 
The purport of his deep decrees ; 
Sheds every* hour a clearer light 
In aid of our defeftive fight ; 
And fpreads at length, before the foul^. 
A beautiful, and perf eft whole. 
Which bufy man's inventive braia 
Toils to anticipate in vain. 

Say Anna, had you never known 
The beautiesof a rofe fuH blown. 
Could you, though luminous your eye^ 
By looking on tfie bud, defcry. 
Or guefs, with a prophetic powers 
The future fplendour of the flower I 
Juft fo th' Omnipotent, who turns 
The fyftem of a world's concemsj^ 
From mere minutiae can educe 
Events of moft important ufe ; 
And bid a dawning flj:y difplay 
The blaze of a meridian day. 

f IfSidy Auilen's re&dcucc lu Fxai^ce. 
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The works of man tend, one and all. 

As needs they muft» from great to fmall ; 

And vanity abforbs at length 

The monuments of human ftrengtb* 

But who can tell how vaft the plan^ 

Which this day's incident began ? 

Too fmall perhaps the flight occafion 

For our dim-fighted obfervation ; 
• It pafs'd unnotic'dy as the bh-d 

That cleaves the yielding air unheard^ 

And yet may prove, when underftood. 

An harbinger of endlefs good. 
Not that I deem, or mean to call 

Friendfhip a bleffing cheap, or fmall ; 

But merely to remark, that ours, 

like fome of nature's fweeteft flowers^ 

Rofe from a fetd of tiny fize. 

That feem'd to promife no fuch prize t 
. A tranfient vifit intervening. 

And made almoft witliout a meanings 

(Hardly the effe<^ of inclination, 

Much lefs of pleafing expeftation ! ) 

Produced a friendfhip, then begun^ 

That has cemented us in one ; 

And plac'd it in our power to prove^ 

By long fidelity and love. 

That Solomon has wifely fpoken : 

•• A three-fold cord is not foon broken*'*^ 

In this interefling poem the author exprefTes a lively^ 
and devout prefage of the fuperior produ(5lions, that 
were to arife in the procefs of time, from a friendfhip fo 
unexpected, and fo pleafing ; but he does not feem to 
have been aware, in the flighted degree, of the evident 
dangers, that mufl naturally attend an intima.c'^ fe n^x-^ 
clofe, yet pcrfe(^ly innocent, betWQ^u a TJo^X uxA v«^\^ 
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dies, who with very di£Ferent mental powers, had each 
reafon to flatter herfelf that ihe could agreeably promote 
the ftudies, and animate the fancy of this fafcinating 
Bard. 

Genius of the moft exquifite kind is fometimes, and 
perhaps generally, fo mode ft and diffident, as to require 
continual folicitation and encouragement, from the voice 
of fympathy and friendihip, to lead it into permanent 
and fuccefsful exertion. Such was the genius of Cow- 
per : and he therefore confidered the cheerful and ani- 
mating fociety of his new accomplifhed friend, as a bleff» 
ing conferred on him by the iignal favour of Providence* 
She returned the following fummer to the houfe of her 
fifter, (ituated on the brow of a hill, the foot of which 
is wafhed by the river Oufe, as it flows between Clifton 
and Olney. Her benevolent ingenuity was exerted to 
guard the fpirits of Cowper from finking again into 
that hypochondriacal dejedion, to which, even in her 
company, he ftill fometimes difcovered an alarming ten- 
dency. To promote his occupation and amufement^ 
fhe fumiflxed him with a fmall portable printing-prefs, 
and he gratefully fent her the following verfes, printed 
by himfelf, and enclofed in a billet that alludes to the 
occaflon on which they were compofed — a very unfea- 
fonable flood, that interrupted the communication be- 
tween Clifton and Olney. 

TO watch the ftorms, and hear the iky 
Give all our Almanacks the lie ; 
To (hake with cold, and fee the plains 
In autumn drown'd with wintry rains j 
'Tis thus I fpend my moments here. 
And wifh myfelf a Dutch Mynheer ; 
I then fhould have no need of wit j 
Tot lumpiik Hollander unfit ! 
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Nor fhould I then repine at inud> 
Or meadows delug'd by a flood $ 
But in a bog live well content. 
And find it juil my element ; 
Should be a clod, and not a man. 
Nor wifh in vain for fifter Ann, 
With charitable aid to drag 
My mind out of its proper quag ; 
Should have the genius of a boor. 
And no ambition to have more* 

MY DEAR SISTER, 

YOU fee my beginning ; I do not know 
but in time I may proceed even to the printing of half- 
penny ballads. Excufe the coarfenefs of my paper ; I 
wafted fuch a quantity before I could accompliih any 
thing legible, that I could not afford finer. I intend to 
employ an ingenius mechanic of the town to make me 
a longer cafe ; for you may obferve, that my lines turn 
up their tales like Dutch mafti£Fs, fo difficult do I find 
it to make the two halves exadly coincide with each 
other. 

We wait with impatience for the departure of thi» 
unfeafonable flood. We think of you, and talk of yoo, 
but we can do no more, till the waters fhall fubfide. I 
do not think our correfpondence fhould drop becaufe we 
are within a mile of each other : it is but an imaginary 
approximation, the flood having in reality as effeftually 
parted us, as if the Britifh Channel rolled between us. 

Yours, my dear fifter, with Mrs. Unwin's beft love. 

Wm. COWPER. 
Auguft J2| 1782. 



A flood that precluded him from the converfation of 
fuch an enlivening friend, was to Cowper a ferious evil ; 
hut be wds happily relieved from xh^ «g^i€!RS^^^"^ ^ 
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fuch difappointment in future^ by feeing the friend fa 
pleafing and fo ufefiil to him very comfortably fet- 
tled^ as his next door neighboan 

Lady Auflen became a tenant of the Parfonage ia 
Olney ; when Mr. Newton occupied that Parfonage he 
had opened a door in the garden wall, that admitted 
him, in the mod commodious manner, to vifit the fe* 
queftered Poet, who refided in the next houfe. Lady 
Auften had the advantage of this ^afy intercourse, and 
fo captivating was her fociety, both to Cowper and to 
Mrs, Unwin, that thefe intimate neighbours might be 
almofl faid to make one family, as it became their cus- 
tom to dine always together, alternately in the houfes 
of the two ladies. 

The mufical talents of Lady Auften induced Cowpet 
to write a few fongs of peculiar fweetnefs and pathos^ 
to fuit particular airs that fhe was accuftomed to play 
on the harpfichord. I infert three of thefe as proofs, 
that even in his hours of focial amufement, the Poet 
loved to dwell on ideas of tender devotion and pathet^ 
ic folemnity. 

SONG L 

WRITTEN IN THE SUMMER OF I783, AT THE REQ^TESt 

OF LADY AUSTEN. 

Air— « My fbnd Shepherds of late,** &c 

NO longer I follow a found ; 
No longer a dream I purfue ; 

Happinefs, not to be found, 
Unattainable treafure, adieu \ 

1 have fought thee in fplendour and drefs ; 

In the regions of pleafure and tafte : 

I have fougbt thee, and feem'^d to poffefs, 

JBat have prov'd thee a vv&ou ^x.\i&. 



I 
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An humble ambition and hope 

The voice of true wifdom inspires ; 
^Tis fufficient, if Peace be the fcope, 
And the fummit of all our defires. 

Peace may be the lot of the mind, 
That feeks it in meeknefs and love | 

But rapture and blifs are confin'd 
To the glorified fpirits above. 



SONG II. 

Am—" The Lafs of PattieS MiU.'^ 

WHEN all within is peace, 

How nature feems to fmile ; 
Delights that never ceafe. 

The livelong day beguile* 
From mom to dewy eve, 

With open hand fhe (howers 
Frefli bleflings, to deceive, 

And footh the filent hours* 

It is content of heart. 

Gives nature power to plcafe ; 
The mind that feels no fmart, 

Enlivens all it fees : 
Can make a wintry fky 

Seem bright as fmiling May, 
And evening's clofing eye 

As peep of early day. 

The vaft majeftic globe. 
So beauteoufly array'd 

In nature's various robe, 

With wond*i?ous fkill difplay'd. 
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Is, to a mourner's heart, 
A dreary wild at beft : 

It flutters to depart, 
And longs to be at reft. 



« 

I add the following fong (adapted to the march in 
Scipio) for two reafons; becaufe it is pleafing to pro- 
mote the celebrity of a brave man, calamitoufly cut off 
in his career of honour, and becaufe the fong was a 
favourite production of the Poet's ; fo much fo, that in a 
feafon of depreflive illnefs, he amufed himfelf by tranflat- 
ing it into Latin verfe* 

SONG III. 

ON THE LOSS OF THE ROYAL GEORGE. 

TOLL for the brave! 
The brave ! that are no more ! 

All funk beneath the wave^ 
Faft by their native (hore. 

Eight hundred of the brave, 

Whofe courage well was tried. 
Had made the veffel heel. 

And laid her on her fide. 

A land breeze (hook the (hroudSf 

And fhe was overfet ; 
Down went the Royal George, 

With all her crew complete^ 

Toll for the brave ! 
Brlve Kempenfelt is gone ; 

His laft fea-fight is fought j 
His work of glory done. ^ 
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It was not in the battle ; 

No temped gave the fhock : 
^he iprang no fatal leak ; 

She ran upon no rock. 

His fword was in its jSieath ; 

His fingers held the pen,. 
When Kempenfelt went down. 

With twice four hundred men. 

Weigh the veflel up, 

Once dreaded by our foes! 
And mingle with our cup, 

The tear that England owes. 

Her timbers yet are found. 

And fhe may float again 
Full charg'd with England^s thunder^ 

And plough the (£ftant main. 

But Kempenfelt is gone. 

His vidlories arfi o'er ; 
And he and his eight hundred 

Shall plough the wave no more* 



Let the reader, who wifhes to imprefs on his mind a 
Juft idea of the variety and extent of Cowper's poetical 
powers, contrail this heroic ballad, of exquifite patbosp 
with his diverting hiftory of John Gilpin ! 

That admirable, and highly popular piece of pleafant- 
ry was compofed at die period of which 1 am now fpeak- 
ing. An elegant and judicious writet*, who has recent- 
ly favoured the public with three intercfting volumes re- 
lating^ to the early poets of our country, conjedlures, 
that a poem, written by the celebrated Sir Thomas More 

YOL. u ts 
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in his youth (the merry jeft of the Serjeant and Frere) 
may have fuggeftcd to Cowper his tale of John Gilpin ; 
but that fafcinating ballad had a diflferent origin ; and 
it is a very remarkable faft, that full of gaiety and hu- 
mour, as this favourite of the public has abundantly 
proved itfelf to be, it was really compofed at a time, 
■when the fpirit of the Poet, as he informed me himfelf, 
was very deeply tinged with his depreflive malady. It 
happened one afternoon, in thofe years, when his accom- 
pliflied friend Lady Auften made a part of his little ev- 
ening circle, that fhe obferved him finking into increafing 
dejedion ; it was her cuflom, on thefe occafions, to try 
all the refources of her Iprightly powers for his immedi- 
ate relief. She told him the ftory of John Gilpin 
(which had been treafured in her memory from her 
childhood) to difCpate the gloom of the pafling hour. 
Its effed on .(he fancy of Ckwvper had the air of enchant- 
ment 2 he informed her the next morning, that convul- 
sions of laughter, brought on by his recolle<5bion of her 
ftory, had kept him waking during the greatefl part of 
tfie night ; and that he had turned it into a ballad.— ^ 
So arofe the pleafant poem of John Gilpin : It was 
eagerly copied, and finding its way rapidly to the newf. 
papers, it was feized by the lively fpirit of Henderfon, 
the Comedian, a native of Newport-Pagnell, and a man, 
like the Yorick defcribed by Shakefpeare, " of infinite jeft, 
and moft excellent fancy," it was feized by Henderfon 
as a proper fubjeft for the difplay of his own comic 
powers, and by recidng It, in his public readings, he 
gave uncommon celebrity to the ballad, before the pub- 
lic fufpe(fted to what poet they were indebted for the 
fudden burft of ludicrous amufement. Many readers 
were aftonHhed, when the poem made its firft authentic 
appearance in the fecond volume of Cowper. In fome 
letters of the £^t to Mr. Hill, which did not reach me 
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till my work was nearly fihiflied, I find an account of 
John Gilpin's firft introduiflion to the world, and a cir- 
eumftance relating to the firft volume of Cowper's Po- 
ems, which may render the following feledion from 
this correfpondence peculiarly interefting, 

LETTER XXXII; 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

Feb. 13, & 20, 1783. 

BTY DEAR FRIEND, 

IN writing to you I never want a fhbjeft. 
Self is always at hand, and Self with its concerns is al- 
ways interefting to a friend.^ 

You may think perhaps that having commenced Poet 
by profeffion, I am: always writing verfes. Not fo — I 
have written: nothing, at leaft finiihed nothing fince I 
publifhed — except a certain facetious hiftory of John 
Gilpin, which Mr. Unwin would fend to the Public Ad- 
vertifer, perlmps you might read it without fufpedting 
tiie author.. 

My book procures me favours, which my modefty will* 
not permit me to fpecify, except one, which, modeft asvl 
am, I cannot fupprefs 5 a very handfome letter from Dr. 
Franklin at PafTy. Thefe fruits it has brought me. 

I have been refrefliing myfelf with a walk in the gar- 
den, where I find that January (who according to Chau- 
cer was the hufband of May) being dead, February has 
■larried the widow. Yours, &c. W. C. 



LETTER XXXIII. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

Olney, Feb. 20, 1783. 
SUSPECTING that I Ihould not have 
hinted at Dr. Franklin's encomium \iTvdtT ?ca^ Ci>j£\sx \^- 
ffueacc than that of vanity, 1 was fcv^i^ \\xa&% o^ \^^ 
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point of burning my letter for that yery reafon. Btrt 
not having time to write another by the fame pod, and 
believing that you would have the grace to pardon a 
little fclf complacency in an author on fo trying an oc- 
cafion^ I let it pafs. One fin naturally leads to another^ 
and a greater, and thus it happens now ; for I have no 
way to gratify your curiolity, but by tranfcribing the 
letter in queflion. It is addrefTed by the way, not to me, 
but to an acquaintance of mine, who had tranfmitted 
the volume to him without my knowledge. 



" Passy, May 8, 1782^ 



•• SIR, 



« I RECEIVED the letter you did me. 
the honor of writing to me, and am much obliged by 
your kind prefent of a book. The relifh for reading of 
poetry had long flnce left me, but there is fomething fo. 
new in the manner, f© eafy and yet fo corre^ in the Ian*- 
guage, fo clear in the expreiHon, yet concife, and fo juft 
m the fentiments, that I have read the whole with great 
pleafure, and fome of the pieces more than once. I beg 
you to accept my thankful acknowledgements, and to 
prefent my refpeds to the author. 

Your mod obedient humble fervant, 

B. FRANKLIN,*^ 



LETTER XXXIV. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

GREAT revolutions happen in this ant*5 

neft of ours. One emmet of illuftrious charafter, and 

great abilities, pufhes out another, parties arc formed, 

they range themfelves in formidable oppofition, they 

• threaten each other's ruin, they crofs over, and are min- 

£'Ud together, and like the corufcauons of the northera 
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Aurora, amufe the fpedator, at the fame time that by 
fome they arc fuppofed to be forerunners of a general 
diColution. 

There are political earthquakes as well as natural ones, 
the former lefs fhocking to the eye, but not always lefs 
fatal in their influence than the latter. The image 
which Nebuchadne^zzar faw in his dream was made up 
of heterogeneous and incompatible materials, and accord- 
ingly broken. Whatever is fo formed muft expe(5t a 
like cataftrophe. 

I have an etching of the late Chancellor, hanging 
over the parlour chimney. I often contemplate it, and 
call to mind the day when I was intimate with the orig- 
inal. It is very like him, but he is difguifed by his hat» 
which though fafhionable is awkward, by his great wig, 
the tic of which is hardly difcernible in profile, and by 
his band and gown, which give him an appearance 
dumfily facerdotal. Our friendfliip is dead and buried, 
yours is the only furviving one of all with which I was* 
once honoured Adieu. 



LETTER XXXV. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

May 25, 1785. 
' I FEEL for my uncle, and do not wonder 
ihzl his Tofs affli^s him. A connexion that has fubfiiled 
fo many years could not be rent afunder without great 
pain to the furvivor. I hope, however, and doubt not 
but when he has^ had a little more time for recolle(flion, 
he will find that confolation in his own family, which is 
not the lot of every father to be bleffed with. It feldom 
happens that married perfons live together fo long, or fo 
happily ; but this which one feels onefelf ready to fug- 
geft as matter of alleviation, is the vw^ dicxx-KvSwsx^^ 

L 2 
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that aggravates his diftrefs ; therefore he miiTes her the 
more, and feels tliat he can but ill fpare her. It is how- 
ever a neceflary tax, which all who live long muft pay 
for their longevity, to lofe many whom .they would be 
glad to detain, (perhaps thof^ in whom all their happi- 
nefs is centred) and to fee them ftep into the grave be- 
fore them. In one refpe<ft at lead this is a merciful ap- 
jpointment. When life has loft that to which it owed its 
principal relifti, we may ourfelves the more cheerfully 
refign it. I beg you would prefent him with my moft 
afFedtionate remembrance, and tell him, if you think fit, 
how much I wifli that the evening of his long day roa^ 
be ferene and happy. 



LETTER XXXVI. 

To JOSEPH HIU*, Efq. 

O^obcr 20, 17SJ. 

I SHOULD not have been thus long filent, 
had I known with certainty where a letter of mine 
might find you. Your fummer excurfions however are 
now at an end, and addreffing a line to you in the cen- 
tre of the bufy fcene, in which you fpend your winter, I 
am pretty fiire of my mark. 

I fee the winter approaching without much concern, 
though a paflionate lover of fine weather, and the pleaf- 
antfcenes of fummer ; but the long evenings have their 
comforts too, and there is hardly to be found upon the 
.earth, I fuppofe, fo fnug a creature as an Engliihman by 
his fire-fide in the winter. I mean however an Englifli- 
man that lives in the country, for in London it is not very 
cafy to avoid intrufion. I have two ladies to read to, 
fometimes more, but never lefs — at prefent we are cir- 
cumnavigating the globe, and I find the old Aory with 
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which I amufed myfelf fome years fince, through the 
great felicity of a memory not very retentive, almoft 
new. I am however fadly at a lofs for Cook's Voyage, 
can you fend it ? I fliall be glad of Fofter's too. Thefe 
together will make the winter pafs merrily, and you will 
much oblige me. 

The laft letter contains a flight flcetch of thofe happy 
winter evenings, which the Poet has painted fo exqui- 
iitely in verfe. The two ladies whom he mentions as 
his conftant auditors were Mrs. Unwin and Lady Auften. 
The public, already indebted to the friendly and cheer- 
ful fpirit of the latter for the pleafant ballad of John 
Gilpin, had foon to thank her infpiring benevolence for 
a work of fuperior dignity, the very mafter-piece of 
Cowper's unbounded imagination ! 

This lady happened, as an admirer of Milton, to be 
partial to blank verfe, and often folicited her poetical 
friend to try his powers in that fpecies of compofition. 
After repeated folicitation, he promifed her if fhe would 
furnifti the fubjed, to comply with her requeft. — " O'* 
ihe replied, ** you can never be in want of a fubjedl :— 
you can write upon any : — ^write upon this fofa !'* The 
Poet obeyed her command, and from the lively repartee 
pf familiar converfation arofe a poem of many thoufand 
verfes, unexampled perhaps both in its origin, and its ex- 
cellence ! A poem of fuch infinite variety, that it feems 
to include every fubje(fl, and every ftyle, without any 
diflbnance or diforder 5 and to have flowed, without ef- 
fort, from infpired philanthropy, eager to imprefs upon 
the hearts of all readers whatever may lead them moil 
happily to the full enjoyment of human life, and to the 
final attainment of heaven. 

The Ta(k appears to have been compofed in the winter 
of 1 784. A circumftancc the more remarkable^ ^.^ 'vvew-^ 
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ter was, m general, particularly unfavourable tb tEte 
health of the Poet. In the commencement of the poeiH 
he marks both the feafon and the year, in the tender ad3^ 
drcCs to his companion. 

•^ Whofc arm this twentieth winter I perceive 
" Faft lock'd in mine." 

If fuch can be the proper date of tliis moft interefting^ 
poem, ft muft have Been written with inconceivable ra- 
pidity, for it was certainly finifhed very early in Novem- 
ber. This appears from the following paiTage in a let- 
ter of the Poet's to his friend Mr. Bull, in which he not 
only mentions the completion of his great work, but 
gives a particular account of his next production. 

^^The Tafk, as you know, is gone to the prefs : fince 
it went I have been employed in writing another poem', 
which I am now tranfcribing, and which in a fkort time, 
I defign, fhall follow. It is entitled Tirocinium, or a 
Review of Schools : the bufihefs and pujpofe of it are 
10 cenfure the want of difcipline, and the fcandalous in- 
attention to morals, that obtain in them, efpecially in 
the largeft ; and to recommend private tuition as a mode 
of education preferable on all accounts 5 to call upoa 
fathers to become tutors of their own fons, where that is 
practicable ; to take home to them a domeftic tutor; 
where it is not ; and if neither can be done, to place them 
under the care of fuch a man, as he, to whom I am writ- 
ing; fome rural Parfon, wHofe attention is limited to a 
few.'^ 

The date of this letter, (Nov. 8, 1784) and the ini 
formation it contains, induce me to imagine that The 
Tafk was really begun before the winter of 1784, and 
that the paflage which I have cited, as marking the era of 
its compofition, was added in the courfe of a revifaL 
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The followmg paflages from Cowper's letters to his 
tail mentioned correfpondent, confirm this coojefture. 

Auguft 3, 1783. " Your fea-fide fituation, your beau/» 
tiful profpe<fts, your fine rides, and the fight of the pal*, 
aces, which you have feen, we have not envied you ; but 
are glad that you have enjoyed them. Why fliould we 
envy any man ? Is not our green-houfe a cabinet of per^^ 
fumes ? It is at this moment fronted with carnations and 
balfams, with mignonette and rofes, with jefTamine and 
woodbine, and wants nothing but your pipe to make it 
truly Arabian ; — a wildcrnefs of fweets ! The Sofa is 
ended but not finiflied, a paradox, which your natural 
acumen, fharpened by habits of logical attention, will 
enable you to reconcile in a moment. Do not imagine, 
however, that I lounge over it-^on the contrary, I find 
it fevere exercife, to mould and fafhion it to my mind !" 

Feb. 22, 1784. "I congratulate you on the thaw — I 
fuppofe it is an univerfal blefUng, apd probably felt all 
over Europe. I myfelf am the better for it, who wanted 
nothing, that might make tlie froft fupportable 5 what 
reafon, therefore, have they to rejoice, who being in want 
of all things, were expofed to its utmoft rigour ? — Tb< 
•ice in my ink, however, is not yet diflblved. It was long 
before the froft feized it, but at laft it prevailed. The 
•Sofa has confequently received little or no additioni 
Cnce. It confifts'at prefent of four Books, and part of a 
fifth : when the fixth is finifhed, the work is accomplifh- 
td ; but if I may judge by my prefent inability, that pe- 
riod is at a confiderable diftance.'' 

The year 1784 was a memorable period in the life of 
the Poet, not only as it witnefTed the completion of one 
extenfive work, and the commencement of another, (his 
tranflation of Homer) but as it terminated his inter- 
courfe ' with that highly pleafing and valuable friend, 
whofe alacrity of attention and advice had induced him 
to engage in both. 
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Delightful and advantageous as his friendfliip witH- 
Lady Auften had proved, he now began to feel, that it 
grew impoffible to preferve that triple cord, which his 
own pure heart had led him to fuppofe, not fpeedily to 
be broken. Mrs. Unwin, though by no means deftitute 
of mental accomplidiments, was eclipfed by the brillian- 
cy of the Poet's new frfend, arrd naturally became un- 
cafy under the apprchenfion of being fo ; for to a woman 
of fenfibility, what evit can be more affiiding, than the 
fear of lofing all mental inffuence over a man of genius 
and virtue, whom fhe has been long accuftomed to in» 
^irit and to guide ? 

Cowper perceived the painful neceffity of facrificing a 
great portion of his prefent gratifications. He felt, 
that he muft relinquifh that ancient friend, whom he 
regarded as a venerable parent ; or the new afTociatef 
whom he idolized as a filler, of a heart and mind pe- 
culiarly congenial to his own. His gratitude for paft 
fervices of unexampled magnitude and weight, would 
not allow him to hefitate, and with a refolution and 
delicacy, that do the higheft honour to his feelings, he 
wrote a farewel letter to Lady Auften, explaining and. 
lamenting the circumftances, that forced him to re- 
Bounce the fociety of a friend, whofe enchanting talents 
and kindnefs had proved fo agreeably inftrumental to 
the revival of his fpirits, and to the exercife of his 
fancy. 

The letters addrefled to Mr. Hill at this period^: 
exprefs in a moft pleafing manneii the fenfibility c£ 
Cowper,, 



ilFE OF COWPfik. 127 

LETTER XXXVII. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

Sept. II, 1784* 

llY'DEAR FRIEND, ^ 

I HAVE never feen Dr. Cotton's book, 
concerning which your fifters queftion me, nor did I 
know, till you mentioned it, that he had written any 
thing newer than his Vifions ; I have no doubt that it is 
fo far worthy of him, as to be pious and fenfible, and I 
believe, no man living is better qualified to write on 
fuch fubjedls, as his title feems to announce. Some 
years have pafTed (Ince I heard from him, and, conflder- 
ing his great age, it is probable that I (hall hear from 
him no more, but I fhall always refpedt him. He is tru- 
ly a philofopher according to my judgment of the char- 
aAer, every tittle of his knowledge in natural fubjefts, be- 
ing conneded in his mind, with the firm belief of an 

Omnipotent Agent. 

Yours, &c. W. C* 

LETTER XXXVIII. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

>IY DEAR FRIEND, 

TO condole with you on the death of a 
Mother aged 87 would be abfurd — Rather therefore, as 
is reafonable, I congratulate you on the almofl fmgular 
felicity of having enjoyed the company of fo amiable, 
and fo near a relation fo long. Your lot and mine in 
this refpeft have been very different, as indeed in almoft 
every other. Your mother lived to fee you rife, at leaft 
to fee you comfortably eftabliflied in the world. Mine 
dying when I was fix years old, did not live to fe« 
me fink in it. You may remember with pleafure while 
you live, a blefllng vouchfafed t6 yon fo long, and h 
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Avhile I live, muft regret a comfort, of which I was de» 
prived fo early. I can truly fay that not a week pafles, 
(perhaps I might with equal veracity fay a day) in which 
I do not think of her. Such was the impreilion her ten- 
demefs made upon me, though the opportunity fhe had 
for fhewing it was fo fliort* Bfit the ways of God are 
equal— -and when I refle(Et on the pangs ihe would have 
fu£Fered, bad fhe been a witnefs of all mine, I fee more 
caufe to rejoice than to mourn that fiie was hidden in the 
grave fo foon. 

We have as you fey Icift a lively and fenfible neigh- 
bour in Lady Auften, but^weliave been long accuftom* 
ed to a ftate of retirement, within one degree of folitude, 
and being naturally lovers of ftill life, can relapfe into 
our former duality, without being unhappy at the 
change. To me indeed a third is not neceflary, while I 
can have the companion I have had thefe twenty years. 

I am gone to the prefs again ; a volume of misie will 
^rcet your hands foroe time either in the courie of the 
winter, or early in the fpring. You will find it perhaps 
on the whole more entertaining than the former, as it 
treats a greater variety of fubjedts, and thofe, at lead 
the moft, of a fublunary kind* It will confift of a Po- 
€m in fix books, railed, The Taik. To which will be 
added another, which I finifhed yefterday, called I be* 
lieve Tirocinium, on the fubjeft of education. 

You perceive that I liave taken your advicei and giv- 
en the pen no reft. 

LETTER XXXIX. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

June 25, 1785. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

I WRITE in a nook that I call my Bou'^ 

Joir. It is a fummer-houfe not much bigger than a 

/hdan-chair, the door of wliiclv oi^u\s vaxo xha garden 
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that is now crowded with pinks, rofes, and honey-TuMes^ 
and the window into my neighbour's orchard. It for- 
merly ferved an apothecary, now dead, as a fmoking 
room, and under my feet is a trap door, which once cov- 
ered a hole in the ground, where he kept his bottles. 
At prefent however it is dedicated to fublimer ufes. 
Having lined it with garden mats, and fumiftied it with 
a table and two chairs, here I write all that I write in 
fummer time, whether to my friends, or to the public* 
It is fecure from all noife, and a refuge from all intru- 
fion ; for intruders fometimes trouble me in the winter 
evenings at Olney. But thanks to my Boudoir^ I can 
now hide myfelf from them, a Poet's retreat is facred : 
they acknowledge the truth of that propofition, and nev- 
er prcfume to violate it. 

The lad fentence puts me in mind to tell ypu, that I 
have ordered my volume to your door. My bookfeller 
is the pioft dilatory of all his fraternity, or you would 
have received it long iince : it is more than a month 
fmce I returned him the laft proof, and confequently 
iince the printing was finifhed. I fent him the manu- 
fcript at the beginning of laft November, diat he might 
publifh while the town is full, and he will hit the exa<5t 
moment when it is entirely empty. Patience you will 
perceive is in no (ituation exempted from the fevered 
trials ; a remark that may ferve to comfort you under 
the numberlefs trials of your own. 

W. C. 



His fecond volume, of whofe delay in the prefs he 
fpeaks fo feelingly, was publifhed in the fummer of 1785. 
It not only raifed him to the fummit of poetical reputa- 
tion, but obtained for him a bleffing infinitely dearer to 
his affedionate heart, another female friend, and lively 
aflbciate, now providentially led to contribute to his coni- 
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fort, when tlic advanced age and infirmities of Mrs. iTn* 
win made fuch an acquifition of new, or rather revived 
friendflrip, a matter of infinite importance to the tran- 
quillity and welfare of the fequeftered Poet. 

The lady to whom I allude had the advantage of be* 
ing nearly related to Cowper. Their intercourfe had 
been frequent, and endeared by reciprocal efteem in 
their early years ; but the whirlwinds of life had driven 
them far from the fight of each other. During the Po- 
et's long retirement, his fair coufin had pa/Ted fome years 
with her hulband abroad, and others, after her return, in 
a variety of mournful duties. She was at this time a 
widow, and her mdelible regard for her poetical rela- 
tion, being agreeably infpirited by the publication of 
his recent works, (he wrote to him, on that occafion, a 
rery kind letter. 

It gave rife to many from him, which I am particu- 
larly happy in being enabled to make a part of this 
work, becaufe they give a minute account of their ad- 
mirable Author, at a very interefting period of his life ; 
and becaufe I perfuade myfelf they will refled peculiar 
honour on my departed Friend in various points of 
view, and lead the pubKc to join with me in thinking 
that his Letters are rivals to his Poems, in the rare ex- 
cellence of reprefenting life and nature with graceful 
and endearing fidelity. 

LETTER XL; 

To Lady HESKETH, New Norfolk Street, Grofvenor 

Square. 

OAober 12, 1785. 

NY DEAR COUSIN, 

IT is no new thing with you to give pleaA 
ure, but I will venture to fay that you do not often give 
more than you gave me this morning. When I came 
^own to treakfaft, and found * upon the table a letter 
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-franked by my uncle, and when opening that frank I 
found that it contained a letter from you, I faid within 
myfelf, this is jail as it (hould be ; we are all grown 
young again, and the days that I tliought I ihould fee 
no more» are adually returned* You perceive therefore 
that you judged well when you conjeftured that aline 
from you would not be difagreeable to me. It pould not 
be otherwife, than as in fa(ft it proved, a mod agreeable 
furprize, for I can truly boaft of an affe<5lion for you 
that neither years, nor interrupted intercourfe have at 
all abated. I need only recoUecH: how much I valued 
you once, and with how much caufe, immediately to 
feel a revival of the fame value ; if that can be faid to 
revive, which at the moft has only been dormant for 
want of employment. But I flander it when I fay that it 
has flept. A thoufand times have I recolle<5led a thou- 
fand fcenes^ in which our two felves have formed the 
whole of the drama, with the greatefl pleafure ; at 
times too when I had no reafon to fuppofe that I ftiouli 
ever hear from you again. I have laughed with you at 
the Arabian Nights Entertainment, which afforded us, 
as you well know, a fund of merriment that deferves 
never to be forgot. I have walked with you to Nettley 
Abbey, and have fci ambled with you over hedges ia 
every diredion, and many other feats we have perform- 
ed together, upon the field of my remembrance, and all 
within thefe few years, (hould I fay within this twelve- 
month I (hould not tranfgrefs the truth. The hours 
that I have fpent with you were among the pleafantefl: 
of my former days, and are therefore chronicled in my 
mind fo deeply as to fear no erafure. Neither do I for- 
get my poor friend Sir Thomas. I fhould remember 
bim indeed at any rate on account of his perfonal kind- 
ncffes to myfelf, but the laft teftimony that he gave of his 
regard for you, endears him to me ftill ttioi^% "Wvxik. 
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hi^ uncommon underftanding (for with many ptcnliari- 
ties he had more fenfe than any of his acquaintance) 
and with his generous fentibilities, it was hardly poflible 
that he fhould not diftinguifh you as he has done ; a$ it 
was the laft, fo it was the beft proof, that he could give 
of a judgment, that never deceived him, tvhen he would 
allow himfelf leifure to eorifult it. 

You fay that you have often heard of me : that 
puzzles me. I cannot imagine from what quarter, but 
it is no matter. I muft tell you, however, my coufin, 
that your information has been a little defedlive. That 
I am happy in my fituation is true ; I live and have liv- 
ed thefe twenty years with Mrs. Unwin, to whofe affec- 
tionate care of me during the far greater part of that 
time, it is, under Providence, owing that I live at all. 
But I do not account myfelf happy in having been fof 
thirteen of thofe years in a ftate of mind that has made 
all that care and attention neceflary. An attention, and 
a care, that have injured her health, and which, had fhe 
not been uncommonly fupported, muft have brought 
her to the grave. But I will pafs to another fubjedl ; it 
would be cruel to particularize only to give pain, nei» 
ther would I by any means give a fable hue to the firft 
letter of a correfpondence fo uneipedledly renewed. 

1 am delighted with what you tell me of my uncle's 
good health ; to enjoy any meafure of cheerfulnefs at fo 
late a day is much, but to have that late day enlivened 
with the vivacity of youth, is much more, and in thefe 
poftdiluvian times a rarity indeed. Happy for the moft 
part, are parents who have daughters. Daughters are 
not apt to outlive their natural aflPedions, which a fon 
has generally furvived even before his boyifh years are 
expired. I rejoice particularly in my uncle's felicity, 
who has tliree female defccndants from his little perfon, 
who leave him nothing to wiih for upon that head. 
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My d^ar coudn, dejedtion of fpirits, which I fupp^ 
mzj have prevented many a man from becoming an 
author, made me one. I find conftant employment 
neceflary, and therefore take care to be conftantly em- 
ployed. Manual occupations do not engage the mind 
fufficiently, as I know by experience, having tried many. 
But compofition, efpecially of verfe, abforbs it wholly. 
I write therefore generally three hours in a morning, 
and in an evening I tranfcribe. I read alfo, but lefs than 
I write, for I muft have bodily exercife, and therefore 
never pafs a day without it. 

You afk me where I have been this fummer. I an- 
fwer, at Olncy. Should you aik me where 1 fpent the 
laft feventeen fummers, I fhould ftill anfwer at Olney. 
Ay, and the winters alfo, I have feldom left it, and ex- 
cept when I attended my brother in his lafl illnefs, nev- 
er I believe a fortnight together. 

Adieu, my beloved coufin ; I fhall not always be thus 

nimble in reply, but fhall always have great pleafure in 

anfwering you when I can. 

Yours, my friend and coufin, 

W. COWPER, 



LETTER XLI. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

Olney, Nov. 9, lyS^, 

MY DBAREST COUSIN, 

WHOSE laft moft afFeaionate letter has 
run in my head ever fince I received it, and which I 
now fit down to anfwer two days fooner than the pofl 
will ferve me. I thank you for it, and with a warmth 
for which I am fure you will give me credit, though I 
do not fpend many words in defcribing it. I d(t not 
feek new friends, not being altogether fure that I fhould 

M Z 
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find them, but have unfpeakable pleafiire in being ftiH 
beloved by an old one. I hope that now our correfpon- 
dence has fuffered its laft interruption, and that v^e fhal! 
go down together to the grave, chatting and chirping as 
xnerrily as fuch a fcene of things as this will permit. 

I am happy that my poems have pleafed you. My 
volume has afforded me no fuch pleafure at any time, 
cither while I was writing it, or (ince its publication, as I 
have derived from your's> and my uncle's opinion of it. 
I make certain allowances for partiality, and for that pe- 
culiar quicknefs of tafte, with which you both relifh 
what you like, and after all draw-backs upon thofe ac- 
counts duly made, find myfelf rich in the meafure of 
your approbation that ftill remains. But above all I 
honour John Gilpin, fince it was he who firft encouraged 
you to write* I made him on purpofe to laugh at, and 
he ferved his purpofe well ; but I am now in debt to him 
for a more valuable acquifition than all the laughter in 
the world amounts to, the recovery of my intercourfe 
with you, which is to me ineftimable. My benevolent 
and generous coufin ; when I was once aCked if I want- 
ed any thing, and given delicately enough to underftand 
that the inquirer was ready to fupply all my occafions, I 
thankfully and civilly, but pofitively declined the favour. 
I neither fuffer, nor have fuffered any fuch inconvenien- 
ces as I had not much rather endure, than come under 
obligations of that fort to a perfon comparatively with 
yourfelf a (Iranger to me. But to you 1 anfwer other- 
wife. I know you thoroughly, and the liberality of 
your difpofition ; and have that confummate confidence 
in the fincerity of your wifti tofetve me, that delivers me 
from all awkward conftraint, and from all fear of tref- 
pafling by acceptance. To you, therefore, I reply, yes. 
Whenfoever, and whatfoever, and in what manner foever 
jou pleafe ; and add moreover, that my affedion for the 
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giver is fuch, as will increase to me tenfold the fatisfac* 
tion that I (hall have in receiving. It is neceflary hov^* 
ever that I fhould let you a little into the ftate of mj fi- 
nances) that you may not fuppofe them more narrowly 
circumfcribed than they are. Since Mrs. Unwin and I 
have lived at Olney, we have had but one purfe ; although 
during the whole of that time> till lately, her ii|come 
was nearly double mine. Her revenues indeed are now 
in fome meafure reduced, and do not much exceed my 
own ; the worft confequcnce of this is, that we arc forced 
to deny ourfelves fome things which hitherto we have 
been better able to afford, but they are fuch- things as 
tleither life, nor the well being of life depend upon. 
My own income has been better than it is, but when it 
was beft, it would not have enabled me to live as my 
connexions demanded that I fhould, had it not been 
combined with a better than itfelf, at leaft at this end of 
the kingdom* Of this I had foil proof during three 
months that I fpent in lodgings at Huntingdon, in which 
time by the help of good management, and a clear no- 
tion of economical matters, I contrived to fpend the in- 
come of a twelvemonth. Now, my beloved coufm, you 
are in poffeffion of the whole cafe as it ftands. Strain no 
points to your own inconvenience or hurt, for there is no 
need of it ; but indulge yourfelf in communicating (no 
matter what) that you can fpare without miffing it, fince 
by fo doing you will be fure to add to the comforts of 
sny life, one of the fweeted that I can enjoy, a token and 
proof of your sdSFe^ion. 

In the affairs of my next publication, toward which 
you alio offer me fo kindly your affidance, there will be 
no need that you (hould help me in the manner that you 
propofe. It will be a large work, confiding I (hould im- 
agine, of fix volumes at leaft. The 12th of this month 
I ih«dl have fpent a year upon it, and it will coft mc 
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more than another. I do not love the bookfellers well 
enough to make them a prefent offbch a lahour, but in- 
tend to publiih bj fubfcription. '^our vote and intereft» 
mj dear coufiny apon the occafioo, if you pleaTe, but 
nothing more i I will trouble you with fome papers of 
propofalsy when the time (hall come, and am fure that 
you will circulate as many for me as you can. Now 
my dear I am going to tell you a fecret. It is a great 
fecrety that you mull not whifper even to your cat. 
No creature is at this moment apprized of it, but Mrs. 
Unwiuy and her fon. I am making a new tranflation of 
Homer, and am upon the point of finifhing the twenty- 
firfl book of the Iliad. The reafons upon which I un- 
dertake this Herculean labour, and by which I juflify an 
cnterprize in which I feem fc effedually anticipated by 
Pope, although in fa^, he has not anticipated me at 
all, I may poflibly give you, if you wifh for them, when 
I can find nothing more interefling to fay. A period 
which I do not conceive to be very near ! I have not an- 
fwered many things in you letter, nor can do it at pres- 
ent for want of room. I cannot believe but that I 
fhould know you, notwithilanding all that time may have 
done. There is not a feature of your face, could I meet 
it upon the road by itfelf, that I ihould not inflantly re- 
coUedl. I (hould fay that is my coufm's nofe, or thoie 
are her lips and her chin, and no woman upon earth can 
claim them but herfelf. As for me, I am a very fmart 
youth of my years. I am not indeed grown grey fo 
much as I am grown bald. No matter. There was 
more hair in the world than ever had the honour to be- 
long to me. Accordingly having found juft enough to 
curl a little at my ears, and to intermix with a little oJ^ 
my own that ftill hangs behind, I appear, if you fee 
in an afternoon, to have a very decent head-drefs, 
eafily diftinguifhed from my natural growth ; which be- 
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ing worn with a finall bag, and a black ribband about 
tny neck, continues to me the charms of my" youth, eren 
on the verge of age. Away witii the fear of writing 
too often. YourSy my deareH coufiny W. C, 

P. S. That the view I give you of myfelf may 
be complete, I add the two following items-^That I 
am in debt to nobody, and that I grow fat« 



LETTER XLII. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

MY DEAREST COUSIN, 

I AM glad that I always loved you as I 
did. It releafes me from any occafion to fufped that 
my prefent a£Pe€tion for you is indebted for its exiftence 
to any felfifh confiderations. No. 1 am fure I love 
you difintereftedly, and for your own fake, bccaufc I 
never thought of you with any other fenfations than 
thofe of the trueft affection, even while I was under the 
influence of a perfualion, that I fhould never hear from 
you again. But with my prefent feelings, fuperadded 
to thofe that I always had for you, I find it no eafy mat- 
ter to do juftice to my fenfations. I perceive myfelf in 
^ ftate of mind fimilar to that of the traveller, defcribcd 
in Pope's Meffiah, who as he pafTes through a fandy de- 
fert, darts at the fudden and unexpeded found of a wa- 
terfalL You have placed me in a fituation new to me, 
and in which I feel myfelf fomewhat puzzled how I 
ought to behave. At the fame time that I would not 
grieve you by putting a check upon your bounty, I 
would be as careful not to abufe it, as if 1 were a mifer^ 
and the queftion not about your money, but my own. 

Although I do not fufpea that a fecret to you, my 
couiin, is any burthen, yet having maXvxitiVf co\iS\4s?t^\ 
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that point fincc I wrote my laft, I feel myfelf altogether 
difpofed to releafe you from the injundion to that e£Ped 
under which I laid you. I have now made fuch a pro* 
grefs in my tranOationy fliat I need neither fear that I 
fhall flop fhort of the end, nor that any other rider of 
Piegaflus fhould overtake me. Therefore if at any time 
It fhould fall fairly in your way, or you fhould feel your* 
felf invited to fay that I am fo occupied, you have my 
Poetfhip's free permifEon. Dr. Johnfon read and recom* 
mended my firll volume. 



LETTER XLlIf. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

Dec, 24^ i7^5** 

MY liEAK FRIEND, 

TILL I had made fuch a progrefs in my 
prefent undertaking, as to put it out of all doubt, that» 
if 1 lived, I fhould proceed in and finifh it, I kept the 
matter to myfelf. It would have done me little hon- 
our to have told my friends, that I had an arduous en* 
terprize in hand, if afterwards I mufl have told them» 
that I had dropped it. Knowing it to have been univer- 
fally the opinion of the literati, ever fince they have al- 
lowed themfelves to confider the matter coolly, that a 
tranflation, properly fo called, of Homer, is, notwith- 
(landing what Pope has done, a defideratum in the Eng- 
lifh language, it ftruck me that an attempt to fupply 
the deficiency would be an honourable one ; and hav- 
ing made myfelf in former years fomewhat critically a 
mafter of the original, I was by this double confidera- 
(ion induced to make the attempt myfelf. I am uow 
tranflating into blank verfe the lafl book of the Iliad^ 
and mean to publiih by fubfcriptioa. 
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LETTER XLIV. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

Jan. 10, 178(5. 
IT gave me great pleafure that you found 
my friend Unwin, what I was fure you would find him, 
a mod agreeable man, I did not ufter him in with the 
marrow bones and cleavers of high founding panegyric, 
both becaufe I was certain that whatfoever merit he had> 
your difcernment would mark it, and becaufe it is pofll- 
ble to do a man material injury, by making his praife 
his harbinger. It is eafy to raife expeftation to fuch a 
pitch, that the reality, be it ever fo excellent, muft necef- 
iarily fall below it. 

I hold myfelf much indebted to Mr. , of whom 

I have the firft information from yourfelf, both for his 
friendly difpofitions towards me, and for the manner in 
"which he marks the defe<5ls in mj volume. An author 
muft be tender indeed to wince on being touched fo 
gently. It is undoubtedly as he fays, and as you, and 
my uncle fay, you cannot be all miftaken, neither is it at 
all probable that any of you fhould be fo. I take it for 
granted therefore, that there are inequalities in the com- 
pofition, and I do aflure you, my dear, moft faithfully, 
that if it fhould reach a fecond edition, I will fpare no 
pains to improve it. It may ferve me for an agreeable 
amufement perhaps, when Homer fhall be gone and 
done with. The firft edition of poems has generally 
been fufceptible of improvement. iPope, I believe, nev- 
«r publifhed one in his life that did not undergo variationsi 
and his longeft pieces many. I will only obferve, that 
inequalities there muft be always, and in every work of 
length. There are level parts of every fubjed, parts 
which we cannot with propriety attempt to elevate. 
They are by ftature humble, and can otil^ \>^ xa-aA^ \a 
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aflame an awkward and uncouth appearance by bein|^ 
mounted. But again I take it for granted, that this re- 
mark does not apply to the matter of your objedion. 
You were fofficiently aware of it before, and have no 
need, that I fhould fuggeft it as an apology, could it 
have ferved that office, but would have made it for me 
yourfelf. In truth, my dear, had you known in what 
anguilh of mind I wrote the whole of that poem, and un- 
der what perpetual interruptions from a caufe that has 
fince been removed, fo that fometimes I had not an op- 
portunity of writing more than three lines at a fitting, 
you would long fince have wondered as much as I 
do myfelf, that it turned out any thing better than 
Grub-ftreet. 

My coufin, give yourfelf no trouble to find out any of 
the Magi to fcrutinize my Homer. I can do without 
them ; and if I were not confcious that I have no need 
of their help, I would be the firft to call for it. Aflurc 
yourfelf that I intend to be careful to the utmoft line of 
all pofUble caution, both with refped to language and 
vcriification. I will not fend a verfe to the prefs that 
ihall not have undergone the ftridbeft examination. 

A fubfcription is furely on every account the moft 
eligible mode of publication. When I fhall have empti- 
ed the purfes of my friends, and of their friends into my 
own, I am ftill free to levy contributions upon the world 
at large, and I (hall then have a fund to defray the cx- 
penfes of a new edition. I have ordered Johnfon to 
print tlie propofals immediately, and hope that they will 
kifs your hands before the week is expired. 

I have had the kindeft lettter from Jefephus that I 
ever had. He mentioned my purpofe to one of the 
matters of Eton, who replie;d, that " fuch a work is 
much wanted.*'' W. C. 
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LETTER XLV. 
To Lady HESKETH. 

Olney, January 31, i786, 
IT is very pleafant, my deareft coufin, to 
receive a prefent fo delicately conveyed as tliat which I 
received fo lately frotn Anonymous, but it is alfo very 
painful to have nobody to thanfe for it. I find myfelf 
therefore driven by ftrefs of neceffity to the following 
rcfolution, viz. that I will conftitute you my thank-re- 
ceiver general for whatfoever gift I fhall receive here* 
after, as well as for thofe, that 1 have already received 
from a namelefs bencfaftor. I therefore thank you, my 
coufin, for a moft elegant prefent, including the moft 
tlegant compliment that ever Poet was honoured with ; 
for a fnuiF-box of tortoife-fhell, with a beautiful land- 
scape on the lid of it, glazed with chryftal, having the 
figures of three hares in the fore-ground, and infcribed' 
above with thefe words, The Pheafanfs Nejly and below 
with thefe— 77«fy, Pufs^ and Be/s. For all and every of 
thefe I thank you, and alfo for (landing proxy on this 
occafion. Nor muft I forget to thank you, that fo foon 
after I had fent you the firft letter of Anonymous, I re- 
ceived another in the fame hand. — ^Thcre ! — Now I am 
a little eafier. 

I have almoft coficeived a defign to fend up half a 
dozen ftout Country-fellows to tie by the leg to their 
refpedlive bed-pofts the company that fo abridges your 
opportunity of writing to me. Your letters are the joy 
of my heart, and I cannot endure to be robbed by I 
know not whom, of half my treafure. But there is no 
comfort without a drawback, and therefore it is, that I, 
who have unknown friends, have unknown enemies alfo. 
Ever fincc I wrote laft, I find myfelf in b^tur tvt^Wa^ 

VOL, /• N 
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and my no^urnal fpafms and fever confiderably abated. 
I intend to write to Dr. Kerr on Thurfday, that I may 
gratify him with an account of my amendment ; for to 
him I know that it will be a gratification. Were he not 
a phyfician, I fliould regret that he lives fo diflant, for 
he is a mod agreeable man ; but being what he is, it 
would be impoflible to have his company, even if he 
were a neighbour, unlefs in time of ficknefs, at which 
time whatever charms he might have himfelf, my own 
muft neceflarily lofe much of their eflPeft on him. 

When I write to you, my dear, what I have already 
related to the General, I am always fearful leaft I fhould 
tell you that for news with which you are well acquaint- 
ed. For once however I will venture. — On Wednefday 
laft I received from Johnfon the mss. copy of a fpecimen 
that I had fent to the General, and enclofed in the fame 
cover notes upon it by an unknown critic. Johnfon in a 
fliort letter recommended him to me as a man of un- 
queftionable learning and ability. On perufal and con- 
fideration of his remarks I found him fuch, and having 
nothing fo much at heart as to give all poflible fecurity 
to yourfelf and the General that my work ftiall not come 
forth unfiniihed, I anfwered Johnfon, "that I would 
gladly fubmit my mss. to his friend." He is, in truth, 
a very clever fellow, perfectly a ftranger to me, and one 
who I promife you will not fpare for feverity of animad- 
verfion where he (hall find occafion. It is impofilble for 
you, my deareft coufin, to exprefs a wifh that I do not 
equally feel a wifli to gratify. You are defirous that 
Maty fhould fee a book of my Homer, and for that reafon 
if Maty will fee a book of it he fhall be welcome, al- 
though time is likely to be precious, and confequently any 
delay that is not abfolutely nece/Tary, as much as pofli- 
ble to be avoided. I am now revifing the Iliad ; it is a 
bufinefs that will coft me four months, perhaps five, for 
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I compare the very words as I go, and if much altera- 
tion (hould occur, muft tranfcribe the whole. The firft 
book I have almoft tranfcribed already. To thefe five 
months, Johnfon fays, that nine more muft be added for 
printing, and upon my own experience I will venture to 
aflure you, that the tardinefs of printers will make thofe 
nine months twelve. There is danger therefore that my 
fubfcribers may think, that I make them wait too long, 
and that they who know me not may fufpedl a bubble- 
How glad I fhall be to read it over in an evening, book 
by book, as faft as I fettle the copy, to you and to Mrs. 
Unwin ! She has been my touchftone always, and with- 
out reference to her tafte and judgment I have printed 
nothing. With one of you at each elbow I fhould think 
jnyfelf the happieft of all Poets. 

The General and I having broken the ice are upon 
the moft comfortable terms of correfpondence. He 
writes very aflFedionately to me, and I fay every thing 
to him that comes uppermoft. I could not write fre- 
quently to any creature living upon any other terms 
than thofe. He tells me of infirmities that he has, 
which make him lefs aflive than he was. I am forry to 
hear that he has any fuch. Alas ! alas ! he was young 
when I faw him only twenty years ago. 

I have the moft affedlionate letter imaginable from 
Colman, who writes to me like a brotlier. The Chancel- 
lor is yet dumb. 

May God have you in his keeping, my beloved coufin. 
FareweL W. C. 



LETTER XLVI. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

Olney, Feb. 9, i785, 

MY DEAREST COUSIN, 

I HAVE been impatieivt to uW -^wsl ^-axY 
am Impatient to ice you again. Mis. \5xivjvvx ^'^cc^si^6.^'^ 
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with me in all my feelings upon this fubjed, and longs- 
alfo to fee you. I fhould have told you fo by the laid 
poft, but have been fo completely occupied by this tor- 
menting fpeoimeuy that it was impoflible to do it. I 
fent the General a letter on Monday, that would diftrefs. 
and alarm him — I fent him another yefterday that will, 
I hope, quiet him again. Johnfon has apologized very 
civilly for the multitude of his friend's ftriAures, and his 
friend has promifed to confine hinifelf in future to a 
comparifon of me with the original, fo that I doubt not 
we fhall jog on merrily together. And now my dear let 
me tell you once more that your kindnefs in promiflng 
us a vifit has charmed us both. I fhall fee you again— 
I (hall hear your voice, we fhall take walks together t 
I will (hew you my profpedls, the hovel, the alcove, the 
Oufe, and its banks, every thing that I have defcribed. 
I anticipate the pleafure of thofe days not very far dif« 
tant, and feel a part of it at this moment. Talk not of 
an inn, mention it not for your life. We have never 
had fo many vifitors but we could eafily accommodate 
them all, though we have received Unwin, and his wife, 
and his fifter, and his fon, all at once. My dear, I will 
not let you come till the end of May, or beginning of 
June, becaufe before that time my green-houfe will not 
be ready to receive us, and it is the only pleafant room 
belonging to us. When the plants go out, we go in.^ 
I line it with mats, and fpread the floor with mats, and 
there you fhall fit with a bed of mignonette at your 
lide, ^nd a hedge of honey-fuckles, rofes, and jafmine ;: 
and I will make you a bouquet of myrtle every day. 
Sooner than the time 1 mention the country will not be 
in complete beauty. And I will t«ll you what yoa 
fhall find at your firft- entrance. Imprimis, as foon as 
you hgve entered the veftibule, if you caft a look otk 
thber fide gf ypu, you (hall fe« pn the right hand a box 
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of my making. It is the box in which have been la 
ed all my hares, and in which lodges Pufs at prefenv 
But he, poor fellow, is worn out with age» and promifes 
to die before you can fee him. On the right hand 
ftaUds a cupboard, the work of the fame Author. It 
was once a dove-cage, but I transformed it. Oppofite 
to you (lands a table which I alfo made, but a mercilefs 
fervant having fcrubbed it until it became paralytic, it 
fcrves no purpofe now but of ornament, and all my 
clean fhoes fland under it. On the left hand, at the 
farther end of this fuperb vedibule, you will find the 
door of the parlour into which I will condu^ you, and 
where I will introduce you to Mrs. Unwin (unlefs 
we ihould meet her before) and where we will be as 
happy as the day is long. Order yourfelf, my coufin, 
to the Swan at Newport, and there you fhall find me 
ready to conduft you to Olney. 

My dear, I have told Homer what you fay about 
cafks and urns, and have afked him whether he is fure 
that it is a cafk in which Jupiter keeps his wine. He 
fwcars that it is a cafk,, and that it will never be any 
thing better than a cafk to eternity. So if the god is 
content with it, we mufl even wonder at his tade, and 
be fo too. 

Adieu, my deareft, deareft coufin. W. C. 



LETTER XLVIt 

to Lady HESKETH. 

Olney, Feb. ii, 1786. 

MY DEAREST COUSm, 

IT muft be I fuppofe a fortnight or there- 
about, fince I wrote laft, I feel #yfelOo alert and fo 
ready to write again. Be that as it iSy' ^^^e 4 come. 
We talk of nobody but you j what we m\\ dQ >«\\ici^^>y^ 

N 2 
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when we get you ; where you fhall walk, where yo!^ 
fliall deep, in (hort every thing that bears the remoteft 
relation to your well being at Olney, occupies all our 
talking time, which is all that I do not fpend at Troy. 

I have every reafon for writing to you as often as J. 
can, but I have a particular reafon for 4oing it now. I 
want to tell you that by the Diligence on Wednefday 
Xiext I mean to fend you a quire of my Homer for MatyV 
perufal. It will contain the fird book, and as much of 
the fecond as brings us to the cataliDgue of the Hiips, 
and is every mprfel of the revifed copy that I hav? 
tranfcribed. My deareft coufin, read it yourfejf — L,et 
the General read it. Do what yeu pleafe with it, {fy 
that it reach Johnfon In due time, but let Maty be thr 
only criiic that has any thing to do with it. The vexa- 
lion, the perplexity that attends a multiplicity of crid- 
cifms by various hands, many of which are fure to be 
futile, many of them ill-founded, and fome of them 
contradi<5lory to others, is inconceivable, except by the 
author, whofe ill-fated work happens t© be the fubj€<9? 
of them. This alfo appears to me felf evident 2 That 
if a work have pad under the review of one man of 
tafte and learning, and liave had the good fortune to 
pleafe him, his approbation gives fecurity for that of all 
others qualified like himielf. I fpeak thus, my dear, af- 
ter having juft efcaped from fuch a ftorm of trouble, oc- 
cafioned by endlefs remarks, hints, fuggeftions, and ob- 
jedions, as drove me almoft to defpair, and to the very 
edge of a refolution to drop my undertaking forever. 
With infinite difficulty I at laft fifted the cha£F from the 
wheat, availed myfelf of what appeared to me to Jxejuft, 
iind reje^ted^e red, but not till the labour and anxiety 
had nearly undone allphat Kerr had been doing for me. 
My be^)yed cdBn, ftruft me for it, as you fafely may, 
itbM t^JPopcr, V Jiityj w>i /elf imppxtaixce ^ad potJiing ,t,o 
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4o in all this diftrefs that I fuffered*^ It wa$ merely the 
e£fe<Eb of an alarm, that I could not help taking, when I 
compared the great trouble I had with a few lines only^ 
thus handled, with that, which I forefaw fuch handling 
of the whole muft neceffarily give me. I felt before 
hand that my conftitution would not bear it. I (Hall 
fend up in this fecond fpecimen, in a box that I have 
had made on purpofe, and when Maty has done with 
the copy, and you have done with it yourfelf, then you 
muft return it in faid box to my tranflatorfhip.— 
Though Johnfpn*s friend has teazed me fadly, I verily 
believe that I fhall have no more fuch caufe to com- 
plain of him. We now underftand one another, and I 
firmly believe that I might have gone the world through 
before I had found his equal in an accurate and famil- 
iar acquaintance with the original. 

A letter to Mr. Urban in the laft Gentleman^s Maga- 
zine, of which I's book is the fubjedt, pleafes me more 
than any thing I have feen in the way of eulogium yet. 
I have no guefs of the author. 

I do not wifh to remind the Chancellor of his promife, 
A(k you why, my coufin ? Becaufe I fuppofe it would 
be impofllble. He has no doubt forgotten it entirely, 
and would be obliged to take my word for the truth of 
it, which I could not bear. We drank tea together 
^with Mrs. C e and her fifter, in King-Street, Blooms- 
bury, and there was the promife made, I faid, Thur- 
low — I am nobody, and (ball be always nobody, and 
you will be Chancellor — You fhall provide for me%hen 
you are. He fmiled and replied, I furely will. Thefe 
ladies, faid I, are witnefles. He ilill fmiled, and faid, 
let them be fo, for I will certainly do it^ But alas ! 
twenty-four years have pafled fi^k the day of the date 
thereof, and to mention it now woiH be to upbraid 
him with inattention to his plighted uoti* "^uvV^-t ^^ 
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I fuppofe he could eafily ferve fuch a creature as I axa 
if he would. 

Adieu whom I love entirelj. 

W. C 



LETTER XLVIII. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

OlneY) Feb. 19, i785. 

MY DEAREST COUSIN, 

SINCE fo it muft be, fo it fhall be. 
If you will not fleep under the roof of a friend, may 
you never fleep under the roof of an enemy. An enemy 
however you will not prefently find. Mrs. Unwin bids 
me mention her afPedlionately, and tell you that (he will- 
ingly gives up a part for the fake of the reft, willingly at 
leaft as far as willingly may confift with fome relu^ance : 
I feel my relu<flance too. Our defign was, that you 
fhould have flept in the room that ferves me for a ftudy, 
and its having been occupied by you would have been an 
additional recommendation of it to me. But all reluc- 
tances are fuperfeded by the thought of feeing you ; and 
becaufe we have nothing fo much at heart as the wifli to 
fee you happy and comfortable, we are defirous therefore 
to accommodate you to your own mind, and not to ours. 
Mrs. Unwin has already fecured for you an apartment, 
or rather two, juft fuch as we could wifh. The houfe in 
which you will find them, is within thirty yards of our 
own^ and oppofite to it. The whole afiair is thus com- 
modioufly adjufted ; and now I have nothing to do but to 
wifh for June ; and June, my coufin, was never fo wifhed 
for fince June was made. I fliall have a thoufand things 
to hear, and a thoufand to fay, and they will all rufh into 
my mind toge^Kr, till it will be fo crowded with things 
impatient to bFiaid, that for fome time I fhall fay no- 
thing. But no matter — SooueT ox \aiXei \ii^i vjiU all 
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come out ; and fince we fHaU have you the longer for 
not having you under our own roof (a circumftance that 
more than any thing reconciles us to that nieafure ) they 
will ftand the better chance. After fo long a feparation^ 
a feparation that of late feemed likely to lad for life, we 
(hall meet each otlier as alive from the dead» and for my 
own part I can truly fay> that I have not a friend in the 
other world whofe refurredion would give me greater 
pleafure* 

I am truly happy, my dear, in having pleafed you 
with what you have feen of my Homer, I wifh that all 
Englifh readers had your unfophtdicated, or rather un- 
adulterated tafte, and could relifh fimplicity like you* 
But I am well aware that in this refpe<fl I am under a 
difadvantage, and that many, efpecially many laciies, 
miffing many turns and prettinefTes of expreffion, that 
they have admired in Pope, will account my tranflation 
in thofe particulars defedbive. But I comfort myfelf 
with the thought, that in reality it is no defedt ; on the 
contrary that the want of all fuch embellifhments as do 
not 'belong to the original, will be one of its principal 
merits with perfons indeed capable of relifhing Homer. 
He is the be ft poet thatcver lived for many reafons, but 
for none more than for that majeftic plainnefs that diftin« 
guifhes him from all others. As an accompliftied per- 
fon moves gracefully without thinking of it, in like man-> 
ner the dignity of Homer feems to coft him no labour. 
It was natural to him to fay great things, and to fay 
them well, and little ornaments were beneath his ^pice. 
If Maty, my deareft coufin, fhould return to you my 
copy with any fuch ftri^ures as may make it ne'ceflary 
for me to fee it again before it goes to Johnfon, in that 
cafe you (hall fend it to me. Other wife to Johnfon im- 
mediately. For he writes me word he wi(hes his friend 
to go to work upon it as fooA as ]joCllbl^« VIV^^^x^ 
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come, my dear, we will hang all thefe critics together, 
for they have worried me without remorfe or confcience, 
at leafl one of them has : I had adhially murthered 
more than a few of the bed lines in the fpecimeny in 
compliance with his requifitionsy but plucked up my 
courage at laft, and in the very laft opportunity that I 
had, recovered them to life again by reftoring the origi- 
nal reading. At the fame time I readily confefs that 
the fpecimen is the better for all this difcipline its Au- 
thor has undergone, but then it has been more indebted 
for its improvement to that pointed accuracy of exami- 
nation, to which I was myfelf excited, than to any pro- 
pofed amendments from Mr. Critic ; for as fure as you 
arc my coufm, whom I long to fee at Olney, fo furely 
would he have done me irreparable mifchief, if I would 
have given him leave. 

My friend Bagot writes to me in a moft friendly 
ftrain, and calls loudly upon me for original poetry. 
When I fhall have done with Homer probably he wiU 
not call in vain ; having found the prime feather of a 
Swan on the banks of the /mug and^lver Trent ^ he keeps 

it for me. 

Adieu d^ coufin. W. C. 

I am forry that the General has fuch indi£Feretit 
health. He mufl: not die. I can by no means fpare a 
perfon fo kind to me. 




LETTER XLIX. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

« 

Olnet, March 6, l^^6• 

MT DEAREST COUSIN, 

YOUR opinion has more weight with me 
than that of all the critics in the world, and to give 
you SL proof of it| 1 make you a cotLc^flioa that I would 
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hardly have made to them all united. I do not indeed 
abfolutely covenant, promife, and agree, that I will 
difcard all my elifions, but I hereby bind myfelf to diA 
iTiifs as many of them, as without facrificing energy to 
found, I can. It is incumbent upon me in the mean 
time, to fay fomething in juftification of the few that I 
fhall retain, that I may not feem a Poet iQOunted rather 
on a mule than on PegaflTus. In the firft place. They is 
a barbarifm. We are indebted for it to the Celts, or 
the Goths, or to the Saxons, or perhaps to them all. 
In the two bed languages that ever were fpoken, the 
Greek and the Latin, there is no fimilar incumbrance of 
expreffion to be found. Secondly, The perpetual ufe of^ 
it in our language, is, to us miferable Poets, attended 
with two great inconveniences. Our verfe confifting 
only of ten fyllables, it not unfrequently happens, that 
the fifth part of a line is to be engrofled, and nece/Tarily 
too, (unlefs elifion prevents it) by this abominable in- 
truder ; and which is worie in my account, open vow- 
els are continually the confequence i — The element — The 
air, &c. Thirdly, the French, who are equally with the 
Engli(h chargeable with barbarifm in this particular, dif- 
pofe of their Le and their La without ceremony, and 
always take care that they (hall be abforbed, both in 
verfe and in profe, in the vowel that immediately fol- 
lows them. Fourthly, and I believe laftly (and for 
your fake I wifh it may prove fo) the praAice of cutting 
fhort a The is warranted by Milton, who of all Englifh 
Poets that ever lived, had certainly the fineft ear. ^r. 
Warton indeed has dared to fay, that he had a bad one, 
for which he deferves, as far as critical demerit can de- 
ferve it, to lofe his own. I thought I had done, but 
there is ftill a fifthly behind, and it is this. That the 
cuftom of abbreviating The, belongs to the ftyle in which, 
in my advertifement annexed to the fpecimen, I profefs 
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to write. The ufc of that ftyle would have warranted 
me in the praftice of much greater liberty of this fort 
than I ever intended to take. In perfed confiftence 
wifii that ftyle I might fay 1' th' tempeft, V th' door- 
way, &c. which however I would not allow myfelf to 
do, becaufe I was aware that it would be objedled to, 
and with reafon. But it feems to me, for the caufes 
above faid, that when I fhorten T/jgy before a vowel, or 
before why as in the line you mention, 

** Than th* whole broad Hellcfpont in all his parts,** 

my licence is not equally exceptionable. Becaufe /T, 
though he rank as a confonant in the word whoky is not 
allowed to announce himfelf to the ear, and II is an a£* 
pirate. But as I faid at the beginning, fo fay I ftill, I am 
moft willing to conform myfelf to your very fenfible ob* 
fervation, that it is neceflary, if we would pleafe, to con*- 
fult the tafte of our own day. Neither would I have 
pelted you, my deareft coufm, with any part of this vol- 
ley of good reafons, had I not defigncd them as an an- 
fwer to thofe obje<5lions which you fay you have heard 
from others. But I only mention them. Though fatis- 
fadlory to myfelf, I wave then^ and will allow to Th 
his whole dimenfions, whenfoever it can be done. 

Thott only critic of my verfe that is to be found irt 
all the earth whom I love, what Ihall I fay in anfwer to 
your own objedlion to that paffage, 

" Softly he placed his hand 
« On th' old man's hand, and pufh'd it gently away.** 

1 can fay neither more nor lefs than this, that when our 
dear friend the General fent me his opinion of the fpe- 
cimen, quoting thofe Very words from it, he added, 
" With this part 1 was particularly pleafed : there is 
nothing in poetry more defcriptive.** Such were his 
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'very words. Tafte, my dear, is various, there is nothing fo 
various ; and even between perfons of the bed tafte, there 
are diverfities of opinion on tjie fame fubje<5t, for which 
it is not poflible to account. So much for thefe matwrs. 

You advife me to confult the General, and to confide 
in him. I follow your advice, and have done both. 
By the laft poft I alked his pGrmiffion to fend him the 
Books of my Homer, as faft as I fhould finifh them off. 
I fhall be glad of his remarks, and more glad than of 
any thing, to do that which I hope may be agreeable to 
him. They will of courfe pafs into your hands before 
they are fent to Johnfon. The quire that I fent is now 
in the hands of Johnfon's friend. 1 intended to have 
told you in my laft, but forgot it, that Johnfon behaves 
very handfomely in the affair of my two volumes. He 
a£ts with a liberality not often found in perfons of his oc- 
cupation, and to mention it when occafion calls me to it, 
is a juftice due to him. 

I am very much pleafed with Mr. Stanley's letter— 
feveral compliments were paid me on the fubjecfl of that 
fir ft volume by my own friends, but I do not rerolle<ft 
that I ever knew the opinion of a ftranger about it be- 
fore, whether favourable or otherwife ; I only heard by 
a fide wind that it was very much read in Scotland, and 
more than here. 

Farewel my deareft coufin, whom we expert, of whom 
we talk continually, and whom we continually long for. 

W. C. 

Your anxious wifhes for my fuccefs delight me, and 
you may reft affured, my dear, that I have all the am- 
bition on the fubje<5l that you can wifh me to feel. I 
more than admire my author. I often ftand aftonlftied 
at his beauties. I am forever amufed with tlie tranfla- 
tion of him, and t have received a thoufand encourage- 
ments. Thefe are all fo many happy omens that^ I 
hope, fliall be verified by the evcuu 

VOL, /. O 
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LETTER L. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

^ April 5, 1786. 

I DID, as you fuppofe, beftow all poffible 
confideration on the fubjedk of an apology for my Ho- 
merican undertaking. I turned the matter about in my 
mind an hundred different ways, and in every way in 
which it would prefent itfelf, found it an impradlicable 
bufinefs. It is impoffible for me, with what delicacy 
foever I may manage it, to ft ate the obje<5tions that lie 
againft Pope's tranflation, without incurring odium, and 
the imputation of arrogance ; forefeeing this danger, I 
choofe to fay nothing. W. C. 

P. S. You may well wonder at my courage, who 
have undertaken a work of fuch enormous length. 
You would wonder more if you knew that I tranflated 
the whole Iliad with no other help than a Clavis. But 
I have fince equipped myfelf better for this immenfe 
journey, and am reviling the work in company with a 
good commentator. 

LETTER LI. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

Olney, April 17, 1786. 
IF you will not quote Solomon, my deareft 
coufm, I will. He fays, and as beautifully as truly — 
« Hope deferred maketh the heart. fick, but when the 
defire cometh, it is a tree of life !" I feel how much 
reafon he had on his fide when he made this obfervation, 
and am myfelf fick of your fortnight's delay. 

The Vicarage was built by Lord Dartmouth, and was 
twt /inilbed till fome time afl^t Vv't arrived at Olney, 
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confequently it is new. It is a fmart ftone building well 
fafhed, by much too good for the living, but juft what I 
would wifli for you. It has, as you juftly concluded 
from my premifes, a garden, but rather calculated for 
rife than ornament. It is fquare, and well walled, but 
has neither arbour nor alcove, nor other (hade, except 
the fliadow of the houfe. But we have two gardens, 
which are yours. Bet\yeen your man (ion and ours is 
interpofed nothing but an orchard, into which a door. 
Opening out of our garden, affords us the eafieft commu- 
nication imaginable, will fave the round about by the 
town, and make both houfes one. Your chamber win- 
dows look over the river, and over the meadows, to a 
village called Emberton, and command the whole length 
of a long bridge, defcribed by a certain Poet, together 
with a view of the road at a diftance. Should you wifh 
for books at Olney, you muft bring them with you, or 
you will wifh in vain, for I have none but the works of 
a certain Poet, Cowper, of whom perhaps you have 
heard, and they are as yet but two volumes. They may 
multiply hereafter, but at prefent they are no more. 

You are the firft perfon for whom I have heard Mrs. 
Unwin exprefs fuch feelings as fhe does for you. She is 
not profufe in profeffions, nor forward to enter into trea- 
ties of friendfhip with new faces, but when her friend- 
fhip is once engaged, it may be confided in even unto 
death. She loves you already, and how much more 
will (he love you before this time twelvtiiiontl^ ! J have 
indeed endeavoured to defcribe you to her, but p©e<5lly 
as I nave you by heart, I am fenfible that my pidure 
cannot do you juftice ; I never faw one that did. Be 
you what you may, you are much beloved, and will be 
fo at Olney, and Mrs. Unwin expedls you with the 
pleafure that one feels at the return of a long abfent* 
dear relation ; that is to fay, with a pl^*a&t^ ^^Oq.'^sl 
miae. She fends yon her waxmeft aScQioicv^ 
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On Friday I received a letter from dear Anonymous, 
apprising me of a parcel that the coach would bring me 
on^aturday. Who is there in the world that has, or 
thinks he has, reafon to love me to the degree that he 
does ? But it is no matter. He choofes to be unknown, 
and his choice is and ever (hall be fo facred to me, that 
if his name lay on the table before me reverfed, I would 
not turn the paper about that I might read it.. Much as 
it would gratify me to thank him, I would turn my eyes 
away from the forbidden difcovery. I long to aflure 
him that thofe fame eyes, concerning which he exprefles 
fuch kind apprehenfions lead they fliould fuffer by this 
laborious undertaking, are as well as I could exped them 
to be, if I were never to touch either book or pen. Sub- 
jeA to weaknefs, and occafional flight inflammations, it 
is probable that they will always be ; but I cannot re- 
member the time when they enjoyed any thing fo like 
an exemption from thofe infirmities as at prefent. One 
would almoft fuppofe, that reading Homer were the befl 
Ophthalmic in the world. I fHould be happy to re- 
move his folicitude on the fubjedb, but it is a pleafure 
that he will not let me enjoy. Well then, I will be 
content without it ; and fo content, that though I be- 
lieve you, my dear, to be in full pofTefHon of all this 
my fiery, you fhall never know me while you hve, either 
dire<5llyr or by hints of any fort, attempt to extort, or to 
fteal the fecret from you. I fhould think myfelf as jufl- 
ly punlfliable as the Bethfhemltes, for looking into the 
A^^hlch they were not allowed to touch. 

luiave not fent for Kerr, for Kerr can do nothing but 
fend me to Bath, and to Bath I cannot go for a thou- 
' fand reafons. The fummer will fet me up again ; I 
grow fat every day, and (hall be as big as Gog, 01 Ma- 
gog, or both put together, before you come. 

I did adlually live three years with Mr. Chapman, a 
foUcitor, that is to fay, 1 (Vept \.Ya^^ i^^x^ vsv U^ 
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feoufe, but I lived, that is to fay, I fpent my days 
in Southampton-Row, as you very well remember. 
There was I, and the future Lord Chancellor, conftant- 
ly employed from morning to night in giggling, and 
making giggle, inftead of ftudying the law. Oh fie, 
coufm ! how could you do fo ? I am pkafed with Lord 
Thurlow's inquiries about me. If he takes it into that 
inimitable head of his, he may make a man of me yet. 
I could love him heartily, if he would but deferve it at 
my hands. That I did fo once is certain. The Duch- 

efs of who in the world fet her a going ? But if all 

the Duchefles in the world were fpinniug like fo many 
whirligigs for my benefit, I would not flop them. It is 
a noble thing to be a poet, it makes all the world fo live- 
ly. - I might have preached more fermons than even 
Tillotfon did, and better, and the world would have 
been ftill faft afleep, but a volume o£ verfe is a fiddle 
that puts the univerfe in motion. W. C. 



LETTER LII. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

Olney, April 24, 1786.- 
YOUR letters are fo much my comfort 
that 1 often tremble leaft by any accident I fhould be 
difappointed ; and the more becaufe you have been, 
more than once, fo engaged in company on the writing 
day, that I have had a narrow efcape. Let n^ give 
you a piece of good counfel, my coufin : Follow my 
laudable example, write when you can, take Time's 
forelock in one hand, and a pen in the other, and fo 
make fure of your opportunity. It is well for me that 
you write fader than any body, iand more in an hour 
'Uian other people in tW0| elfe I know not what vio^ld. 

a 
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become of me. When I read your letters I hear you 
talk, and 1 love talking letters dearly, efpecially from you. 
Well, the middle of June will not be always a thoufand 
years off, and when it comes I fliall hear you, and fee 
you too, and ihall not care a farthing then if you do not 
touch a pen in a month. By the way you muft either . 
fend me or bring me fome more paper, for before the 
moon ihall have performed a few more revolutions, I 
Ihall not have a fcrap left, and tedious revolutions they 
are jufl now, that is certain* 

I give you leave to be as peremptory as you pleafe, 
efpecially at a diftance ; but when you fay that ycu are 
a Cowper, (and the better it is for the €owpers that 
fuch you are, and I give them joy of you with all my 
heart) you muft not forget, that I boaft myfelf a Cow- 
per too, and have my humours, and fancies, and purpo- 
fes, and determinations, as well as others of my name, 
and hold them as faft as they can. Tou indeed tell me 
ho)v often I fhall fee you when you come. A pretty 
ftory truly. I am a He Cowper, my dear, and claim 
the privileges that belong to my noble fex. But theie- 
matters Ihall be fettled, as my couiin Agamemnon 
ufed to fay, at a more convenient time. 

I fhall rejoice to fee the letter you promife me, for 
though I met with a morfel of praife laft week, I do 
not know that the week current is likely to produce me 
any, and having lately been pretty much pampered with 
that diet, I exped to find myfelf ratlier hungry by the 
time yhen your next letter fhall arrive. It will there- 
fore be very opportune. The morfel above alluded to, 

came from — whom do you think.? From , but 

ihe defires that her authorfhip may be a fecret. And in 
my anfwer I promifed not to divulge it, except to you% 
It is a pretty copy of verfes neatly written, and well 
turned, aixd whei^ you come, you Ihall fee them. I ifiir 
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tend to keep all pretty things to myfelf till then, that 
they may ferve; me as a bait to lure you hither more cf- 
fe<aually. The lad letter that I had from , I re- 
ceived fo many years fmce, that it feems as if it had 
reached me a good while before I was born. 
* I was grieved at the heart that the General could not 
come, and that illnefs was in part the caufe that hinder- 
ed him. I have fent him by his exprefs defire, a new 
edition of the firft book, and half the fecond. He would 
not fufFer me to fend it to you, my dear, leaft you 
Ihould poll it away to Maty at once. He did not give 
that reafon, but being (hrewd, I found it. 

The grafs Begins to grow, and die leaves to bud, and 
every thing is preparing to be beautiful againft you 
come. Adieu. W. C 

You inquire of our walks, I perceive, as well as of our 
rides. They arc beautiful. You inquire alfo concern- 
ing a cellar. You have two cellars. Oh ! what years 
have pafTed fince we took the fame walks, and drank out 
of the fume bottle ! but a few more weeks, and then I 



LETTER LIII. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

Olney, May 8, lyS^. 
I DID not at all doubt that your tender- 
ncfs for my feelings had inclined you to fupprefs in your 
letters to me the intelligence concerning Maty*s cri- 
tique, that yet reached me from another quarter. 
"When I wrote to you I had not learned it from the Gen- 
eral, but from my friend Bull, who only knew it by 
hear-fay. The next poft brought me the news of it 
from the fir ft mentioned, and the critique itfelf inclofed. 
Together with it came alfo a fquib dkCcbact^^^i ^«^^iccc^ 
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tne in the Public Advcrtizer. The GeneraPs letter 
found me in one of my moft melancholy moods, and 
my fpirits did not rife on the receipt of it. The letter 
indeed that he had cut from the news-paper gave me lit- 
tle pain, both becaufe it contained nothing formidable, 
though written with malevolence enough, and becaufe 
a namelefs author can haVe no more weight with his 
readers than the reafon which he has on his fide can give 
him. But Maty's animadverfions hurt me more. In 
part they appeared to me unjuft, and in part ill-natured, 
and yet the man himfelf being an oracle in every body's 
account, I apprehended that he had done me much miC* 
chief. Why he fays that the Tranflation is far front 
cxad, is beft known to himfelf. For I know it to be a* 
exad as is compatible with poetry ; and profe tranfla- 
tions of Homer are not wanted ; the world has one al- 
ready. But I will not fill my letter to you with hyper- 
criticifms, I will only add an extrad from a letter of 
Colman's, that I received laft Friday, and will then dif- 
mifs the fubjedt. It came accompanied by a copy of the 
fpecimen, which he himfelf had amended, and with fo 
much tafte and candour that it charmed me. He fays 
as follows : 

« One copy I have returned, with fome remarks 
prompted by my zeal for your fuccefs, not, Heaven 
knows, by arrogance or impertinence. I know no other 
way at once fo plain and fo fhort of delivering my 
thoughts on tlie fpecimen of your Tranflation, which on 
the whole I admire exceedingly, thinking it breathes 
the fpirit, and conveys the manner of the original ; 
though having here neither Homer, nor Pope's Homer, 
I cannot fpeak precifely of particular lines or expreflions, 
or compare your blank verfe with his rhyme, except by 
declaring, that I think blank verfe infinitely more con- 
genial to the magnificent fimplicity oi^ Hgmer'is be^azn- 
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etersy than the confined couplets, and the jingle of 
rhyme." 

His amendments are chiefly beftowed on the lines e;i- 
cumbered with elifions, and I will juft take this oppor* 
tuhity to tell you, my dear, becaufe I know you to be 
as much interefted in what I write as myfelf, that fome 
of the mod offenfive of thofe elifions were occafioned by 
mere critlcifm. I was fairly hunted into them by vex- 
atious objedlions made without end by and his 

friend, and altered, and altered, till at laft I did not care 

how I altered. Many thanks for *s verfes, which 

deferve juft the chara(5ler you give of them j they are 
neat and eafy — but I would mumble her well if I could 
get at her, for allowing herfelf to fuppofe for a moment 
that I praifed the Chancellor with a view to emolument. 
I wrote thofe ftanzas merely for my own amufement, 
and they llept in a dark clofet years after I compofed 
tliem ; not in the leaft defigned for publication. But 
"when Johnfon had printed off the longer pieces, of which 
the firft volume principally confifts, he wrote me word 
that he wanted yet two thoufand lines to fwell it to. a 
proper fize. On that occafion it was that I colle<5ted 
every fcrap of verfe that I could find, and that among 
the reft. None of the fmaller poems had been intro- 
duced, or had been publi(hed at all with my name, but 
for this neceffity. 

Juft as I wrote the laft word I was called down ta 
Dr. Kerr, who came to pay me a voluntary vifit. Were 
I fick, his cheerful and friendly manner would almoft 
reftore me. Air and exercife are hb theme ; them he 
recommends as the beft phyfic for me, and in all wea- 
thers. Come, therefore, my dear, and take a little of 
this good phyfic with me, for you will find it beneficial 
as well as I ; come and afiift Mrs. Unwin in the re- 
eftabliihraent of your coufin*s health. Air and exercife^ 
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that it is impoffible for any living wight to beftow leis 
thought on that fubjeft than myfelf. 

May God be ever with you, my beloved coufin. 

W. COWPER, 



LETTER LIV. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

Olney, May 15, 1785, 

FROM this very morning I begin to date 
the laft month of our long reparation, and confidently, 
and moft comfortably hope, that before the 15th of June 
fhall prefent itfelf, we fliall have feen each other. Is it 
not fo ? And will it not be one of the moft extraordi- 
nary eras of my moft extraordinary life ? A year ago, 
we neither correfpondec nor expe<5led to meet in this 
world. But tliis world is a fcene of marvellous events, 
many of them more marvellous than fi<^ion itfelf would 
dare to hazard, and, blefTed be God ! they are not all 
of the diftrefling kind ; now and then, in the courfe of 
an exiftence, whofe hue is for the moft part fable, a day 
turns up that makes amends for many fighs, and many 
fubjciSs of complaint. Such a day fhall I account the 
day of your arrival at Olney. 

Wherefore is it, canft thou tell me, that together \vith 
all thefe delightful fen^ions, to which the fight of a 
long abfent dear friend^ves birth, there is a mixture of 
fomething painful ? Fluttefings, and tumults, and I 
know not what accompaniments of our pleafure, that 
are in fa<5t perfe<5tly foreign from the occafion ? Such I 
feel when I think of our meeting, and fuch, I fuppofe, 
feel you ; and the nearer the crifis approiiches, th'; more 
I am fenfible of them. I know, beforehand, that they 
will increafe with every turn of the wheels, that fhall 
convey me to fJewport, when I fliall fet out to meet 
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yWi, and that when we adlually meet, the pleafure, and 
this unaccountable pain togeriier, will be as much as I 
(hall be able to fupport. I aW utterly at a lofs for the 
caufe, and can onl^ refolve it into that appointment, by 
which it has been fote^rdaincd that all human delights 
fhall be qualified and mingled with their contraries. 
For there is nothing formidable in you ; to me, at leaft, 
there is nothing fuch. No, not even in your menaces, 
unlefs when you threaten me to write no more. Nay, I 
vferily believe, did I not ktiow you to be what you are, 
and had lefs a£Fe6lion for you than I have, I fhould have 
fewer of thefe elnotions, of which I would have none if 
I could help it. But a fig for them all ! Let us refolve 
to dombat with, and to conquer them. They are dreams, 
they are illufions of the judgment, fome enemy that 
hates the happineft of human kind, and is ever induftri- 
ous to dafii It, works them in us, and their being fo per- 
fe^ly unreafonable as they are, is a proof of it. Noth- 
ing that h fuch can be the work of a good agent. This 
I kndW too by experience, that Uke all other illufions, 
they exift only by force of imagination, are indebted for 
their prevalence to the abfence of their object, and in a 
few moments after its appearance, ceafe* So then this 
is a fettled point, and the cafe ftands thus. You will 
tremble as you draw near to Newport, and fo fhall L 
But we will both recolledl, that there is no reafon why 
we Hhouid, and this recolle<5lia^ will at leaft have fome 
Httle effedl in our favour. We will likewife both take 
the comfort of what we know to be true, that the tu- 
mult will foon ceafe, and the pleafure long furvive 
th^ pain, even sts long, I trull, as we ourfelves (hall fur<* 
vive it. .. 

Wha(t yt)u fay ot Maty gives me all the confolation 
that ybu' intended. We both think it highly probabk 
that you fugg(5ft the true caufe of his difpleafure, when 

VOL. I. p 
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you fuppofe him mortified at not having had a part of 
the Tranflatioa laid before him, ere the fpecimcn was 
publiflied. The General was very much hurt, and calls 
his cenfure harfh' and unrcafbnable. He likewife fent 
me a confolatory letter on the occafion, in which he 
took the kindeft pains to heal the wound that he fuppof- 
cd I might have fuflPered. I am not naturally infenfi. 
hie, and the fenfibilities that I had by nature have been 
wonderfully enhanced by a long ferics of fliocks, given 
to a frame of nerves that was never very athletic. I 
feel accordingly, whether painful or pleafant, in the ex« 
tremc. Am eafily elevated, and eafily caft down. The 
frown of a critic freezes my poetical powers, and difcou- 
rages me to a degree that makes me afhamed of my 
own weaknefs. Yet I prefently recover my confidence 
again : The half of what you fo kindly fay in your laft, 
would at any time rcftore my fpirits, and being faid by 
you is infallible. I am not alhamed to confefs, that 
having commenced an Author, I am moft abundantly 
defirous to fucceed as fuch. / have (what perhaps you 
hnhfufpeS me of) in my nature^ an infinite Jhare of ambition. 
But with it, I have at the fame time, as you well know» 
an equal (kare of diffidence. To this combination of 
oppofite qualities it has been owing, that till lately, I 
ftole through life without undertaking any thing, yet al- 
ways wifliing to diflinguifh myfelf. At laft 1 Venturedf 
ventured too in the only^th that, at fo late a period, 
was yet open to me, and am determined, if God have 
not determined otherwife, to work vckj way through the 
obfcurity that has beefn fo long my portion, into notice. 
Every thing, therefore, that feems to threaten this, my 
favourite purpofe, with difappointment, affeds me near- 
ly. I fuppofe that all ambitious minds are in the fame 
predicament. He who feeks dIft:in<5lion muftbe fenfible 
of dlfapprobatlon exactly in the fame proportion as he 
fJcfircs applaufe. And now, my \iTtdo\x^ condn^ I have 
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unfolded my heart to you in this particalary vrithout a 
ipeck of diffimulation. Some people, and good people 
too, would blame me, but you will not, and they I think 
would blame without juft caufe. We certainly do not 
honour God when we bury, or when we negleft to im- 
prove as far as we may, whatever talent he may have 
beftowed on us, whether it be little or much. In natu- 
ral things, as well as in fpiritual, it is a never-failing 
truth, that to him who hathj that is to him who occupies 
what he hath diligently, and fo as to incrcafc it, more 
fhall be given. Set me down therefore, my dear, for an 
induftrious rhymer, fo long as 1 fhall have the ability, 
for in this only way is it poffiblc for me, fo far as I can 
fee, either to honour God, or to ferve man, or even to 
fcrve myfclf. 

I rejoice to hear that Mr. Throckmorton wiflics to be 
on a more intimate footing. I am (hy, and fufpe^ tli^t 
he is not very much othcrwift, and the confcqu«nce has 
been that we have mutually wifhtd an acquaintance with- 
out being able to accomplifb it. Bleffings on you for the 
hint that you dropt on the fub}e(ft of the houfe at W^fton, 
for the burthen of my fong is, fincc we have met once 
againi let us never be feparated, as we have been, mott. 

Wm. COWPER. 



LETTER LV. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

Olnby, May 15, 1786. 
I HAVE at length, my coufin, found my 
way into my fummer abode, I believe that I defcribed 
k to you fome time fince, and will therefore now leave it 
undefcribed. I will only fay that I am writing in a 
. band-box, fituated, at lead in my account, delightfully, 
>e(;aiiie it has a window in Qne fid^ xkax o'^^ti:^ \\:&c^ '^Ck;):^ 
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orchard, through which, as I am fitting here, I fcaU fie 
you often pafs, and which, therefore, I already prefer to 
all the orchards in the world. You do well to prepare 
me for all poilible delays, becaufe in this life aU forts of 
difappointments are poi&bley and I fhalL do well, if any 
fuch delay of your journey fhould happen, to pra<5tife that 
leffon of patience which you inculcate. But it is a lef- 
fon which even with you for my teacher, I fhall be flow 
to learn. Being fure however that you will not procraf- 
tinate without caufe, I will make myfelf as eaiy as I can 
about it, and hope the beft. To convince you how much 
I am under difcipline, and good advice, I will lay afide 
a favourite meafure, influenced in doing fo by nothing 
but the good fenfe of your contrary opinion. I had fet 
my heart on meeting you at Newport. In my hafte. to 
fee you once again, I was willing to overlook many awk* 
wardnefles, I could not but forefee would attend it. I 
' put them afide fo long as I only forefaw them myfelf, 
but fince I find that you forefee them too, I can no long- 
er deal fo flightly with them. It is therefore determin- 
ed that we meet at Olney. Much I fliall feel, but I will 
not die if I can help it, and I beg that you will take all 
poflible care to outlive it likewife, for I know what it is 
to be balked in the moment of acquifition, and fhould be 

• loth to know it again. 

Laft Monday in the eveningj we walked to Wefton> 
according to our ufual cuftom. It happened, owing to a 
miftake of time, that we fet out half an hour fooner than 
ufual. This miftake we difcovered while we were in the 
wildernefs ; fo, finding that we had time before us, as 
they fay, Mrs. Unwin propofed that we fhould go into 
the village, and take a view of the houfe that. I had jaft 

* mentioned to you. We did fo, and found it fuch a one 
as in moft refpeds would fuit you well. But Mofes 
Brown, our vicar, who, as I told you, is in his eighty- 
fixtb jre^r, U not bound to die for that reafon* He fakl 
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hlmfelfy when he was here laft fummen that he fhould 
live ten yean longer, and for aught that appears, fo he 
may. In which cafe,.for the fake of its near neighbour- 
hood to US9 the Vicarage has charms for me, that no 
other place can rival. But this, and a thoufand things 
more, (hall be talked over when you come. 

We have been induftrioufly cultivating' our acquaint- 
ance with our Wefton neighbours, fmc^ I wrote laft, 
and they on their part have been equally diligent in the 
fame caufe. I have a notion that we fhall all fwt 
well. I fee much in them both that I admire. You 
know perhaps that they are Catholics. 

It is a delightful bundle of praife, my ccufin, that you 
have fent me. All jafmine and lavender. Whoever the 
lady is, (he has evidently an admirable pen, and a cul- 
tivated mind. If a perfon reads, it h no matter in what 
language, and if the mind be informed, it is no matter 
whether that mind belongs to a man or a woman. The 
tafte and the judgment will receive the benefit alike in 
both. — LfOng before the Ta& was publifhed, I made an 
experiment one day, being in a frolrckfome mood, upon 
my friend : — ^We were walking in the garden, and con- 
verfing on a fubjed fimilar to thefe lines :— 

The few that pray at all, pray oft amifs. 

And feeking grace t' improve the prefent good, 

.Would urge a wifer fuit than afking more. 

1 repeated them, and faid to him with an air of non-cha- 
lance, " Do you recolle(5l thofe lines ? I have feen them 
fomewhere, where are they ?" He put on a confidering 
face, and after fome deliberation replied — •* Oh, I will 
tell you where they mud be — in the Night-Thoughts.'* 
I was glad my trial turned out fo well, and did not un- 
deceive him. I mention this occurrence only in con- 
firmation of the letter-writer's 'opinion ; but 3Lt\]bs.feccA 

P 2 
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time I do afliire yoa, on the £uth of am honeft man, thsct 
I never in my life defigned an imitation of Young, or 
of any other writer ; for mimicry is my abhorrence, at 
lead in poetry. 

AfTure yourfelf, my deareft coufhi, that both for your 
fake, dnce you make a point of it, and for my own, I 
will be as philofophically careful as poilible that thefe 
fine nerves of mine (hall not be beyond meafure agitated^ 
when you arrive. In truth, there is much greater prob* 
ability that they will be benefitted, and greatly too. 
Joy of heart, from whatever occafion it may arife, is the 
bed of all nervous medicines, and I fhould not wonder 
if fuch a turn given to my fpirits^ fhould have even a 
lading ede<St, of the mod advantageous kind, upon them. 
You mud not imagine, neither, that I am on the whole 
in any great degree fubjedt to nervous ade<5tions ; occa- 
fionally I am, and have been thefe many years, much 
liable to deje<5tion. But at intervals, and fometimes for 
an interval of weeks, no creature would fufpe^ it. For 
I have not that which commonly is a fymptom of fuch a 
cafe, belonging to me : I mean extraordinary elevation 
in the abfence ef Mr. Blue-DeviL When I am in the 
bed health, my tide of animal fprightlinefs flows with 
great equality, fo that I am never, at any time, axalted 
in proportion as I am fometimes deprefTed. My depref- 
fion has a caufe, and if that caufe were-to ceafe^ I fhould 
be as cheerful thenceforth, and perhaps forever, as any 
man need be. But as I have often faid, Mrs. Unwin 
ftall be my eipofitor. 

Adieu, mj beloved coufin. God grant that our 
friendfhip, which, while we could fee each other, never 
fuffered a moment's interruption, and which fo long a 
feparation has not in the lead abate d^ may glow in us to 
o)ir lad hour, and be renewed in a better worl^ ther« 
to be perpetuated forever* 
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For you muft know that I fhould not loye you half Co 
welly if I did not beliere you would be my friend to 
eternity. There is liot room enough for friendfhip to 
unfold itfelf in full bloom, in fuch a nook of life as this* 
Therefore I am, and mufl> and will be. 

Yours forever, W, C. 



LETTER LVL 

To Lady HESltETH. 

Olney, May 29, lySd. 

THOU dear, comfortable coufin, whofc 
letters among all that I receive, have this property pe- 
culiarly their owir^ that I exped them without trembling, 
and never find any thing in them that does not give 
me pleafure 1 for which, therefore, I would take nothing 
in exchange that the world could give me, fave, and 
except that, for which I muft exchange them foon, (and 
happy fhall I be to do fo) your own company. That, 
indeed, is delayed a little too long, to my impatience at 
leaft it feems fo, who find the fpring, backward as it is, 
too forward becaufe many of its beauties will have faded 
before you will have an opportunity to fee them. We 
took our cuftomary walk yefterday in the wildemefs at 
Wefton, and faw with regret, the laburnums, fyringas, 
and guelder-rofes, fome of them blown, and others jud 
upon the point of blowing, and could not help obferv* 
ing-— all thefe will be gone before Lady Helketh comes. 
Still, however, there will be rofes, and jafmine, and 
honey-fuckle, and fhady walks, and cool alcoves, and 
you will partake them with us. But I want you to 
have a (hare of every thing that is delightful here, and 
cannot bear that the advance of the feafon fhould fteal 
nway a fingle pleafure before you can come to enjoy it. 
Every day I think of you, and almoft all the day 
long ; I will venture to faji that evcu ^ou ^^t^ \!kK.N^\ Si^ 
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expeded m yoBr life. I called laft week at the Qua- 
ker's to fee the furniture of your bed, the fame (^ which 
had reached me. It is, I afiure you, fuperb, of printed 
•cotton, and the fubjed claflical. Every morning you 
will open your eyes on Pheton kiieeling to Apollo, and 
imploring his father to grant him the condudfc of his 
chariot for a day. May your deep be as found, as your 
bed will be fumptuous> and your nights, at leail, will be 
well provided for. 

I fhall fend up die fixth and feventh books of the II* 
iad (hortly, and fhall addrefs them to you. You will 
forward them to the General. I long to fhew you my 
worklhop, and to fee you fitting on the oppofite fide of 
my table. We fhall be as clofe packed as two wax fig- 
ures in an old fafhioned pi^ure frame. I am writing in 
it now. it is the place in which I fabricate all my 
verfe in fumimer time. I rofe an hour fooner than 
tifual this morning, that I might finifh my (hcet before 
breakfaft, for I muft write this day to the General. 

The grafs under my windows is all befpangled with 
^w-drops, and the birds are finging in the apple-trees 
among the bloflbms. Never Poet had a more comma^ 
dious oratory in which to invoke his mufe. 

I have made your heart ache too often, my poor deaf 
coufin, with talking about my fits of deje<5lion. Some- 
thing has happened that has led me to the fubjed, or I 
\^Ould have mentioned them more fparingly. Do not 
ftippofe, or fufpeft, that I treat you with referve, there is 
nothing in which I am concerned that you fhall not be 
made acquainted with. But the tale is too long for a 
letter. I will only add for your prefent fatisfadtion, that 
the caufe is not exterior, that it is not within the reach 
©f human aid, and that yet I have a hope myfclf, and 
Mrs. Unwin a fh*ong perfuafion, of its removal.- I am 
ikxdeed even' now> and have been for a confiderable 
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tim«, fenfiblc of a change for the better, and expefl, with 
good reafon, a comfortable lift froni^ you. Guefs then, 
my beloved coufki, with what wifhes I look forward to 
the time of your arrivaly from whofe coming I promise 
myfelf, not only pleafure, but peace of mind, at leaft an 
additional fhare of it. At prefent it is an uncertain and 
tranfient gueft with me, but the joy with which I ftiall 
fee and converfe with you at Olney, may, perhaps, make 
it an abiding one^ W. C* 

LETTER LVir. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

Olney, June 4 and 5, 1785. 

AH ! my coufin, you begin already to fear 
and quake* What a hero am. I, compared with you* 
I have no fears ofyou. On the contrary, am as bold as 
a lion. I wifh that your carnage were, even now at the 
door. You fhould foon fee with how much courage I 
would face you. But what caufe have you for fear ? 
Am I not your couHn, with whom you have wandered 
in the fields of Freeman tie, and at Be vis's mount ? Who 
ufed to read to you, to laugh witb you, till our fides 
have ached, at any thing, or nothing I And ajn I in 
thefe refpeds at all altered ? You will not find me fo, 
but juft as ready to laugh and to wander as you ever 
knew me. A cloud perhaps may come over me now 
and then, for a few hours, but from clouds I was never 
exempted. And are not yoa the identical coufin with 
whom I have performed all thefe fisats. ? The very Har* 
riet whom I faw, for the firli time, at De Grey's, in 
Norfolk ftreet ? (it was on a Sunday, when you came 
with my uncle and aunt to drink tea there, aad I had 
dined there, andwasjuil going back to Weflminfter.) 
If thefe things are fo, and I am fure that you cannot 
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gainfaf a fyllable of diem all, then this confeqnence fol* 
lows ; that I do not promife myfelf more pleafure from 
your company than I fhall be fure to find. Then you 
are my coufm in whom I always delighted^ and in 
whom I doubt not that I fhall delight, even to my lateft 
hour. But this wicked coack-maker has funk my fpi- 
rits. What a miferable thing it is to depend, in any 
degree, for the accoroplifhment of a wifli, and that wifh 
€o fervent, on the pundluality of a creature, who I fup- 
pofe was never pundual in his life ! Do tell him, my 
dear, in order to quicken him, that if he performs 
his promife, he fhall make my coach when I want one, 
and that if he performs it not, I will moil afluredly em* 
ploy fome other man. 

The Throckmortons fent a note to invite us to dinner 
—we went, and a very agreeable day we had. They 
made no fufs with us, which I was heartily glad to fee, 
fcr where I give trouble I am lure that I cannot be wd« 
come. Themfelves, and their Chaplain, and we, wete 
all the party. After dinner we had much cheer- 
ful and pleafant talk, the particulars of which might not 
perhaps be fo entertaining upon paper, therefore, all but 
one, I will omit, and that I will mention only becaufe it 
will of itfelf be fufficient to give you an infight into their 
opinion on a very important fubjed — ^their own religion. 
I happened to fay, that in all profeflions and trades, man- 
kind affe^ed an air of myftery. Phyficians, I obferved, 
in particular, were objefts of that remark, who perfifl m 
prefcribing in Latin, many times no doubt to the hazard 
of a patient's life, through the ignorance of an apothe- 
cary. Mr. Throckmorton afTented to what I faid, and 
turning to his Chaplain, to my infinite furprize, obfcnr- 
cd to him, " That it juJI as uhfurd as our praying in Latin,* 
I could have hugged him for his liberality, and freedom 
from bigotry, but thought it rather more decent to let 
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the matter pafs without any vifible notice. I therefore 
heard it with pleafure, and kept my pleafure to myfelf. 
The two ladies in the mean time were t^te-a-tete in the 
drawing room. Their converfation turned principally 
(as I afterwards learned from Mrs. Unwin) on a moft 
delightful topic, viz, myfelf. In the firft place, Mrs. 
Throckmorton admired my book, from which fhe quot- 
ed by heart more than I could repeat, though I fo lately 
wrote it. In (hort, my dear, I cannot proceed to relate 
what Ihe faid of the book, and the book's Author, for 
that abominable modefly that I cannot even yet get rid of. 
Let it fuffice to fay, that you, who are difpofed to love 
every body,, who fpeaks kindly of your coufin, will cer* 
tainly love Mrs. Throckmorton, when you fhall be told 
what Ihe faid of him, and that you will be told is equal- 
ly certain, becaufe it depends on Mrs. Unwin. It is a 
very convenient thing to have a Mrs. Unwin, who will 
tell you many a good and long ftory for me, that I am 
not able to tell for myfelf. I am however not at all in 
arrears to our neighbours in the matter of admiration 
apd efteem, but the more I know, the more I like them, 
and have nearly an aflPeftion for them both. I am de- 
lighted that the Tafk has fo large a fhare of the approba- 
tion of your fenfible Suffolk friend. 

I received yefterday, from the General, another let- 
ter of T. S. an unknown auxiliary having ftarted up 
in my behalf. I believe I (hall leave the bufinefs of an- 
fwering to him, having no leifure myfelf for controverfy. 
He lies very open to a very effeiftual reply. 

My dearell coufm, adieu ! I hope to write to you hut 
once more before we meet. But Oh ! this coach-maker, 
and Oh ! this, holiday week ! 

Yours, with impatient defire to fee you, 

W. COWPER. 
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l.ETTER LVIIL 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

MY i>BA& FRIEND, Olney, June 9, 17^$. 

THE little time ihzt I can devote to any- 
other purpoTe than that of poetry, is, as yon may fup- 
pofe, ftolen. Homer is urgent. Much is done, but 
much remains undone, and no fchool-lioy is more atten* 
tive to die performance of liis daily ta/k than I am. 
You will therefore exctife me, if at prefent, I am both 
unfrequent and (hort. 

The paper tells ine that the Chancellor has relapfed, 
and I am truly forry to hear it. The firft attack was 
dangerous, but a fecond muft be more formidable ftill. 
It is not probable that I fhould ever hear from him 
again, if he furvive ; yet, of the much that I fhould 
have felt for him, had our connexion never been inters 
ruptcd, 1 ftill feel much. Every body will feel tie lofs 
of a man whofe abilities have made him of fucli general 
importance. 

I correfpond again with Colman, and upon the mod 
friendly footing, and find in his inflance, and in fome 
others, that an intimate intercourfe which has been only 
cafually fufpended, not forfeited on either fide by outrage^ 
is capable not only of revival, but improvement. 

I had a letter fome time fince that gave me great pleai» 
ure, from your fifter Fanny. Such notices from old 
friends are always pleafant, and of fuch pleafures t have 
received many lately. They refrefti the refnembrance 
of early days, and make me young again. The noble in- 
ftitution of the Nonfenfe Club will be forgotten, when 
we are gone, who compofed it ; but I often think of your 
moft heroic line, Written at one of our meetings, and ef- 
pecially think of it when I am tranflating Homer : 

'^ To whom replied the Dev\\ ^^ccdAotv^-tail'd/' 
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Th^c mevtT ^as any fhing more truly Grecian, than 
^at triple epithet, and w«re it poffibk to introduce it 
into cither Iliad or OdyfTey, I fhould certainly fteal it. . 
I am now fluflied with expedlation of Lady Hefketh, 
•who fpends the fummer with us. We hope to fee her 
next week. We have found admirable lodgings both 
for b^r ^nd her fuit^i and a Quaker in this town, dill 
more admirable than they^ who, as if he loved her as 
much as I do> fumi&es them for her with real el<^gance« 

W. C. 



LETTER LIX. 

'To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

Olney, June 9, 178& 

MY dear cou fin's arrival has, as it could 
tiot fail to do, made us happier than we ever wtre at 
Olney. Her great kindnefs in giving us her company, is 
^ cordiid that I fliall feel the effedl of, not only while flic 
is here, but while I live. 

Olney will not be much longer the place of our habita- 
tion. At a village, two miles diftant, we have hifed a 
houfe of Mr. Throckmorton* a much better than we oc- 
cupy at prefent, and yet not more expenfive. It is fitu- 
^t^d very tiear to our mbft agreeable landlord, and his 
^agreeable pleafure-^grounds. In him, and in Ms wife, wc 
ihall.Snd fuch coippanions as will always ttiake the time 
.pa& pleafantly, while they are in the country^' and his 
)grounds Jwjii afford us^good air, and good walking rbom 
inthe«?wrinter ; two advantages which we have not enjoyed 
futOlney, where I iave no neighbour with ^hohi 1 can 
Jconv^rfe, and where, feven ftnonths in the year, I have 
4)e«rf4naprifGned by dirty aitd iiiapafrable Vays, till both 
tmy health, and Mts. UnfWinV,'haVe foffered 'materially. 

VOL. I. Q ... - 



i^t LIFE OF COWFEK. 

Homer is crer importOBate, and will not SaSkrmt to 
tpend half die time with my diAant friends that I wool^ 
gladlj give diem. W.C 

- r 

LETTER. LX. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

Olwet, Od. 69 178^. 

YOU hare not heard, I fappofe, that die 
nmdi book of mj tranflation is at the bottom c£ the 
Thames. Bat it is cren fo. A ftorm OTertook it in its 
way to Kingfton, and it fimk togedier widi the whole 
cargo of the boat in which it was a paficnger. Not fig- 
nraUTtly forefliowing, I hope, by its fubmeriion, the fate 
of all the reft. My kind and generons coufin, who 
leases nodiing nndooe, that (he thinks can conduce to 
my comfort, encouragement, or conyenience, is my 
tranfcriber alfb. She wrote the copy, and Jbe will have 
to write it again. — fferi^ therefore, is the damage. I 
baye a thoufand reafons to lament that the time ap- 
proaches when we muft lofe her. She has made a win- 
terly fommer a moft delightful one, but the winter itfelf 
we moft fpend without her. 

W. C. 



The letters, which I have juft imparted to my reader, 
exhibit a pidure fo minute, and fo admirable, of the life, 
the ftudies, and the a£Fe6tions of Cowpei;, during the pe- 
riod to which they relate, that diey require no comment 
from his biographer. They muft render all who read 
them intimately acquainted with the writer, and the 
refult of fuch intimacy muft be, what it is at once my 
duty and my delight to promote, an increafe of public 
affedion for his enchanting charader, an e£Fed, which 
all his pofthumous compodtions are excellently fulled to 
extend and confirm. 
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It IS now incumbent on me to relate the confequences 
•f a vifit, fo fondly expefted by the Poet, and happily 
produdtive of a change in his local iituation. 

It does not always happen, when the heart and fancy 
have indulged themfelves, with fuch fervency, in a prop- 
ped of delight, from the renewed fociety of a long ab- 
sent friend, it does not always happen, that the pleafare> 
on its arrival, proves cxa^ly what it promifed to be on 
its approach. But in the prefent cafe, to the honour of 
the two friends concerned, the delightful vifion was fol- 
lowed by a reality of delight. Cowper was truly happy 
in receiving, and fettling his beloved, though long un- 
feen, relation, as his neighbour ; (he was comfortably 
lodged in the Vicarage of Olney, a manfion fo near to his 
xeiidence, and fo commodious from the private comma- 
Bication between their two houfes, that the long feparat- 
ed, and moft feafonably re-united friends, here enjoyed 
all the eafy intercourfe of a domedic union. 

Cowper derived from this fortunate event not only the 
advantage of daily converfation with another cultivated 
mind, in affectionate unifon with his own, but, as his new 
neighbour had brought her carriage and horfes to Olney, 
he was gradually tempted to furvey, in a wider range, 
the face of a country, that he loved, and to mix a little 
more with its mod worthy inhabitants. His life had 
been fo retired at Olney, that he had not even extended 
his excurfions to the neighbouring town of Newport-Pag- 
nell, in the courfe of many years ; but the convenience 
of a carriage induced him, in Auguft, to vifit Mr. Bull, 
who refided there — the friend to whofe arduous atten- 
tion he had felt himfelf much obliged in a feafon of 
mental depreflion. A few letters of Cowper to this gen- 
tleman are fo expreflive of cordial efteem, and fo agree- 
, ably illuftrate the charadter of each, that I (hall take 
'this opportunity of making a fhort feledioa &Qiav\b& 
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jnrivate papers, of which the kindnefs of the perfoiti tm 
whom they are addreiled, has enabled me to avail my- 
felf. When Cowper poblifhed the firfl volume of his 
poemsy Mr. Bull wrote to him on the occafion : The 
anfwer of the Poet, March 24, 1782^ I reierve for afii- 
ture part of my work. A fubfequent letter, dated Odo- 
ber 27th, in the fame year, opens wkh this^ lively para- 
graph :— 

* Men amiable and tres cher Am?, 

" It is not in the power of chaifcs or chariots, to 
carry you, where my affeftions will not follow you ; if I 
heard, that you were gone to finifh your days in the 
Moon, I fliould not love you the lefs j but fiiould contem- 
plate the place of your abode, as often as it appeared in 
the hpavens, aild fay, Farewcl, my friend, forever ! Loft, 
but not forgotten ! Live happy in thy lantern, and 
fmoke the remainder of thy pipes in peace I Thou art 
rid of earth, at lead of all its cares, and fo far can I re- 
joice in thy removal ; and as to the cares, that are to be 
found in the Moon, I am refolved to fuppofe them 
lighter than thofe below — heavier they can hardly be." 

The letter clofes with a fentence that afcertains the 
date of thofe tratiflations from the poetry of Madame 
Guion, which I have already mentioned, as executed at 
the requeft of Mr. Bull. " Madame Guion is finifhed, 
but not quite tranfcribed.'' In a fubfequent letter he 
fpeaks of thefe, and of other poems. I banfcribe the 
pafTage, and a preceding paragraph, in which he expa- 
tiates on thunder ftorms with the feelings of a Poet, and 
with his ufual felicity of expreffion — " I was always an 
admirer of thunder ftorms,. even before I knew whofe 
voice I heard in them ; but efpecially an admirer of 
thunder rolling over the great waters. There is fome- 
thing Angularly majeftic in the found of it at fea, whercL 
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Ae eye and the ear have uninterrupted X)pportunity bf 
obfervation« and the concavity above being made fpa- 
cious, refleds it with more advantage. I have confe- 
quently envied you your fituation, and the enjoyment of 
thofe refrefhing breezes, that belong to it. We have in- 
deed been regaled with fome of thefe burfts of etherial 
mufic. The- peals have been as loud by the report of a 
gentleman, who lived many years in the Weft-Indies, as 
were ever heard in thofe iflands, and the flafhes as fplen- 
did ; but when the thunder preaches, an horizon bound- 
ed by the ocean is the only founding board." 

" I have had but little leifure, ftrange as it may feem, 
smd that little I devoted for a month after your depart- 
ure, to Madame Guion. I have made fair copies of all 
the pieces I hate produced on this laft occafion, and 
will put them into your hands, when we meet. They 
are yours, to ferve you as you pleafe ; you may take and 
leave as you like, for my purpofe is already ferved ; they 
have amufed me, and I have no further demand upon 
them : The lines upon Friendfhip, however, which were 
iiot fufficiently of a piece with the other*, will not now 
be wanted. I have fome other Ifttle things, which I 
win communicate, when time (hall ferve ; but I cannot 
now tranfcribe them." 

What the Author here modeftly calls "the lines on 
Friendfhip," I regard as one of the moft admirable 
among his minor poems. Mr. Bull, who has been in- 
duced to print the tranilations from Madame Guion, by 
an apprehenfion of their being furreptrtioufly and inaccu- 
rately publifhed, has inferted thefe ftanzas on Friend- 
fhip, in the little volume that he has recently imparted 
to the public, from the prefs of Newport-Pagnell ; but 
as the Poem is (ingularly beautiful, and feems to have 
ifeen re-touched by its x^uthor, with an attention propor- 
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tioned to its*ment» I (haU introtkice it here iti a corre^e^ 
ed date, and notice fuch variations as I find in the two 
copies before me. 



ON FRIENDSHIP. 



Amicitia nili inter bonos cfle non poteft. Cicbkov 



1. 

WHAT virtue can we name, or grac^ 
But men unqualified and bafe. 

Will boaft it their poffeffion ? * 

Profufion apes the noble part 
Of liberality of heart. 

And dulnefs of difcretion* 

If. 

But as the gem of richeft coft 
Is ever counterfeited moft ; 

So always imitation 
Employs the utmoft fkill fiie caU^ 
To counterfeit the faithful man. 

The friend of long duration. 



VARIATIONS, 
L I . What virtue ; or what mental gracCs 

IL ' '%» If every poIiihM gem we find. 
Illuminating heart or mind, 
. Provoke to imitation. 
No wonder friendfhip does the famet 
That jewel of the pnrcft flame, 
Or rather conClelUtiaa. 
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Some will pronounce me too fcrcre, 
But long experience fpeaks me clears 

Therefore, that ccnfure fcoming, 
I will proceed to mark the fhelves. 
On which fo many daih themfelves^ 

And give the flmple warning. 

IV. 

Youth, unadmonifh'd by a guide» 
Will truft to any fair outfide :— 

An error, foon corredled ! 
For who, but learns, with riper yearst 
That man, when fmootheft he appeari^ 

Is mod t5 be fufpe^ed ? 

But here again a danger lies ; 
Left, thus deluded by our eyes, 

And taking trafli for treafure. 
We fhould, when undeceiv'd, conclude 
Friendfhip imaginary good, 

A mere Utopian pleafure. 



VARIATIONS. 

HL No knave, but boldly will pretend 
The requifites that form a fiiend, 

A real and a found one; 
Nor any fool he would deceive. 
But prove as ready to believe, 

And dream, that he has found one« 

rV* T. Candid, and generous, and juft, 

a. Boys care but little, whom they truft t 

v.— a. -Lcfl:, having mifemploy*d our eyc», 
4. We fhould unwarily conclude 
/. Friendihip sl falfe ideal good. 
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VI. 

An acquifition rather rare 
Is yet no fubje^ of defpair : 

Nor fhould it feem diih-efsfuf^ 
If either on forbidden ground. 
Or where it was not to be founds 

We fought it unfucceisfuL 

No friendfliip will abide the tc&p 
That ftands on fordid intereft 

And mean felf-love ereded ; 
Nor fuch, as may awhile fubfift 
Twixt fenfualift and fenfualift^ 

For vicious ends conneded^ 

VIII. 

Who hopes a friend, fhould have a heart 
Himfelf, well fumifli'd for the part. 

And ready on occafion 
To fhew the virtue that he feeks ; 
For, 'tis an union, that befpeaks 

A juft reciprocation* • 



VARIATIONS. 

VI. 3. Nor 18 it wife complaining, 

6. We fought without attaining; 

YIL— 5. Between the fot and fenfualift, 

yilL Who feeks a friend, ihonld come difp08\l 
T' exhibit in full bloom difclos'd, 

The graces and the beauties, 
That form the charader he feeks, 
For *tis an union that befpeaks 

Reciprocated duties. 
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# , IX* 

A fretful temper will diTid^ 
The clofeft knot that mxj be tied^ 

By ceafelcfs fharp corroikm 2 
A temper paffionate and fierce 
May fuddenly your joys dHperie 

At one immenSb explo&on* 

In vain the talkative unite 
With hope of permanent delight : 

The fecret juft committed 
They drop, through mere defire to pi^te». 
Forgetting its important weight, 

And by themfelvea omwitted^ 

How bright foe'er the profpeft feemiy 
All thoughts of iriendfhip are bat dreami^ 

If envy chance to creep in. 
An envious man, if you focceed. 
May prove a dang'rous foe indeed. 

But not a friend, worth keeping. 



VARIATION^. 

Mutual attentibn is implied, 
And equal truth on cither fidtfi 

And conftantly fupported : 
Tis fenfelefs arrogance, t* accufe 
Another of dniAer views, 

Our own as much diftorted. 

But will fincerityfuffice ? 
It is indeed above all pric^, 

And muft be made the balis ; 
But every virtue of the foul 
Mud confHtute the charming wholes 

All ihining in their placet. 
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ZII. 

As envy pines at good poflefsM, 
So jealoufj looks forth diftrefs'd» 

On good that feeras approaching { 
And, if fuccefs hi& fteps attend^ 
Difcerns a rival in a friend. 

And hates him for encroaching^ 

ZIII. 

Hence authors of illuftrious name>. 
Unlefs belied by common fame. 

Are fadly prone to quarrel ; 
To deem the wit a friend difplays^ 
So much of lofs to dieir own praiie^ 

And pluck each other's laureL 

ziv* 
A man» renowned for repartee,. 
Will felddm fcruple to make free 

With friendfhip's finell feeling t 
Will thruft a dagger at your breaft^ 
And tell you, *twas a fpecial jeft. 

By way of balm for healing. 

XV. 

• Beware of tattlers I keep your ear 
Clofe-ftopt againft the tales they bear,. 

Fruits of their own invention ! 
The feparation of chief friends 
Is what their kindnefs mod intends i 

Their fport is your diffenfion. 



VARIATION& 
XIV.— —5. And fay he wounded you in jetL 
XV. Whoever keeps an open car. 
For tattlers, will be fftre to hear 
The trumpet of in^cntioa.. 
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XVI. 

Friend{hip9 that wantonly admits 
A joco-ferions play of wits 

In brilliant altercation. 
Is union l^ch, as indicates* 
'Like hand-in-ha&d infurance-platesy 

Danger of conflagration. 

Some fickle creatures boafl: a fold 
True as the needle to the pole ; 

Yet fhiftingy like the weather. 
The needlo^s conftancy forego 
Tor any novelty, and (how 

Its variations rather* 

XVIIl. 

Infenfibility makes fome 
Unfeafonably deaf and dumb. 

When moft you need their pity. 
^Tis waiting, till the tears fhall fall 
From Gog and Magog in Guildhall^ 

Thofe playthings of the city.* 

* This was writlen before thercfnoval of thett. 



VARIATIONS. 

Afperiioa is the babbler's trade. 
To liften is to lend him aid. 
And Fufli into contention. 
XVI.«— ~x. A friendOiip, that in frequent fiti 
Of contrpverfial rage emits 
The fparks of difputattoii, 
XVIL- » $. Their humour yet fo various^ 

They manifeft their whole life throng 
The needle's deviation ttfo, 
. Tlietr love it fo precanoui. 



< 
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XIX. 

The great and fmall hmt rarely meet 
On terms of amity com]4ele ; 

Th' attempt would fcarce be madder^ 
Should any, from the bottom, hope 
At one huge (hide to reach the t(^ 

Of an ereded ladder. 

XX. 

Courder and patriot cannot mit 
Their heterogeneous politics 

Without an effervefcence. 
Such as of falts with lemon-juiccy 
But which is rarely know t* induct 

Like that, a coalefcence. 

xzi. 

lileligion fhould extinguifii ilrife^ 
And make a calm of human life* 
But even diofe who differ 



VARIAtlONS. 

XlXd— ^po^. Plebeians muft ftirrendsry 

And yield fo much to noble folk. 
It is combining fire with fmokc, 

Obfcurity with fpkadour. 
Some are fo placid and fereQC, 
(As Irifli bogs are idwajs green) 

Th: y deep fcc^re from wnking^ 
And ^re indeed a bog ihat beatii 
Your un participated cares 

Unmov*d, and without qucdcing. 

XX. 4» Like tlfflt of felts with lemon-juieei 

Which does not yet like that produce 
A fricudlyr coalefeenee. 
XXI. 4. On pomts, which 6od has'left it trgc. 
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Only on topics left at large. 
How fiercely will they meet and charge 1 
No combatants are {U£Fer* 

rxii. 

To prove, alas ! my main intent. 
Needs no great coft of argument. 

No cutting and contriving. 
Seeking a real friend we feem 
T^ adopt the chemift's golden dream. 

With, dill lefs hope of thriving. 

ZZIII. 

Then judge before you choofe your man. 
As circumfpe^ly as you can, 

And, having made eledion. 
See, that no difrefpedl of yours. 
Such, as a friend but ill endures. 

Enfeeble his affedion. 



VARlATiaNS. 

XXII.—— I. To prove at laft my main intent. 
Needs no expenfe of argument, 
Sometimes the fault is all your own, 
Sdme blemifli in due time made known 

By trefpafs or omiffion : 
Sometimes occaiion brings to light 
Our friend*s defe<5t, long hid from fight. 
And even from fufpicion. 
XXIII.-— — X. Then judge yourfelf, and prove your matt. 
4. Beware, no negligence of yours 
That fecrets are a facred truft, 
That friends fliould be lincere and juft, 

That con(lan<;y befits them, 
Are obfervations on the cafe, 
That favour much of common-place. 
And all the world admits them. 

VOL. r. 1^ 



\ 



S90 LIFE OF 0OW5PER. 

txtr. 

It is not thnber,^ kad» and ftonct 
An archited requires -alone» 

To finifh a great building : 
The palace were but half complete. 
Could he bj any chance forget 

The carving and the gilding. 

As fimilaritj of siind^ 

Or fomething not to be defined, 

Firft rivets our attention ; 
Sot manners decent and polite. 
The fame we pradis'd at firft fight, 

Muft iave it from declenfion. 

* . XXTI. 

The man who hails you Tom^ or Jac^, 
And proves by thumping on your back 

His fenfe of your great merit. 
Is fuch a friend that one had need 
Be very much his friend indeed. 

To pardon, or to bear it* 

XXVII. 

Some friends make this their prudent plan— 
Say little, and hear all you can. 
Safe policy, but hateful ! 



VARIATIONS. 

XXIV*— I. But *tis not timber, lead, and flone, 
3. To finifh a fine building. 
5. If he could po'flibly forget, 
XXV.— 3. Firft fixes our attention. 
XXVL— I. The man that hails you Tom or Jack, 
And proves by thumps upon your back, 
How he cftecms your "merit. 
.XXVii,-*— I, Some ad upoa ibi% pt\»kiBX. ^\^Jk— 
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So barren fands Imbibe the fliow^r. 
But render neither fruit nor flow'r,, 
Unpleafant and ungrateful. 

XXVIII. 

They whifpcr trivial things, and fmall ; 
But to communicate at all 

Things ferious, deem improper. 
Their feculence and froth they fhow, 
But keep their beft contents below> 

Juft like a fimm'ring copper. 

ZXIZ. 

Thefe famples (for alas \ at laft 
Thefc are but famples, and a tafte 
Of evils, yet unmention'd) 



VARIATIONS. 

XXVIIL ^Thc man (I tnift) if ihy to me, 

Shall find me as refervM as he. 

No fubterfuge or pleading. 
Shall win my confidence again, 
I will by no means entertain 
A fpy on my proceeding. 
XXIX.— — Purfue the fearch and you 'wiU find 

Good fenfe and knowledge of mankind. 
The noblcft friendflup ever fliowu 
The Saviour's hlftory makes known, 

Though fome have turn*d and turn'd it, 
And (whether being crafM, or blind, 
Or feeking with a biased mind) 

Have not (it feems) difcern'd it. 
O Friendfliip, if my foul forego 
Thy dear delights, while here below, 

To mortify and grieve me» 
May I myfelf at laft appear, 
Unworthy, bafe, and iniincere. 
Or may my friend deceive mcl 
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May prove the tafk, a tafk indeed; 
In which *tis much if we faccee<^ 
However well intendon'dt 

Purfue the theme, and you fhall find 
A difciplin'd and fumifh^d mind 

To be at leaft expedient ; 
And, after fiimming all the reft. 
Religion ruling in the breaft 

A principal ingredient. 

xxxr. 

True Fricndfiiip has in fhort a grace 
More than terreftrial in its face, 
% That proves it Heaven-defcended. 

Man's love of woman not fo pure^ 
* Nor when finccreft, fo fecure> 
To laft till life is ended. 



This fprightly little Poem contains the effencc of affi 
that has been faid on this intcrefting fubjedl, by the bed 
writers of different countries. It is pleafing to rcAdSt, 
that a man, who entertained fuch refined ideas of friend- 
Ihip, and exprcfTed them fo happily, was Angularly for- 
tunate in this very important article of human life. In- 
deed he was fortunate in this refpe<5l to fuch a degree, 
that Providence feems to have fupplied him. moft unex* 
pe<5ledly, at different periods of his troubled exillence, 
wi^i exadly fuch friends, as the peculiar exigencies of 
his fituation required. The truth of this remark is 
exemplified in the feafonable affiftance, that his tender 
fptnts derived from the kindnefs of i/Lrs. Unwin, at Hun« 
tingdon ; of Lady Auften and Lady Hefketh^ at Olney^ 
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and of his young kmfman in Norfolk, who will fbon at- 
tract the notice, and obtain the efleem of my reader, a^ 
the affedionate fuperintendent of Cowper's declining 
days. To the honour of human nature, and of the pre- 
fent times, it will appear, that a fequeftered Poet, pre- 
eminent in genius and calamity, was beloved and afllft- 
cd by his friends of both fezes, with a purity of zealy 
and an inexhauilible ardour of alFe^ion, more refenn* 
bling the friendOiip of the heroic ages, than the precari* 
ous attachments of the modem world. 

The vifit of Lady Heflteth, to Olney, led to a very 
favourable change in the refidence of Cowper. He had 
now pafFed nineteen years ia a fcene that was far from 
fuiting him. The honfe he inhabited looked on a mar* 
ket-place, and once in a feafon of illnefs, he was fo ap- 
prehenfive of being incommoded by the buftle of a fair» 
that he requefted to lodge, for a (ingle night, under the 
roof of his friend, Mr. Newton ; and he was tempted, by 
the more comfortable fituation of the vicarage, to re- 
main fourteen months in the houfe of his benevolent 
neighbour. His intimacy with this venerable Divine 
was fo great, that Mr. Newton has defcribed it in the 
following remarkable terms, in Memoirs of the Poety 
which a£Pe^ion induced him to begin, but which the 
troubles and infirmities of very advanced life, have 
obliged him to relinquiih. ^ 

« For nearly twelve years we were feldom feparated 
for feven hours at a time, when we were .awake, and at 
home : — The fir ft fix I pafTed in daily., admiring, and 
.aiming to imitate him : during the fecond Cix, I walked 
pcnfivcly with him in the valley of the Ihadow of 

death." 

Mr. Newton records, with a becoming fatisfa<5tion, the 
evangelical charity of his friend : " He loved the poor," 
(fays hh devout Memorialift :) ^* He often vifitcd thuxt 

R 2 



194 I'lFE OF COWPEIL 

in their cottages, converfed with them in the moff coir- 
defcending manner, fympathized with them, counfelled 
and comforted them in their diftreflcs ; and thofe, who 
were feriouflf difpofed, were often: cheered, and animat- 
ed, by his prayers !" — After the rcmovd of Mr. New- 
ton to London, and the departure of Lady Auften, 01- 
ney had no particular attrafHons for Cowper ; and Lav 
dy Hefketh was happy in promoting the project, which 
had occurred to him, of removing with Mrs. Unwin, to 
the near and pleafant village of Wefton. A fcene high- 
ly favourable to his health and amufement t For, with a 
very comfortable manflon, it afforded him a garden, 
and a field of confiderable extent, which he delighted to 
cultivate and cmbellifli. With thefc he had advantages 
ftill more defirable— eafy, perpetual accefs to the fpa» 
cious and tranquil pleafure grounds of his accomplifhed 
and benevolent landlord, Mr. Throckmorton, whoft 
neighbouring houfe fnpplied him with fbciety^ peculiarly 
fuited to his gentle and delicate fpirit. 

He removed from Olney to Wefton, in November, 
17R6. The courfe of his life in his new fituation (the 
fpot moiV-pleafrng to his fancy! ) will be beft defcribed 
by the fubfequcnt feries of hi» letters to that amiable 
relation, to whom he confidered himfelf as particularly 
indebted for this improvement in his domeftic fcenery. 
With thefe I fhall occafionally conneft a fele^ion of his 
letters to particular friends, and particularly the letters 
addrefled to one of his moft intimate correfpondents, who 
happily commenced an acquaintance with the Poet, ia 
the beginning of the yeaT 17&7. I add, with i^eafure, 
the name of Mr. Rofe, the barrifter, whofe friendfliip 1 
was fo fortunate as to fiiare, by meeting him at Wefton, 
in a fubfequent period, and whom I inftantly learnt to 
regard by finding that he held very juftly a i^ace of tbe 
^oft defirable diftln^ion in the heart of Cowper* 
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I.ETTER JLXI. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

Weston Lodge, Nov. 25th, 1785. 

IT is my birth-day, my beloved coufin, 
and I determine to employ a part of it, that it may not 
be deilitute of feilivity, in writing to you. The dark, 
thick fog that has obfcured it, would have been a bur- 
then to me at Olney, but here I have hardly attended to 
it. The neatnefs and fnugnefs of our abode, compen- 
fates all the drearinefs of the feafon, and whether the 
ways are wet or dry, our houfe at leaft is always warm 
and commodious. Oh ! for you, my coufm, to partake 
theie comforts with us ! I will not begin already to teaze 
you upon that fubjeft, but Mrs. Unwin remembers to 
have heard from your own lips, that you hate London 
in the fpring. Perhaps, therefore, by that time, you 
may be glad to efcape from a fcene which will be every 
day growing more difagreeable, that you may enjoy 
the comforts of the Lodge. You well know that the 
bed houfe has a defolate appearance, unfumilhed. 
This houfe accordingly, fince it has been occupied by us, 
and our Meublesy is as much fuperior to what it was 
wHen you faw it, as you can imagine. The parlour is 
even elegant. When I fiy that the parlour is elegant, I 
do not mean to indnuate that the (ludy is nor fo. It is 
neat, warm, and filent, and a much better ftudy than I 
deferve, if I do not produce in it, an incomparable 
Tranflation of Homer. I think every day of thofe 
lines of Milton, and congratulate myfelf on having ob- 
tained, before I am quite fuperannuated, what he feems 
not to have hoped for fooner. 

<* And may at length my weary age, 
Find out the peaceful hermitage V* 
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For if it is not a hcrmicagey at lead it is a much better 
thing, and you muft always underftand, my dear, that 
when Poets talk of cottages, hermitages, and fuch like 
things, they mean a houfe with fix fafhes in front, two 
comfortable parlours, a froart (lair-cafe, and three bed 
chambers of convenient dimenfions; in fhort, exactly 
fuch a houfe as this. 

The Throckmortons continue the moft obliging neigh- 
bours in the world. One morning laft week, they both 
went with me to the Cliffs — a fcene, my dear, in which 
you would delight beyond meafurc, but which you can- 
not vifit except in the fpring or autimm. The heat of 
fummer, and the clinging dirt of winter, would deftroy 
you. What is called the Cliff, is no cliff, nor at all like 
one, but a beautiful terrace, floping gently down to the 
Oufe, and from the brow of which, though not lofty, 
you have a view of fuch a valley, as makes that which 
you fee from the hills near Olney, and which I have 
had the honour to celebrate, an affair of no confidera- 
tion. 

Wintry as the weather is, do not fufpeft that it con- 
fees me. I ramble daily, and every day change my 
ramble. Wherever I go, I find fhort grafs under my 
feet, and when I have travelled perhaps five miles, come 
home with (hoes not at all too dirty for a drawing-room, 
i was pacing yefterday under the elms, that furround 
the field in which (lands the great alcove, when lifting 
mr eyes I faw two black genteel figures bolt through 
a hedge into the path where I was walking. You gue(s 
already who they were, and that they could be nobody 
but bur neighbours. They ha^ feen me from a hill 
at a diftance, and had traverfedlTgreat turnip-field to 
get at me. You fee therefore, my dear, that I am in 
feme requeft. Alas I in too much- requell with fome 
people. The verfes of Cadwallader have found me 
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I am charmed with your account of our little coufin* 
at Kenfington. I^ the world does not fpoil him hereaf- 
ter, he will be a valuable man. 

Good nighty and may God blefs thee. 

W.C. 



LETTER LXII. 

To Lady HESKETH- 

The Lodge, Dec. 4, 1786. 

1 SENT you, my dear, a melancholy let- 
ter, and I do not know that I ihall now fend you one 
very milike it* Not that any thing occurs in confe- 
quence of our late lofs, more afflidive than was to be 
cxpefted, but the mind does not perfectly recover its 
^one after a fhock like that which has been felt fo lately. 
This^ I obferve, that though my experience has long 
fince taught me that this world is a world of fhadows, 
and that it is the more prudent, as well as the more 
Chriilian courfe, to pofTefs the comforts that we find in 
it, as if we poflefled them not, it is no eafy matter to re- 
duce this dodtrine into pra^ice. We forget that that God 
who gave it, may, when he pleafes, take it away ; and 
that perhaps it may pleafe him to take it at a time when 
we leaft expedl it, or are leaft difpofed to part from it. 
Thus it has happened in the prefent cafe. There never 
was, a moment in Unwm's life, when there feemed to be 
more urgent want of him, than the moment in which he 
died. He had attained to an age, when, if they are at 
any time ufeful, men become more ufeful to their fami- 
lies, their friends, and'the world. His parifh began to 
feel, and to be fenfible of the advantages of his miniftry. 
The clergy around him were many of them awed by his 
example. His childr^i were thriving under bis owa 

• Lord Cowper. 
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tuition and managementy and his ddeft boy is likel j to 
feel his lois feverely, being by his years, in (omt refped, 
qualified to underftand the value of fuch a parent, by his 
literary proficiency, too clever for a fchool-boy, and too 
young at the fame time for the univerfity. The removal 
of a man in the piinie of life, of fuch a charaifber, and 
with fuch connexions^ feesis to make a void in fociety» 
tiiat never can be filled. God feemed to have made hith 
juft what he was, that he might be a blefling to others^ 
and when the influence of his charadler and abilities be* 
gan to be felt, removed him. Thefc arc myfteries, my 
dear, that we cannot contemplate without aftonifhment, 
but which will neverthelefs- be explained hereafter, and 
muft in the mean time be revered in iilence. It is well 
for his mother, that (he has f];>ent her life in the practice 
of an habitual acquiefcence in the difpenfations of Provi- 
dence, elfe I know that this ftroke would have been 
heavier^ after all that flie has fuffered upon another ac- 
count, than (he could have borne. She derives, as (he 
well may, great confolation from the thought that he 
lived the life, and died the death of a Chriftian. The 
confequence is, if poflible, more unavoidable than the 
moft mathematical conclufion, that therefore he is hap- 
py. So farewel, my friend Unwin ! the firft man for 
whom I conceived a friendflup after my removal from 
St. Alban's, and for whom I cannot but ftill continue to 
feel a friendfhip, though I fhall fee thee with thefe eyes 
no more. W. C. 



LETTER LXm. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

Weston, Dec. 9, 1786. 

I AM perfedly fure that you are miftaken, 

-though I do not wonder at it, confidering the fingular 

nature of the event, in the judgment that you form of 
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poor Un'^n^s death, as it affefts the intercfts of his in- 
tended pupil. When a tutor was wanted for him, you 
fought out the wifeft and beft man for the office within 
the circle of your connexions. It pleafed God to take 
him home to hhnfelf. Men eminently wife and good 
are very apt to die, becaufe they are iit to do fo. You 
found in Unwin, a man worthy to fucceed him, and He» 
in whofe hands are the iiTues of life and death, feeing no 
doubt that Unwin was ripe for a removal into a better 
ftate, removed him alfo. The matter viewed in this 
light feems not fo wonderful as to refufe all explanation^ 
except fuch as in a melancholy moment you have given 
to it. And I am fo convinced that the little boy's deftiny 
had no influence at all in haftening the death of his tu- 
tors eleft, that were it not impoffible, on more accounts 
than one, that I ihould be able to ferve him in that ca- 
pacity, I would, without the leaft fear of dying a mo- 
ment the fooner, oflFer myielf to that office ; I would 
€ven do it, were I confcious of the fame fitnefs for 
another and better ftate, that I believe them to have 
been both endowed with. In that cafe, I perhaps might 
die too, but if I ihould, it would not be on account of 
that connexion. Neither, my dear, had your inter- 
ference in the bufinefs any thing to do with the cataf- 
trophe. Your whole condud in it muft have been ac- 
ceptable in the fight of God, as it was dire<5):ed by prin- 
ciples of the putcft benevolence. 

X have not touched Homer to-day. Yefterday was 
one of my terrible feafons, and when I arofe this morn- 
ing I found that I had not fufficiently recovered myfelf 
to engage in fuch an occupation. Having letters to 
write, I the more willingly gave myfelf a difpenfation. 

Good night. 

W. C. 
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LETTER LXrV. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

Weston, Dec. 9, 1785. 

HY BEAR PRIEND, 

WE had jnft began to enjoy the pleafant- 
tiefs of oar new fituation, to find at lead as much com- 
fort in it as the feafon of the year would permit, when 
afEi^ion found us out in our retreat, and the news 
reached us of the death of Mr. Unwin. He had taken 
a weftem tour with Mr. Henry. Thornton, and in his re- 
turn, at Winchefter, was feized witl# a putrid fever, 
which fent him to his grave. He is gone to it, however, 
though young, as fit for it as age itfelf could have made 
him. Regretted indeed, and always to be regretted, by 
thofe who knew him, for he had every thing that makes 
a man valuable both in his principles and in his manners, 
but leaving ftill this confolation to his furviving friends, 
that he was defirable in this world chiefly becaufe he was 
fo well j)repared for a better. 

I find hiyfelf here, fituated exadlly to toy mind. Wef- 
ton is one of the prettied villages in England, and the 
walks about it at all feafons of the year delightful. I 
know that you will rejoice with me in the change that 
we have made, and for which I am altogether indebted J 

to Lady Heiketh. It is a change as great, as, to com- 
pare metropolitan things with rural, from St. Giles to 
Grofvenor-Square. Our houfe is in all refpefts commo- 
dious, and in ibme degree, elegant ; and I cannot give 
you a better idea of that which we have left, than by 
telling you the prefent candidates for it are a publican 
and a Ihoemaker. W. C. 
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LETTER LXV. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

Weston, Dec. 21, 1786; 
YOUR welcome letter, my beloved couiin, 
vi^hich ought by the date to have arrived on Sunday, 
being by fome untoward accident delayed, came not 
till yefterday. It came, however, and has relieved me 
from a thoufand diftrefling apprehenfions on your ac- 
count. 

The dew of your intelligence has refrefhed my poeti- 
cal laurels. A little praife now and then is very good 
for your hard woHcing Poet, who is apt to grow languid, 
and perhaps carelefs, without it. Praife, I find, aflPeds 
us as money does. The more a man gets of it, with 
the more vigilance he watches over and preferves it. 
Such at leaft is its effedJ: on me, and you may affiire 
yourfelf that I will never lofe a mite of it for want of care. 

I have already invited the good Padre in general 
terms, and he ftiall pofitively dine here next week, 
whether he will or not. I do not at all fufped that his 
kindnefs to Proteftants has any thing, infidious in it, any- 
more than I fufpedt that he tranfcribes Homer for mc 
with a view for my converfion. He would find me a 
tough piece of bufinefs I can tell him, for when I had 
no religion at all, I had yet a terrible dread of the Pope. 
How much more now I 

I fhould have fent you a longer letter, but was oblig- 
ed to devote my laft evening to the melancholy employ- 
ment of compofmg a Latin Infcription for the tomb- 
ftone of poor William, two copies of which I wrote out 
and inclofed, one .to Henry Thornton, and one to Mr. 
Newton. Homer ftands by me biting his thumbs, 
and fwears, that if I do not leave off direftly, he will 
choak me with briftly Greek, that ihall flick in my 
throat forever. "SN , ^-^ 

VOL, /. 3 
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LETTER LXVL 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge, Jan. 8, 17S7. 

I H^VE had a little nervous fever lately, 
my dear, that has foxnewhat abridged my fleep, and 
though I find myfelf better to-day than I have been 
fmce it feized me, yet I feel my head lightiih, and not 
in the beft order for writing ; you will find me therefore 
perhaps not only lefs alert in my manner than I ufually 
am when my ipirits arc good, but rather (horter. I will 
however proceed to Icribble till I find that it fatigues me, 
and then will do as I know you would bid me do, were 
you here, fhut up my defk, and take a walk. 

The good General tells me, that in the eight firft 
Books which I have fent him, he dill finds alterations 
and amendments neceffary, of which I myfelf am equal- 
ly perfuaded ; and he afks my leave to lay them before 
an intimate friend of his, of whom he gives a chara<5ter 
that befpeaks him highly deferving fuch a truft. To 
this I have no objeftion, defiring only to make the 
Tranflation as perfedb as I can make it. If God grant 
me life and health, I would fpare no labour to fecure 
that point. The General's letter is extremely kind, and 
both for matter and manner, like all the reft of his deal- 
ings with his coufin, the Poet. 

I had a letter alfo, yefterday, from Mr. Smith, mem- 
ber for Nottingham. Though we never faw each oth- 
er, he writes to me in the moft friendly terms, and in- 
terefts himfelf much in ray Homer, and in the fuccefs of 
my fubfcription. Speaking on this latter fubje(5t, he 
fays, that my Poems are read by hundreds who know 
nothing of my propofals, and makes no doubt that they 
would fubfcribe, if they did. I Jiave myfelf always 
thought them imperfeiflly, or rather infufficiently an- 
aounced. 
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I could pity the poor woman who has been weak 
enough to claim my fong. Such pilferings are fure to 
be detefted. I wrote it, I know not how long, but I 
fuppofe four years ago. The rofe in queftion, was a 
Tofe given to Lady Auften by Mrs. Unwin, and the in- 
cident that fuggefted the fubjedl occurred in the room 
in which you ilept at the vicarage, which Lady Auften 
made her dining room. Some time fince, Mr. Bull go- 
ing to London, I gave him a copy of it, which he un- 
dertook to convey to Nichols, the printer of the Gentle- 
man's Magazine. He fhewed it to a Mrs." C— — , 
^ho begged to copy it, and promifcd to fend it to the 
fjrinter's by her fervant. Three or four months after- 
wards, and when I had concluded it was loft, I faw it 
in the Gentleman's Magazine, with my fignature, W. C. 
Poor fimpkton ! She will find now, perhaps, that the 
Tofe had a thorn, and that fhe has pricked her fingers 
tnth it. Adieu ! my beloved coufin. W. CX 



LETTER LXVII. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge, Jan. 8th, 1787, 

I HAVE been fo much indifpofed with 
the fever that I told you had feized me, my nights dur- 
ing the whole week may be faid to have been almoll 
.fleeplefs. The confequence has been, that except the 
tranflation of about thirty lines at the conclusion of the 
13 th Book, I have been forced to abandon Homer en- 
tirely. This was a fenfible mortification to me, as you 
may fuppofe, and felt the more, becaufe my fpirits 
of courfe failing with my ftrength, I feemed to have pe- 
culiar need of my ojd amufement ; it feemed hard 
therefore to be forced to refign it juft when I wanted it 
moft. But Homer's battles catvuot \it to\x^x.\ii "^ "Oiask 
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who does not flecp well, and who has not fome little de- 
gree of animation in the day time. Lad night, howev- 
er, quite contrary to my expedations, the fever left me 
entirely, and I flept quietly, foundly, and long. If it 
pleafe God that it return not, I fhall foon find myfelf in 
a condition to proceed. I walk conftantly, that is to 
fay, Mrs. Unwin and I together ; for at thefe times I 
keep her continually employed, and never fufFer her to 
be abfent from me many minutes. She gives me all 
her time, and all her attention, and forgets that there is 
another obje<5l in tlie world- 
Mrs. Carter thinks on the fubjcft of dreams as every 
body elfe does, that is to fay, according to her own ex- 
perience. She has had no extraordinary ones, and 
therefore accounts them only the ordinary operations of 
the fancy. Mine are of a texture that will not fuflFer me 
to afcribe them to fo inadequate a caufe, or to any caufe 
but the operation of an exterior agency. I have a mind, 
my dear, (and to you I will venture to boaft of it) as 
free from fuperflition as any man living, neither do I 
give heed to dreams in general as predictive, though 
particular dreams I believe to be fo. Some very fenfi- 
ble perfons, and I fuppofe Mrs. Carter among them» 
will acknowledge that in old times God fpoke by dreams, 
but affirm with much boldnefs, that he has lince ceafed 
to do fo. If you afk them why ? They anfwer, be- 
caufe he has now revealed his will in the Scripture, and 
there is no longer any need that he fhould inftrudt or 
admonilh us by dreams. I grant that with refpedl to 
dodrines and precepts, he has left us in want of no- 
thing ; but has he thereby precluded himfelf in any 
of the Operations of his Providence ? Surely not. 
It is perfedly a different confederation ; and the fame 
need that there ever was of his interference in this way, 
there is ftill and ever mud be, while man continues. 
blind ajid fallible, and a ci^atm^ V>cfex. ^\xl\ dangers. 
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which he can neither forefee nor obviate* His opera*^ 
tions however of this kind are^ I allow, very rare ; and 
as to the generality of dreams, they are made of fuch 
ftii£P, and are iu themfelves fo infignificant, that thougbl 
l»elieve then all to be the manufadkire of othess, not our 
own,C .teoimt it not a Earthing matter who manufac-- 
tures theniL So moch. for (keams. 

My fever k not yet gone^ but fometixnes feems ta 
leave me. It is altogether of the nervous kind, and at-^ 
tended, now and then> witbrnuch: dejedtion^ 

A young gentleman called hexse yefterday, who* came 
£x m^s out o£ his way to fee me. He was on. a jour- 
ney to London from Glafgow, havbg juil left the uni*^ 
verfity there. He came, I fuppofe, partly to fatisfy his 
own curiofity, but chiefly, as it feemed, to bring me the 
thanks of fome of the Scotch Profeflbrs^ for my twa 
volumes. His name is Rofe, an Englifhman. Your 
ipirits being good^ you will derive more pleafure fronv. 
this, incident than I can at prefent,. therefore I fend it- 
Adieu. W. C 



To SAMEUEL ROSE, Efq; 

We ST0», July 24th j 1787-. 

•EAlt SIR> 

THIS is the fiirft tiime I have written tKefe 
fix months, and nothing but the confixaint of obligation^ 
could induce me to write now;. I cannot be fo wanting; 
to myfelf as not to endeavour^ at leafl, to thank yoi» 
both for the vifits witE which, you have fevoured^ me^ 
and the poems that you fentme; in my prefent ftate ot 
mind I tafte nothing ; neverthelefs I read; partly from 
habit, and partly becaufe \t is the only thing that I an» 
capable of. 

s z 
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I hzvc therefore read Bums' Fberas, asd bsLve read 
them twice. And though they be written itia language 
that is new to aaey and many of diem on fubje^s much 
inferior to the author's ability, I think them on the whole 
a very extraordinary produdtion. He is, 1 helteve, the 
only Poet thefe kingdoms have produced in the lower 
rank of life, flnce Shakefpeare, I ikould rather £^y iince 
Prior, who need not be indebted for any^ part ofh» 
j^raife, to a charitable confideration'of hiis or^n, and 
the difadvantages under which he has laboured. It wilt 
he pity if he fhould not hereafter diveft himfcH" of bar- 
b-arifm, and content himl'elf with writing pure Engliih, 
in wliich he appears perfedly qualified to eiccel. He 
who can command admiration, dillionours him&lf if he 
aims no higher than to raife a laugh. 

1 am, d«ar Sir, with my beft wiflves for yomr ponofperi* 
ty, and with Mrs. Unwin's refpe^fls, 

Your obliged and afFedlionatc humble, fervant, 

W. C. 



LETTER ULIX. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

Weston^ Aug. 27, 1787. 

•EAR SIR, 

I HAVE not yet taken up the pen again, 
except to write to you. The little tafte ]that I have had 
of your company, and your kindneTs in finding me outy 
make me wifli, that we were nearer neighbours, and 
that there were not fo great a difparity in our years > 
that is to fay, not that you were older, but that I were 
younger. Could we have met in early life, I flatter 
myfelf that we might have been more intimate, than 
now we are likely to be. But you (hall not find me 
flow to cultivate fuch a iheafi-re of your regard, as 
your friends of your ov^tx age can fpare me. When 
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3toi}r ro^le 1^1 lie throuigb this cpuimry, I ftall hope 
th^l tbe fanif ki]:H}9ei(^ v^hj/^b ha$ prompt^' you t^vice 
to call <»at ngi^f will prompt r yQU again ;^ and I flwU be ' 
b^ppj if c)pi.4,|ujCttr« ^>cc^on» T may' be ajble to g^sre 
you a more cheerful reception, than can he Cfpe^d 
&am aii iilvaHdi My hgallJ) and fpirits are confidera- 
bly improved, and I once more aflbciate with my neigh- 
bours. My head hb^elver has been the worft part of 
me, and dill C9pjti|iueif fo rU fiil>je^ to giddinefs and 
pain, maladies very unfavourable to poetical employ- 
racnt ; but a preparation of the Bark, which I take reg- 
ularly, has fo far been o/fervice to me in thofe refpefts, 
as to encourage in me a hope, that by perfeverance in 
the ufe of it, I may poffibly find myfelf qualified to re- 
fiime the Tranflation of Homer. 

When I cannot walk, I read ; and read perhaps more 
than is good for me. But I cannot be idle. The only mer- 
cy that I (hew myfelf in this refpe<a is, that I read nothing 
that requires much clofenefs of application. I lately 
finifhed the perufal of a book, which in former years I have 
inore than once attacked, but never till now conquered ; 
fome other hools, always interfered, before I could finifh it. 
The work I mean is Barclay's Argenis, and if ever you 
" allow yourfelf to read for mere amuifement, I can recom- 
mend it to you (provided you have not already perufed 
it) as the moll amufing romance that ever was written. 
It is the only one indeed of an old date that I ever had 
the patience to go through with. It is interefting in a 
high degree ; richer in incident than can be imagined, 
fujl of furprizes, which tlie reader never foreftalls, and 
yet free from, all entanglement and confuCon. The 
ftyle too appears to me to be fuch as would not difhonour 
Tacitus himfelf. 

Poor Burns lofes much of his deferved praife in this 
country, through our ignorance of his language. I de- 
ipair of meeting with any EngVvftvm^iv 'w^iQ %n\^\;:^^^^ 
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pains that I have taken to nnderftand him^ His candfe 

b bright^ but (kut np in a dark lantern. I tent him to a 

very feaiible neighbour of mine, but his uncemb dialed^ 

fpoikd ally and before he had half read him through, he: 

was quite rtmftezled*. 

Wwu COWPER. 

LETTER JLXX. 

To Lady HESKETH* 

The Lobob^ Aug. 30^ 1787^ 

MT DEAREST COUSIK, 

THOUGH it cofts me (bmethmg to write,, 
it would coft me more to be iiknt. My kitercourie withr 
my neighbours being renewed, I can no longer feem ta 
forget how many reafoAs there are why you eQ)ecialIy 
fhould not be negleded ; no neighbour indeed, but the- 
kindeft of my friends, and ere long I hope, an inmate. 

My health and fpirits {^^m to be mendmg^ daily. To 
what end I kivow not, neither will cdnjed^ure, but endeav- 
our, as far as I can, to be content that they do fo. I 
ufe exercife, and take the air in the Park and Wildemeis. 
I read much, but, as yet, write not. Our friends at the 
Hall make themfelves more and more amiable in our ac- 
count, by treating us rather as old friends, than as 
friends newly acquired. There aye few days in which 
we do not meet, and I am now almoft as much at home 
in their houfe as in our own. Mr. Throckmorton hav- 
ing long fince put rae in pofTeffion of all His ground, has^ 
now given me pofleffion of his library. An acquilition 
of great value to me, who never have been. able, to live 
without books (Ince I firft knew my Fetters, and who 
have no books of my own. By his means I have been- 
fo well fupplLed, that I have not yet even looked at tlje 
Lounger, for which however I do not forget that I am 
obliged to you. His turn comes^ next, and I ftiall proba- 
V begin him to-morrow. 
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Mr. George Throckmorton is at the Hall. I thought 
I had known thcfe brothers long enough to have found 
out all their talents and accompliftiments ; but I was 
miftaken. The day before yefterday after having walk- 
ed with us, xh^Y carried us up to the library, (a more ac- 
curate wiiter would have faid conduSed us) and then 
they fhewed me the contents of an immenfe port-folio, 
the work of their own hands. It was fumifhed with 
drawings of the architectural kind, executed in a mod 
mafterly manner, and among others, contained outfide 
and infide views of the Pantheon, I mean the Roman 
one. They were all, I believe, made at Rome. Some 
men may be eftiraated at a firil interview, but the 
Throckmortons muft be feen often and known long, be- 
fore one can underlland all their value. 

They often inquire after you, and a(k me whether 
you vifit Wefton this autumn. 1 anfwer, yes ; and I 
charge you, my deareft coufin, to authenticate my in- 
formation. Write to me, and tell us when we may expeft 
to fee you. We were difappointed that we had no let- 
ter from you this morning. You will find me coated 
and buttoned according to your recommendation. 

I write but little, becaufe writing is become new to 
me ; but I Ihall come on by degrees. Mrs. Unwin begs 
to be affedlionately remembered to you. She is in toler- 
able health, which is the chief comfort here that I have 

to boaft of. Yours, my deareft coufm, as ever, 

W. C. 



LETTER LXXI. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge, Sept. 4, 1787. 

MY DEAREST COZ. 

COME when thou canft come, fecure of 
being always welcome. All that is here is thine, togeth- 
er with the hearts of thofc wbo dv?^\\\v.^T^% V-ascw^-^ 
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forry diat y^ur jotimcy hither is neccflarily poftpdned 
beyond the time when I did hope to have feen you, for- 
ry too, that my uncle's infirmities are the occaficto of it. 
Bat years ^lU have their courfe, and their effed ; they 
are happieil fo far as this life is concerned, who like him 
eicape thofe effedls the longeft, and who do not grow 
old before their time. Trouble and anguiih do that for 
fome, which only longevity does for others. A few 
months fince I was older than your father is now, and 
though I have lately recovered, as Falftaff fays, fme 
/match ofrnyyouihf I have but little confidence, in truth 
none, in fo fiattioring a change, but expeds Hvben I Uafi etc* 
pea itf to wither again. The pad is a pledge for the fu- 
ture. 

Mr. G. is here, Mrs. Throckmorton's uncle. He ts late- 
ly arrived from It!aly, where he has rcfided Several years, 
and is fo much the gentleman that it is impoffible to be 
more fo. Senfible, polite, obliging ; flender in hts fig» 
Ure, and in manner moft engaging, every way worthy 
to be related to the Throe kmortons. — I have read Sa- 
vary's Travels into Egypt. Memotres du Baron de 
Tott. Fenn's original Letters, the Letters of Frederic 
of Bohemia, and am now reading Memoires d' Henri de 
Lorraine, Due de Guife. I have alfo read Barclay's 
Argenis, a Latin Romance, and the bed Romance that 
was ever written. All thcfe, together widi Madan's 
Letters to Prieftly, and feveral pamphlets within thcfe 
two months. So I am a great reader. W. C. 



LETTER LXXIL 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge, Sept. 15, 1787. 

1«y DEAREST COUSIN, 

ON Monday laft I was invited to meet 
your friend Mifs J— — -» ax. t]bft HilV, ^aidthftre we found 
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her. Her good nature, her humouwwis manner, and 
her good fenfe are charniing, infomuch that even 
I, who was never much addi<$led to fpeech-mafcing, 
and who at prefent find myfelf particularly indif*- 
pofed to It, could not help faying at parting, I am 
glad that I have feen you, and fbrry that I have leen fo 
little of you. We were fometimes many in company ; 
en Thurfday we were fifteen, but we had not altogether 

fo much vivacity and clevernefs as Mifs J , whofe 

talent at mirth-making has this rare property to recom- 
mend it, that nobody fuffers by it. 

I am making a gravel walk for winter ufe, under a 
warm hedge in the orchard. It fhall be furnifiied with 
a low feat for your accommodation, and if you do but 
like it, I fhall be fatisfied. In wet weather, or rather 
after wet weather, when the ftreet is dirty, it will fuit 
you well, for lying on an eafy declivity, through its 
whole length, it muft of courfe be immediately dry. 

You are very much wifhed for by our friends at the 
Halli^-how much by me I will not tell you till the fecond 
week in Oflober. W. C. 

letteH lxxiii. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge, Sept. 29, 1787. 

MY DEAR COZ. 

I THANK you for your political intelli- 
gence ; retired as we are, and feemingly excluded from 
the world, we are not indiffbrent to what pafTes in it ; 
on the contrary, the arrival of a newf-paper, at the pref- 
ent jun<fture, never fails to fumifh us with a theme for 
difcuflion, (hort indeed, but fatisfa6tory, for we feldom 
differ in opinion. 
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I have received fuch an imprcffion of the Turks, 
from the Memoirs of Baron de Tott, which I read late- 
ly, that I can hardly help prefaging the conqueft of that 
empire by the Ruffians. The difciples of Mahomet are 
fuch babies in modem tallies, and fo enervated by the 
life of their favourite drug, fo fatally fecure in their pre- 
deftinarian dream, and fo prone to a fpirit of mutiny 
againft their leaders, that nothing lefs can be expeded. 
In fadt, they had not been their own mafters at this day, 
had but the Ruffians known the weaknefs of their ene- 
mies half fo well as they undoubtedly know it now. 
Add to this, that there is a popular prophecy current in 
both countries, that Turkey is one day to fall under the 
Ruffian fceptre. A prophecy, which from whatever 
authority it be derived, as it will naturally encourage 
the Ruffians, and difpirit the Turks, in exad propor- 
tion to the degree of credit it has obtained on both fidesf 
has a dire<5l tendency to effed its own accomplifhment. 
In the mean time, if I wifh them conquered, it is only 
becaufe I think it will be a bleffing to them to be gov- 
erned by any other hand than their own. For under 
Heaven has there never been a throne fo execrably ty- 
rannical as theirs. The heads of the innocent that have 
been cut off to gratify the humour or caprice of their 
tyrants, could they be all colleded, and difcharged 
againft the walls of tlieir city, would not leave one ftone 
on another. 

Oh ! that you were here this beautiful day ! It is too 
fine by half to be fpent in London. 1 have a perpetual 
din in my head, and though I am not deaf, hear noth- 
ing aright, neither my own voice nor that of others. I 
am under a tub, from which tub accept my beft love. 

Yours, W. C. 
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LETTER LXXlVi 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

Westom, 0^ 19, 1787* 

DBAR SIRf 

A SUMMONS froin Jobnfon, which I re- 
ceived yeflerday, calls my attention once more to the 
bufinefs of tranflation. Before I begin I am willing to 
catch, though but a fhort opportunity, to acknowledge 
your laft fayour. The neceflity of applying myfelf with 
all diligence to a long work that has been but too long 
interrupted, will make my opportunities of writing rare 
in future. 

Air and exercife are neceflary to all men, but partic- 
ularly fo to the msin whofe mind labours, and to him 
who has been, all his life, accuftomed to much of bothy 
they are neceflary in the extreme. My time, fince we 
parted, has been devoted entirely to the recovery of 
health and ftrength for this fervice, and I am willing to 
hope with good effeA. Ten months have paflcd (ince I 
difcontinued my poetical eflForts ; I do not cxpeft to find 
the fame readinefs as before, till exercife of the negleded 
faculty, fuch as it is, (hall have reftored it to me. 

You find yourfclf, I hope, by this time, as comforta- 
bly fituated in your new abode, as in a new abode one 
can be. I enter perfectly into all your feelings on occa- 
fion of the change. A fenfible mind cannot do violence 
even to a local attachment, without much pain. When 
my father died I was young, too young to have refie<Sled 
much. He was Redlor of Berkhamflead, and there I 
was bom. It had never occurred to me that a parfon 
has no fee-fimple in the houfe and glebe he occupies. 
There was neither tree, nor gate, nor ftile, in all that 
country, to which I did not feel a relation, and the 
houfe itfelf I preferred to a palace. I was fent for 
from London to attend him in his laft illtieCS) ^A5i Vv.^ ^* 

VOL. I. T 



ti4 LIFE OF COWPER. 

ed juft before I arrived. Hien, and not till then, I felt 
for the firft time that I and mj native place "were dif- 
united forever. I fighed a long adieu to fields and 
woods> from which I once thought I fhould never be 
parted} and was at no time fo fenfible of their beauties 
as jufl when I left them all behind me, to return no 
more. W. C. 



LETTER LXXV. 

To Lad7 HESKETH. 

The Lodge, Nov. lo, 1787. 
THE Parliament, my deareft coufin, pro- 
rogued continually, is a meteor dancing before my eyes, 
promifing me my wifli only to difappoint me, and none 
but the king and his minifters can tell when you and I 
(hall come together. I hope, however, that the period, 
though fo often poftponed, is not far diftant, and that 
once more I fliall behold you, and experience your pow- 
er to make winter gay and fprightly. 

I have a Kitten, my dear, the droUeft of all creatures 
that ever wore a cat's fkin. Her gambols are not to be 
defcribed, and would be incredible if they could. In 
point of fize (he is likely to be a kitten always, being ex- 
tremely fmall of her age ; but time, I fuppofe, that fpoils 
jcvery thing, will make her alfo a cat., You will fee her, 
I hope, before that melancholy period fhall arrive, for 
no wifdom that (he may gain by experience and reflec- 
tion hereafter, will compenfate the lofs of her prefent 
hilarity. She is dreiTed in a tortoife-(hell fuit, and I 
Jcnow that you will delight in her. 

Mrs. Throckmorton carries us to-morrow in her chaife 
to Chicheley. The event, however, muft be fuppofed to 
depend on elements, at leaft on the ftate of the atmof- 
phere, which is turbulent beyond meafure. Yefterday it 
thundered ; lad night il l\ghuaed> and at three this 
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morning I faw the fky as red as a chy in flames could 
have made it. I have a Leech in a bottle that foretels 
all thefe prodigies and convulfions of nature. No, not 
as you will naturally conjefture, by articulate utterance 
of oracular notices^ but by a variety of gefticulations, 
which here I have not room to give an account of. Suf- 
fice it to fay, that no change of weather furprifes him, 
and that in point of the earlieft and mod accurate intel- 
ligence, he is worth all the Barometers in the world — 
none of them all, indeed, can make the lead pretence to 
foretel thunder — a fpecies of capacity of which he has 
given the moft unequivocal evidence. I gave but fix- 
pence for him, which is a groat more than the market 
price, though he is in fadt, or rather would be, if Leeches 
were not found in every ditch, an invaluable acquifition. 

W. C. 



THE RETIRED CAT.* 

A POET'S Cat, fedate and grave, 
As Poet well could wifh to have. 
Was much addi(fted to inquire 
For nooks, to which fhe might retire. 
And where fecure as moufe in chink. 
She might repofe, or fit and think. 
• I know not whei:rfte caught the trick — 

Nature perhaps herfelf had caft her 
In fuch a mould phtlofophique^ 

Or elfe fhe leam'd it of her mafter. 
Sometimes afcending debonair. 
An apple-tree or lofty pear, 

♦ NOTE BY THE EDITOR. 
As the Kitten mentioned in this letter was probably in her ad- 
vanced life the heroine of a little fportivc moral poein^ it nu.^ \ml 
introduced perhaps not improperly hect. 



ti6 LIFE OF COWPER. 

Lodged with conTenieace in die forky 
She watchM At gard'oer at his work ; 
Sometimes her eafe and folace fought 
In an old empty watering pot ; 
There wanting nothing, fave a fan» 
To fecm fome nymph in her fedaB» 
Apparell'd in exadeft ibrt. 
And ready to be borne to court. 

But love of change it feema has plac« 
Not only in our wifer race ; 
Cats alfo feel as well as we 
That paflion's force, and fb did fhe« 
Her climbing fhe began to find 
Exposed her too much to the wind. 
And the old utcnfil of tin 
Was cold and comfortlefs within : 
She therefore wifh'd inftead of thofe» 
Some place of more ferene repofe. 
Where neither cold might come» nor air 
Too rudely wanton with her hair ) 
And fought it in the likelieft mode 
Within her matter's fnug abode. 

A draw'r, it chanc'd, at bottom lin'd 
With linen of the fofteft kind, 
With fuch as merchants introduce 
From India, for the ladies' ufe, 
A draw'r impending o'er the reft. 
Half open in the topmoft cheft, 
Of depth enough, and none to fpare. 
Invited her to dumber there. 
Pufs with delight beyond expreflion, 
Survey'd the fcene, and took pofleflion. 
Recumbent at her eafe ere Idng, 
And lull'd by her own hum-drum fong. 
She left the cares of life behind. 

And flept as flxe vroxjld i3L^^^\«x^^^^ 
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When in came^ houfcwifcly inclin'dy 

The chambermaid, and (hut it faf):» 
By no malignity impelPd, 
But all unconfcious whom it held* 

Awaken'd by the fhock (cried Pufs) 
** Was ever Cat attended thus ! 
The open drawer was left I fee 
Merely to prove a neft for me. 
For foon as I was well composed, 
Then came the maid, and it was clos'd : 
How fmooth thefe 'kerchiefs, and how fwect^ 
Oh what a delicate retreat ! 
I will refign myfelf to reft 
Till Sol, declining in the weft, 
Shall call to fupper ; when, no doubt, 
Sufan will come and let me out." 

The evening came, the Sun defcended> 
And Pufs remained ftill unattended. 
The night roU'd tardily away, 
(With her indeed 'twas never day) 
The fprightly mom her courfe reiiew'd. 
The evening grey again enfued. 
And Pufs came into mind no more 
Than if entomb'd the day before. 

With hunger pinch'd, and pinch'd for room^ 
She now prefag'd approaching doom. 
Nor flept a iingle wink, or purr'd, 
Confcious of jeopardy incurr'd. 

That night, by chance, the Poet watchipg, 
Heard an inexplicable fcratching ; 
His noble heart went pit-a-pat. 
And to himfelf he faid, « What's that ?" 
He drew the curtain at his fide. 
And forth he peep'dj but nothing fpied, 

T 2 
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Tct by his car dmAed, godsM, 

S um e du Dy ■Bprifea'd m the dieft, 

d/^nd doubuul iniatt widi pmdent carc^ 

ReiblT'd it ilioiild comiirae tlieie. 

Atkagtha¥oioe» viiich wdlhe knew, 

A long and mdandiolj mew, 

Salodng his poetic ean» 

Cooibl'd him, and difpell'd hb fears ; 

He left his bed, he trod the floor. 

He ^gsai in hafte the dnw'n explore^ 

The loweft firft, and widKmt ftop, 

The reft in order to the top. 

For 'tis a tm^ well known to moAy 

That whatfoerer thing is loft. 

We (eek it, ere it come to light. 

In er'rx cranny but the right. 

Fordi ikf pp'd the Cat ; not now replete 

As erft with airj ietf-^conceit. 

Nor in her own fond apprehenfion, 

A theme for all the wwld's attention. 

But modeft, ibber, cnr'd of all 

Her notions hyperbolical. 

And wtihing for her place of reft 

Any thing rather than a cheft. 

Then ftept the Poet into bed 

With this rtfledion in hb head. 

bioraL 

Beware of too fublime a fenfe 
Of your own worth and confeqaence I 
The man who dreams himfelf fo greats 
And bis importance of fuch weight, 
That all around, in all that's done, 
Muft move and ad for him alone. 
Will learn in fchool of tribulation^ 
The folly of his cxptClaX\ou% 
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LETTER LXXVI. 
To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

Nor. 169 1787. 
I THANK 70a for the folicitude that yott 
ezpreTs on the fulijed of my prefent (hidies. The work 
is undoubtedly long and laborious, but it has an end, 
and proceeding leifurely, with a due attention to the ufe 
of air and exercife, it is poffible that I may live to finifb 
it. AiTure yourfelf of one thing, that though to a by* 
ftander it may £ocm an occupation furpaffing the powers 
of a conftitution, never very athletic, and, at prefent, 
not a Iktle the worfe for wear, I can invent for myfelf 
no employment that does not ezhanft my fpirits more. 
I will not pretend to account for this, I will only fay, 
that it is not the language of predile^on for a favourite 
asnufement, but that the fad is really foi. I have even 
found that thofe. plaything avocations, which one may 
execute almoft without any attention, £sutigue me, and 
wear me away, while fuch as engage me much, and at- 
tach me clofely, are rather ferviceable to me than other- 

w.a 



LITTER LXXVn. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge, Nov. 37, 1787, 
IT is the part of wifdom, my deareft coufin, 
to fit down contented under the demands of neceffity^ 
becaufe they are fuch. I am fenfible that you cannot* 
in my uncle's prefent infirm (late, and of which it is not 
poffible to expedt any confiderable amendment, indulge 
either us, or yourfelf, with a journey to Wcfton. Your- 
felf, I fay, both becaufe I know it will give you pleafure 
to fee CaufiSce mi* once more, efpecially in the comforta* 

* The appellation which Sir Thomas HtlkfiX\x ^<^<^\A ^^ \asx 
iajdt, when he wsa of the Temple 
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ble abode where you have placed hinii and becanfe after 
Co long an unprifonment in London, you^ who love the 
coHntry, and have a tafte for it, would of courfe be glad 
to return to it. For mj own part, to me it is ever new, 
and though I have now been an inhabitant of this vil- 
lage a twelvemonth, and have during the half of thai: 
time been at liberty to expatiate, and to make difcove- 
ries, I am daily finding out frefh fcenes and walks, which 
you would never be fatisfied with enjoying ; fome of 
them are unapproachable by you either on foot or in 
your carriage. Had you twenty toes (whereas I fup- 
pofe you have but ten) you could not reach them ; and 
coach-wheels have never been feen there fince the flood* 
Before it, indeed, as Burnet fays, (that the earth was 
then perfe^y free from all inequalities in its furface) 
they might be feen there every day. We have other 
walks both upon hill tops, and in vallies beneath, fome 
of which by the help of your carriage, and many of 
them without its help, would be always at your com« 
mand* 

On Monday morning laft, Sam brought me word that 
there was a man in the kitchen who defired to fpeak witll 
me. I ordered him in. A plain, decent, elderly figure 
made its appearance, and being defired to fit, fpoke 
as follows : " Sir, I am clerk of the parifh of All Saints 
in Northampton ; brother of Mr. C. the upholftereri 
It is cuftomary for the perfon in my oflSce to annex to 
a Bill of Mortality, which he publifhes at Chriftmas, a 
copy of verfes. You would do me a great favour. Sir, if 
you would fumifh me with one." To this I replied, 
•* Mr. C. you have feveral men of genius in your town; 
why have you not applied to fome of them ? There is a 
namefake of yours in particular, C — , the Statuary, wh6 
every body knows, is a firft-rate maker of verfes. He 
furely is the man of all the world for .your purpofe." 
f^Aks ! Sir, I have hcrQlo{oit\)oixovj^^\i€^^ lxwck\»ss.> 
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but he is a gentleman of fo much reading that the people 
of our town cannot underftand him.** I confefs to you, 
my dear, I felt all the force of the compliment implied in 
this fpeechy and was almoft ready to anfwer> perhaps my^ 
good friend, they may find me unintelligible too for the 
fame reafon. But on afking ham whether he had walked 
over to Wefton on purpofe to implore the affiftance of 
my Mofe, and on his replying in the afirrmative, I felt my 
mortified vanity a little confbled, and pitymg the poor 
man's diftrefs, which appeared to be confiderable, prom- 
ifed to fupply him. The waggon has accordingly gone 
Ais day to Northampton loaded in part with my efu-- 
fions in the mortuary ftyle. A fig for poets who write 
epitaphs upon individuals ! I have written otu^ that ferves 
H»o hundred perfons. 

A few days fince I received a fecond very obliging 
letter from Mr. M— » He tells me that his own papers,^ 
which are by far, he isfbrry to fay it, the moft numerous, 
are marked V. I. Z. Accordingly, my dear, I am hap* 
py to find that I am engaged in a correfpondence with 
Mr. Viz. a gentleman for whom I have always entertain* 
cd the profoundefl veneration. But the ferious fadi is, 
Aat the papers diftinguiflied by thofe fignatures, have 
ever pleafed me mofi, and ftruck me as the work of a 
ftnfible man, who knows the world well, and has snore 
of Addifon's delicate humour than any body. 

A poor man begged food at the Hall lately. The 
eook gave htm fome Vermicelli foup. He ladled it about 
fome time with the fpoon, and then returned it to her, 
feying, ** I am a poor man it is true, and I am very hun- 
gry, but yet I cannot eat broth with maggots in it.** 
Once more, my dear, a thonfand thanks for your box 
fiill of good things, ufeful things, and beautiful things. 
Ever yours, W» C. 
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LETTER LXXVIII. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The L0DGE9 Dec. 49 1 787. 
I AM glady my deareH coz. that my laft 
letter proved fo diverting. You may afTure yourfelf of 
the literal truth of the whole narration, and that however 
drolly it was not in the leaft indebted to any embellifh- 
ments of mine. 

You fay well, my dear, that in Mr. Throckmorton 
we have a peerlefs neighbour ; we have fo : In point of 
information upon all important fubjedls, in refpedl too^ 
of expreflion and addrefs, and in fhort, every thing that 
enters into the idea of a gentleman, I have not found his 
equal, (not often) any where. Were I afked, who in 
my judgment approaches the neareft to him, in all his 
amiable qualities, and qualifications, I fhould certainly 
anfwer, his brother George, who if he be not his exad 
counterpart, endued with precifely the fame meafure of 
the fame accompliihments, is neverthelefs deficient in 
none of them, and is of a character fingularly agreeable, 
in refped of a certain manly, I had almoft faid, heroic 
franknefs, with which his air ftrikes one almoft immedi* 
ately. . So far as his opportunities have gone, he has ever 
been as friendly and obliging to us, as we could wifh him ; 
and were he Lord of the Hall to-morrow, would I dare 
(ay, condud himfelf toward us in fuch a manner, as to 
leave us as little fenfible as pofilble, of the removal of its 
prefent owners. But all this I. fay, my dear, merely for 
the fake of dating the matter as it is ; not in order to 
obviate, or to prove the inexpedience of any future plans 
of yours, concerning the place of our refidence. . Provi- 
dence and time, fhape every thing, I (hould rather fay 
Providence alone, for time has often no hand in the won- 
derful changes that we experieivce \ they take place in a 
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moment. It is not therefore worth while perhaps to 
oonfider much what we will, or will not do in years to 
oome, concerning which all that I can fay with certainty 
at prefent is, that thofe years will be to ihe the moft wel- 
come, in which I can fee the moil of you. W. C. 



LETTER LXXIX. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The L0DGE9 Dec. 10, 1787. 

I THANK you for the fnip of cloth, com* 
monly called a pattern. At prefent I have two coats, 
and but one back. If at any time hereafter I ihould 
£nd myfelf pofFe^ed of fewer coats, or more backs, it 
will be of ufe to me. 

Even as you fufpeft, my dear, fo it proved. The ball 
was .prepared for, the ball was held, and the ball pafTed, 
and we had nothing to do with it. Mrs. Throckmorton 
knowing our trim, did not give us the pain of an invita* 
tion, for a pain it would have been. And why ? as Stem- 
hold fays, — ^becaufe, as Hopkins anfwers, we muft have 
refufed it. But it fell out Angularly enough, that this 
ball was held, of all days in the year, on my birth-day — 
and fo I told tliem — but not till it was all over. 

Though I have thought proper never to take 2my no«- 
tice of the arrival of my mss. together vrith the oiher good 
things in the box, yet certain it is that I received them. 
I have furbiihed up the tenth book till it is as bright as 
filver, and am now occupied in bellowing the fame la* 
hour upon the eleventh. The twelfth and thirteenth are 

in the hands of , and the fourteenth and fifteenth are 

ready to fucceed them. This notable job is the delight 
of my heart, and how forry (hall I be when it is ended. 

The fmith and the carpenter, my dear, are both in the 
room hanging a bell ; if I therefore make a thoufand 
blunders, letthefaid intruders aufww £01 \ivs«X'3J^. 
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I thank yoQt mj de«r» for your biftory of tbe G t > 
What changes in diat £umly ! And how many thonfand 
families have in the fame time cxpertenced changes as 
violent as theirs 1 the coorfe of a rapid rirer is the jufteft 
of all emblems to eq>re(s the variableneis of onr fcene 
below. Shakefpeare fays, none ever bathed himfelf twice 
in the fame ftream, and it is equally true, that the worlds 
upon which we clofe our eyes at night, is never the fame 
with that on which we open them in the morning. 

I do not always iky, give my love to my uncle, be- 
caofe he knows that I always love him. I do not al» 
ways prefent Mrs. Unwin's love to you, partly for the 
fame reafon, (deuce take the (midi and the carpenter) 
and partly becaufe I fometimes forget it. But to pre- 
fent my own, I forget never, for I always have to finifh 
my letter, which I know not how to do, my deareft 

coz« without telUag you that I am ever yours. 

W.C. 



LETTER ULXX. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

Weston, Dec. ij, 1787. 

UNLESS my memory deceives me, I fore* 
Warned you that I (hould prove a very unpun6iual cor*- 
refpondent. The work dbat lies before me engages un* 
avoidably my whole attention. The length of it, the 
fpirit of it, and the ezadnefs that is requifite to its due 
performance, are fo many moft interefting fubjeds of 
confideration to me, who find that my beft attempts are 
only introduAory to others, and that what to-day I 
fuppofe finifhed, to-morrow I muft begin again. Thus 
it fares widi a tranflator of Homer. To exhibit the ma- 
jefty of fuch a poet, in a modern language, is a tafk 
that no man can eftimate the difixculty of till he attempts 
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lu To paraphrafe him loc^elj, to hang him with trap- 
pings that do not belong to him, all this is comparative! j 
eafy. Bat to reprefent him with only his own oma« 
ments, and ftill to preferve his dignity, is a labour that, if 
I hope in any meafure to achieve it, I am fenfible can 
only be achieved by the mod arduous, and moft unre- 
mitting attention. Our ftudies, however different in 
themfelves, in refpedb of the means by which they are to 
be fucceisfully carried on, bear fomc refemblance to each 
other. A perfeverance that nothing can difcourage, a 
minutenefs of obfervation that fuffers nothing to efcape^ 
and a determination not to be fedueed from the ftraight 
line that lies before us, by any images with which fancy 
may prefent us, are eflenttals that fhould be common to 
tis both. There are, perhaps, few arduous undertakings 
that are not in fad more arduous than we at firft fuppoi« 
«d them. As we proceed, difficuhies increafe upon us ; 
but our hopes gather ftrength alfo, and we conquer diffi- 
culties, which, could we have forefeen them, we fhould 
never have had the boldnefs to encounter. May this be 
your experience, as I doubt not that it will. You pofleft 
•by nature all that is neceflary to fuccefs in the profeflion 
that you havte chofeiu What remains is in your own 
power. They fay of poets that they muft be born fuch ; 
ib muff mathematicians, fo muff great generals, and £} 
muff lawyers,) and fo indeed muff men of all denomina- 
tions, or it is not poffible that they fhould excel. But 
with whatever faculties we are bom, and to whatever 
ffudies our genius may dired us, ffudies they muff ftill 
be. I am perfuaded that Milton did not write his Fara- 
dife Loff, nor Homer his Iliad, nor Newton his Principia 
without immenfe labour. Nature gave them a bias to 
their refpedlive purfuits, and that ffrong propenfity, I fup- 
pofe, is what we mean by genius. The reff they gav« 

VOL. u u 
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themfelres. ** Made cfto," therefore, hare no fears for 
the iffue ! 

I have had a fecond kind letter from your friend Mr. 
■J which I have juft anfwered. I muft not, I find, 
hope to fee him here, at leaft I muft not much ezped it. 
He has a family that does not permit him to By South- 
ward* I have alfo a notion that we three could fpend a 
* few days comfortably together, efpecially in a country 
like this, abounding in fcenes with which I am fure you 
would both be delighted* Having lived till lately at 
ibme diftance from the fpot that I now ii^abit, and hav- 
ing never been malber of any fort of vehicle whatever, it 
is but juft now that I begin myfelf to be acquainted with 
die beauties of our fituadon. To you I may hope one 
time or other to (how them, and (hall be happy to do it 
when an opportunity offers. 

Yours, moft affedionately« W. C 



LETTER LXXXI. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge, Jan. i, 178^ 

NOW for another ftory almoft -incredible 1 
A ftory, that would be quite fuch, if it was not certain 
that you give me credit for any thing. I have read the 
poem for the fake of which you fent the paper, and was 
much entertained by it. You think it, peihaps, as very 
well you may, the only piece of that kind that was ever 
produced. It is indeed original, for I dare fay Mr. Mer- 
ry never faw mine ; but certainly it is not unique. For 
moft true it is, my dear, that ten years fince, having a 
letter to write to a friend of mine, to whom I could 
write any thing, I filled a whole fheet with a compofition, 
both in meafure and in manner, precifely fimiiar. I 
have in vain fearchcd for \x. Ix \s ^xJaw Vsxyratcfc loft. 



LIFE OF COWPER. 2*7 

Could I have found it^ you would have had double poft- 
age to pay. For that one man in Italy, and another in 
England, who never faw each other, fhould ftumble on 
a fpecies of verfe, in which no other man ever wrote, 
(and I believe that to be the cafe) and upon a Clyle and 
manner too, of which I fuppofe that neither of them had 
ever feen an example, appears to me fo extraordinary a 
fad, that I muft have fent you mine, whatever it had 
coft you, and am really vexed that I cannot authenticate 
the (lory by producing a voucher. The meafure I rec- 
oiled to have been perfedly the fame, and as to the man- 
ner I am equally fure of that, and from this circum- 
ftance, that Mrs. Unwin and I never -laughed more at 
any produdion of mine, perhaps not even at John Gil-, 
pin. But for all this, my dear, you mud, as I faid, give 
me credit ; for the thing itfelf has gone to that Limbo 
of vanity, where alone, fays Milton, things loft on earth 
are to be met with. Said Limbo is, as you know, in 
the moon, whither I could not at prefent convey myfelf 
without a good deal of difficulty and inconvenience. 

This morning, being the morning of New-Year's day, 
I fent to the Hall a copy of verfes addrefled to Mrs. 
Throckmorton, entitled. The Wifh, or the Poet's New 
Year's Gift. We dine there to-morrow, when, I fuppofe, 
I fliall hear news of them. Their kindnefs is fo great, 
and they feize with fuch eagemefs every opportunity of 
doing all they think will pleafe us, that I held myfelf 
almofl in duty bound to treat them with this ftroke of 
my profeffion* 

The (mall-pox has done, I believe, all that it has to do 
at Wefton. Old folks, and even women with child, have 
been inoculated. We talk of our freedom, and fome of 
us are free enough, but not the poor. Dependent as 
they are upon parifh bounty, they are fometimes obliged 
to fubmit to impofitions which, perhaps in France itfelf, 
eould hardly be paralleled. Caa xaaox ot \«QtscdSk\^ 
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faid to be free^ who is commanded to take a diftemper, 
fomedmes at leaft mortal^ and in circum dances moft 
likely to make it fo ? No circnmftance whatercr was per- 
mitted to exempt the inhabitants of Wefton. The old as 
well as the youngy and the pregnant as well as they vrhxy 
had only themfelyes within them, have been inoculated. 
Were I afked who is the moft arbitrary fbvereign on 
earth ? I fbould anfwer, neither the King of France^ nor 
the Grand Seignior, but an Overfeer of the Poor in Eng* 
land. 

I am as heretofore occupied with Homer : my pref- 
ent occupation is the revifal of all I have done, viz. of 
the firft fifteen Books. I ft^id amazed at my own in-» 
creafing dexterity in the bufinefs, being verily perfuaded 
that as far as I have gone, I have improved the work 
to double its former value^ 

That you may begin the new year, and end it in all 
health and happinefs, and many more when the prefent 
(hall have been long an old one, is the ardent wllh of 
Mrs. Unwin, and of yours, my deareft coz. moft cor- 
dially, w. a 



LETTER LXXXn. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge, Jan. 19, 1788^ 
WHEN I have profe enough to fill my 
]paper, which is always the cafe when I writei to you, I 
cannot find in my heart to give a third part of it to 
verie. Yet this I muft do, or I muft make my pacquets 
more coftly than woHhipful, by doubling the poftage up» 
on you, which 1 fhould hold to be unreafonable. See 
then, the true reafon why I did not &nd you that fame 
fcribblement till you defired it. The Uiought which nal:« 
urally prefents itfelf to me on all foch occafions is tbis^ 
Is not >cour coufin coming ? Why are you impatient ^ 



LIFE OF COWPER, tt^ 

Will it not be time enough to fliew her your fine things 
when (he arrives > 

Fine things indeed I have few. He who has Homer 
to tranflate may well be contented to do little elfe. As 
when an afs being harnefTed with ropes to a fand cart» 
drags with hanging ears his heavy burthen, neither fill- 
ing the long echoing ftreets with his harmonious bray, 
nor throwing up his heels behind, frolickfome and airy, 
as afles lefs engaged are wont to do ; fo I, fatisfied to 
find myfelf indifpenfably obliged to render into the bell 
poflible Englifh metre, eight and forty Greek Books, of 
which the two fineft Poems in the world confift, account 
it quite fufHcient if I may at laft achieve that labour, and 
feldom allow myfelf thofe pretty little vagaries in which 
I fhould otherwife delight, and of which, if I fhould live 
long enough, I intend hereafter to enjoy my fill. 

This is the reafon, my dear coufm, if I may be per- 
mitted to call you fo in the fame breath with which I 
have uttered this truly heroic comparifon ; this is the 
reafon why I produce at prefent but few occafional Po- 
ems, and the preceding reafon is that which may ac- 
count fatisfadlorily enough for my withholding the very 
few that I do produce. A thought fometimes ftrikes 
me before I rife ; if it runs readily into verfe, and I can 
finifh it before breakfafl, it is well ; otherwife it dies, and 
is forgotten ; for all the fubfequent hours are devoted to 

Homer. 

The day before yefterday, I faw, for the firft time, 
Bunbury's new print, The Propagation of a Lie. Mr. 
Throckmorton fent it for the amufement of our party. 
Bunbury fells humour by the yard, and is I fuppofe the 
firft vender of it who ever did fo. He cannot therefore 
be faid to have humour without meafure (pardon a pun, 
my dear, from a man who has not made one before thefe 
forty years) though he may certainly be iaid to be im< 

meafurably droll. 

V a 
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The original thought is good, and the ezemplifibpi^ 
tion of it in thofe very exprefliTc figures, admirable. A 
Poem on the fame fubjed, difplaying all that is difplay* 
cd in thofe attitudes, and in thofe features, (for faces 
they can hardly be ealled) would be moil excellent* 
The affinity of the two arts, viz. Verfe and Painting, has 
been often obferved ; poffibly the happieft illudration of 
it would be found, if fome poet would ally himfelf to 
fome draftfman, as Bunbury, and undertake to write 
every thing he ihotdd draw. Then let a mufician be ad- 
mitted of die party. He fhould compofe the faid poem, 
adapting notes to it exa^ly accommodated to the theme y 
fo (hould the fifter arts be proved to be indeed fi(lers» 
and the world would die of laughing. W. C 



LETTER LXXXIII. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The hoDGB, Jan; 30, lySS*. 

HT DBARE8T COUSIN, 

IT is a fortnight fince I heard from you> 
that is to fay> a week longer than you have accuftpmed 
me to wait for a letter. I do not forget that you have 
recommended it to pie, on occafions fomewhat fimilarj^ 
to baniih all anxiety, and to afcribe your filence only t» 
the interruptions of company. Good advice, ray deafr 
but not eafily taken by a man circumftanced as I am. 
I have learned in the fchool of adverfity, a fchool from 
which I have no expeftation that I lliall ever be difmiffed^ 
to apprehend the worft, and have ever found it the only 
courfe in which I can indulge myfelf without the leaft 
danger of incurring a dlfappointment. Tbb kind of 
experience, continued through many years, has givea 
me fuch an habitual bias to the gloomy fide of every 
thingf that I never have a moment's eafe on a|)y fubjeft 
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to which I am not indi£ferent. How th^n can I be eafj 
when I am left afloat upon a Tea of endlefs conjedtures^ 
of which you furnifh the occafion. Write, 1 befeech 
you, and do not forget that I am now a battered adlor 
upon this turbulent Aage. That what little vigour of 
jnind I ever had, of the felf-fapporting kind I mean, has 
}ong (ince been broken, and that though I can bear 
nothing well, yet any thing better than a ftate of igno* 
ranee concerning your welfare. I have fpent hours in 
the night leaning upon my elbow, and wondering what 
your fUence means. I entreat you once more to put an 
end to theie fpeculations, which coft me more animal 
fpirits than I can fpare ; if you cannot without great 
trouble to yourfelf, which in your fituation may very 
poiUbly be the cafe, contrive opportunities of writing fo 
frequently as ufual, only iay it, and I am content. I 
will wait, if you defirc it, as long for every letter, but 
then let them arrive at the period once fixed, exactly at 
the time, for my patience will not hold out an hour be* 
yond it. W. C. 

LETTER LXXXIV. 

To Lady HESKETH.. 

Th-e Lodge, Feb. i, 178!^. 

PARDON me, my deareft coufm, the 
mournful ditty that I fent you laft. There are times 
when I fee every thing through a medium that diftrefles 
me, to an infupportable degree, and that letter was written 
in one of them. A fog that had for three days obliterated 
all the beauties of Wefton, and a north-eaft wind, might 
poflibly contribute not a little to the melancholy thi^t in- 
dited it. But my mind is now eafy ; your letter has 
made it fo, and I feel myfelf as blithe as a bird in com- 
parifon. I love you, my coufini and cannot &.C^^^^ 
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either with or without cauie, the leaft evil in which 70a 
msLj be concerned, without being greatly troubled. Oh 
trouble ! the portion of all mortals — but mine in par* 
ticular. Would I had never known thee» or could bid 
thee farewel forever ; for I meet thee at every turn, my 
pillows are (luflFed with thee, my very rofes fmell of thee, 
and even my coudn, who would cure me of all trouble, 
if (he could, is fometimes innocently the caufe of trouble 
tome. 

I now fee the unreafonablenefs of my late trouble, and 
would, if I could truft myfelf fo far, promife never 
again to trouble either myfelf or you in the fame man- 
ner, unlefs warranted by fome more fubftantial ground 
of apprehenfion. 

What I faid concerning Homer, my dear, was ipoken, 
or rather written, merely under the influence of a certain 
jocularity that I felt at that moment. I am in reality 
fo far from thinking myfelf an afs, and my tranflation a 
fand-cart, that I rather feem in my own account of the 
matter, one of thofe flaming fleeds hameiTed to the char- 
iot of Apollo, of which we read in the works of the an- 
cients. I have lately, I know not how, acquired a cer- 
tain fuperiority to myfelf in this bufinefs, and in this laft 
revifal have elevated the expreflion to a degree far fur- 
pafling its former boaft. A few evenings fince I had an 
opportunity to tryihow far I might venture' to expeA fuch 
fuccefs of my labours as can alone repay them, by read- 
ing the firft book of my Iliad to a friend of ours. He 
dined with you once at Olney. His name is Greatheed, 
a man of letters, and of ta(le. He dined with us, and 
the evening proving dark and dirty, we perfuaded him 
to take a bed. 

I entertained him as I tell you. He heard me with 
great attention, and with evident fymptoms of the high- 
eft fatisfadion, which when I had finifhed the exhibition, 
he put out of all doubt by exprefllons which I cannot re- 
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peat. Only this he faid to Mrs. Unwm, while I was in 
another room, that he had never entered into the fpirit of 
Homer before, nor had any thing like a due conception 
of his manner. This I have faid, knowing that it will 
pleaie you, and will now fay no more. 

Adieu ! my dear, will you never fpeak of coming to 
Wcftonmore? i W.C. 



LETTER LXXXV; 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

The Lodge, Feb. 14, 178S. 

MT DEAR SIR, 

THOUGH it be long fince I receiired yoUr 
laft, I have not yet forgotten the imprcffion it made up- 
on me, nor how fenfibly I felt myfelf obliged by your 
unreferved and friendly communications. I will not 
apologize for my filence in the interim, becaufe apprized 
as you arc of my prcfent occupation, the cxctife that I 
might allege will prefent itfelf to you of courfe, and to 
dilate upon it would therefore be wafte of paper. 

You are in pofTeffion of the heft fecurity imaginable, for 
the due improvement of your time, which is a juft fenfe 
of its value. Had I been, when at your age, as much 
affeded by that important confideration, as I am at pfef. 
ent, I fhould not have devoted, as 1 did, all the earlieft 
part of my life to amufement only. I am now in thie 
predicament into which the thoughtleflhefs of youth be- 
trays nine-tenths of mankind, who never difcover that 
the health and good fpirits which generally accompany 
it, are in reality blefGngs only according to the ufe we 
make of them, till advanced years begin to threaten 
them with the lofs of both. How much wifer would 
thoufands have been, than now they ever will be, had a 
puny conftitution^ or fome occafional infirmity, coa- 
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ftrained them to devote thofe hours to ftudy and reikc* 
tion, which for want of fome fuch check, they have giv« 
en entirely to diilipation 1 I therefore account you hap- 
py, whoy young as you are, need not to be informed that 
you cannot always be fo, and who already know that the 
materials upon which age can alone build its comfort, 
fhould be brought together at an earlier period. You 
have indeed, loiing a father, loft a friend, but you have 
not loft his inftrudions. His example was not buried 
with him, but happily for you (happily becaufe you arc 
defirous to avail.yourfelf of it) ftHl lives in your remem- 
brance, and is cheriihed in your beft affedtions. 

Your laft letter was dated from thehoufe of a gentle- 
man, who was, I believe, my fchool-fellow, for the Mr. 

C who lived at Watford, while I had any connexion 

with Hartfordfhire, muft have been the father of the 
prefent, and according to his age, and the ftate of his 
health, when I faw him laft, muft have been long dead* 
I never was acquainted with the family further than by 
report, which always fpoke honourably of them, though 
in all my joumies to and from my father's, I muft have 
paffed the door. The circumftance however reminds 
me of the beautiful refledion of Glaucus in the (ixth Ili- 
ad 5 beautiful as well for the aflfedling nature of the ob- 
fervation, as for the juftnefs of the comparifon, and the 
incomparable fimplicity of the expreflion. I feel that I 
(hall not be fatisfied without tranfcribing it, and yet per- 
haps my Greek may be difficult to decypher. , 

T))Af5»Ar0-« ^uUf Ut^Oi y iTrtyiynreu «/^ ; 

Excufe this piece of pedantry in a man whofe Homer is 
always before him ! What would I give that lie were 
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liTing now, and within my reach ! I, of all men living, 
have the beft excufefor indulging fuch a wifh, unrcafon- 
able as it may ktmf for I have no doubt that the fire of 
his eye, and the fmile of his lips, would put me now and 
then in poffeffion of his full meaning more effecftually 
than any commentator. I return you many thanks for 
the elegies which yon fent me,both which I think deferv- 
ing of much commendation. I Ihould requite you but 
ill by fending you my mortuary verfes, neither at pref- 
ent can I prevail on myfelf to do it, having no frank, 
and being confcious that they are not worth carriage 
without one. I have one copy left, and that copy I 
will keep for you. W. C . 



XETTER LXXXVI. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The L0D6E, Feb. 16, 178S. 
1 HAVE now three letters of yours, my deareft 
^coufin, before me, all written in the fpace of a week, 
and muft be indeed infenfible of kindnefs did I not feel 
yours on this occafion. I cannot defcribe to you, neither 
could you comprehend it if I fliould, the manner in which 
xny mind is fometimes imprefled with melancholy on 
particular fubje(as. Your late fdence was fuch a fubjed. 
I heard, faw and felt, a thoufand terrible things, which 
had no real exiftence, and was haunted by them night 
and day till they at laft extorted from, me the doleful 
epidle which I have fince wifhedhad been burned before 
I fent it. But the cloud has pafled, and as far as yoU arc 
concerned, my heart is once more at reft. 

Before you gave me the hint, I had once or twice, as 
I lay on my bed, watching the break of day, ruminated 
on the fubje^fl which, in your latl but OTv.t> ^o>3L\^vyKw* 
mend to me* 
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Slayerjy or a rekafe from (lavexy, fuch as the poor 
negroes have endured, or perhaps both thefe topics to- 
gether, appeared to me a theme £0 important at the prei^ 
ent jundore, and at the fame time fo fufceptible of poet- 
ical management, that I more than once perceived my- 
felf ready to ftart in that career, could I have allowed 
myfelf to defert Homer for fo long a time as it would 
have cod me to do them juftice. 

While I was pondering thefe things, the public prints 
informed me that Mifs More was ' on the point of pub- 
lication, having adually finifhed what I had not yet 
begun. 

The fight of her advertifement convinced me that my 
^ft couife would be that to which I felt myfelf moft 
inclined, to perfevere without turning afide to attend to 
any other call, however alluring, in the bufinefs that I 
have in hand. 

It occurred to me likewife, that I have already borne 
my teilimony in favour of my black brethren, and that 
I was one of the earlieft, if not the firft of thofe who 
have in the prefent day, exprefled their deteftation of the 
diabolical traffic in queftion. 

On all thefe accounts I judged it bed to be filent, sind 
efpecially becaufe I cannot doubt that fome efFedual 
meafures will now be taken to alleviate the miferies of 
their condition, the whole nation being in pofleffion of 
the cafe, and it being impoffible alfb to allege an argu^ 
ment in behalf of man merchandize that can deferve a 
hearing. I fhall be glad to fee Hannah More's Poem ; 
fhe is a favourite writer with me, and has more nerve 
and energy both in her thoughts and language than half 
the he-rhymers in the kingdom. The Thoughts on the 
Manners of the Great will likewife be moft acceptable* 
I want to learn as much of the world as I can, but to 
acquire that learning at a diftance, and a book witii 
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foch a tide promifcs fair to fcrve the purpofc cffeftu- 

I recommend It to you, my dear, by all means to em- 
brace the fair occafion, and to put yourfelf in the way 
of being fqueezed and incommoded a few hours, for 
the fake of hearing and feeing what you will never have 
opportunity to fee and hear hereafter, the trial of a man 
who has been greater, and more feared, than the Great 
Mogul himfelf. Whatever we are at home, we have 
certainly been tyrants in the eaft, and if thefe men have, 
as they are charged, rioted in the miferies of the inno- 
cent, and dealt death to the guiltlcfs, with an unfparing 
hand, may they receive a retribution that fhall in future 
make all governors and judges of ours, in thofe diftant 
regions, tremble. While I fpeak thus, I equally wifh 
them acquitted. They were both my fchool-fellows, 
^suid for Haftings I had a particular value. Farewel. 

W.C 



1.ETTER LXXXVll. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge, Feb. 22, 1788. 

I DO not wonder that your ears and feel- 
ings were hurt by Mr. Burke's fevere invedlive. But 
you are to know, my dear, or probably you know it al- 
ready, that the profecution of public delinquents has al- 
ways, and tn all countries, been dius condu(fted. The 
ftyle of a criminal charge of this kind has been an affair 
fettled among orators from the days of Tully, to the 
prefent, and like aH other pra)5tices that have obtained 
for ages, this, in particfular, feems to have been founded 
originally in reafon, and in the necefldty of the cafe. 

He who accufes another to the ft ate, muft not appear 
himfelf unmoved by the view of cpmes with which ba 

VOL. I. w 
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charges him, left he fliould be fofpe^ed of fidion, or of 
prccipiuncy, or of a confcioufnefs that after all he fhall 
not be able to prove his allegations. On die contrary, 
in order to imprefs the minds of his hearers with a per- 
fuafion that he himfelf at leaft is convinced of die crimi- 
nality of the prifoner, he muft be vehement, energetic, 
rapid ; muft call him tyrant, and traitor, and every 
diing elfe that is odious, and all this to his face, becaufe 
all this, bad as it is, is no more than he undertakes to 
prove in the fequel ; and if he cannot prove it, he muft 
himfelf appear in a light very litde more defirable, and 
at the bcft to have trifled with die tribunal to which he 
has fummoned him. 

Thus Tully, in the very firft fentence of his firft ora- 
tion againft Cataline, calls him a monfter ; a manner (^ 
addrefs in which he periifted till faid monfter, unable to 
fupport the fury of his accufer's eloquence any longer, 
rofe from his feat, elbowed for himfelf a paflage through 
die crowd, and at laft burft from the fenate houfe in an 
agony, as if the Furies themfelves had followed him. 

And now, mj dear, though I have thus fpoken, and 
have feemed to plead the canfe of that fpecies of elo- 
quence which you, and every creature who has your 
fentiments, muft neceflarily diflike, perhaps I am not al- 
together convinced of its propriety. Perhaps, at the 
bottom, I am much more of opinion, that if the charge, 
unaccompanied by any inflammatory matter, and Am- 
ply detailed, being once delivered into the court, and 
read aloud ; the witnefles were immediately examined, 
and fentence pronounced according to the evidence, not 
only the procefs would be ihortened, much ume and 
much expenfe faved, but juftice would have at leaft as 
fair play as now fhe has. Prejudice is of no ufe in 
weighing the queftion — Guilty or not guilty — and the 
principal aim, end, and efFed of fuch introdu<aory ha- 
jan^ues is to create 3ls much ^x^^vidlce as poffible. 
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When you and I, therefore, fhall have the whole and 
fole management of fuch a bufinefs entrufted to us, we 
will order it otherwrfe* 

I was glad to learn from the papers that our coufiti 
Henry fhone as he did in reading the charge. This 
muft have given much pleafure to the General* 

Thy ever affedionate, W. Ci. 



LETTER LXXXVia 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge, March 3, I'jS^^ 

ONE day laft week, Mrs. Unwin and I 
having taken our morning walk, and returning home- 
ward through the wildemefs, met the Throckmortons* 
A minute after we had met them, we heard the cry of 
hounds at no great diftance, and mounting the broad 
ftump of an elm, which had been fellcd> and by the aid 
of which we were enabled to look over the wall, we faw 
them. They were all that time in our orchard ; prefent- 
ly we heard a Terrier, belonging to Mrs* Throckmorton, 
which you may remember by the name of Fury, yelp- 
ing with much vehemence, and faw her running through, 
the thickets within a few yards of us at her utmoft fpeed, 
as if in purfuit of fomething, which we doubted not was 
the Fox. Before we could reach the other end of the 
wildemefs, the hounds entered alfo ; and when we arriv- 
ed at the gate which opens into the grove, there we found 
the whole weary cavalcade aflemblcd. The huntfman dif- 
znounting, begged leave to follow his hounds on foot, for 
he was fure he faid that they had killed him. A conclufion^ 
which I fuppofe he drew from their profound filence.. 
He was accordingly admitted, and with a fagacity that 
would not have difhonoured the beft hound Iw tivs.'^^citVd.^. 
pwrfuing preci/ely the fame tract vi\a<:iafc Oaa Ioil •asA^^ast 
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dogs had taken> though he had never had a glimpfe o£ 
cither after their Hrft entrance through the rails, arrived 
where he found the flaughtered prey. He foon produo- 
cd dead Reynard, and rejoined us in the grove with all 
his dogs about him* Having an opportunity to fee a 
ceremony, which 1 was pretty fure would never fall in 
xny way again, I determined to flay, and to notice all 
that paflfed with the mod minute attention. The huntf- 
man having by the aid of a pitchfork lodged Reynard) 
on the arm of an elm, at the height of about nine feet 
from the ground, there left him for a confiderable time*. 
The gentlemen fat on their horfes contemplating the 
Fox, for which they had toiled fo hard ; and the hounds, 
afTembled at the foot of the tree,, with faces not lefs ex- 
prefEve of the mod rational delight, contemplated the 
fame obje<5t, The huntfman remounted j he cut off a 
foot, and threw it to the hounds — one of them fwallow- 
ed ic whole like a bolus. He then once more alighted, 
and drawing down the Fox by the hinder legs, deiired 
the people, who were by this time rather numerous, to 
open a lane for him to the right and left. He was in-* 
ftantly obeyed, when throwing the Fox to the diftance of 
fome yards, and ftreaming like a fiend, " tear him te 
pieces" — at lead fix times repeatedly, he configned him 
over abfolutely to the pack, who in a few minutes devour- 
ed him completely. Thus, my dear, as Virgil fays, what 
none of the gods could have ventured to promife me, time 
itfelf, purfuing its accuftomed courfe, has of its own acr 
cord prefented me with. I have been in at the death of 
a fox, and you now know as much of the matter as I, 
who am as well informed as any fportfinan in England^. 

Yours, W^ a > 
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LEfTER LXXXIX. 

To LadyHESKETHe 

The Lodge, March 12, 178^ 
SLAVERY, and the Manners of the Greats 
Ifaave read. The former I admired^ as I do all tli^t 
Mifs More writes, as well for energy ef ezpreffi^on, as for 
tlie tendency of the defign. I ha^ife never yet feen any 
produdion of her pen that has not recommended itfelf by 
both thefe qualifications* There is likewife much good 
Ibnfe in her manner of treating every fubje^, and liok 
Biere poetic cant (wjuch is the thing that I abhor) in her 
manner of treating any. And this I fay, not becaufe 
you now know and vifit her, but it has long been my 
avowed opinion of her works, which I have both fpokeii 
and written as often as I have had occaiion to mentioik 
them. 

Mr. Wilberforce's little book (if he was the author of 
It) has alfo charmed me. It muft, I fhould imagme, en* 
gage the notice of thofe to whom it is addrefled. lit 
that cafe one may fay to them, either anfwer it,, or be 
fet down by it. They will do neither. They will ap- 
prove, commend, and forget it. Such has been the fate 
of all exhortations to reform^ whether in verfe or profe,, 
and however clofely preiTed upon the confcience in all 
ages, here and there a happy individual, to whom God 
gives grace and wifdom to profit by the admonition, is 
the better for it. But the aggregate body (as Gilbert 
Cooper ufed t<) call the multitude) remain, though with 
a very good underftandtng of the matter, like horfe and 
mule that have none. 

We fhall now foon lofe our neighbours at the Hall- 
We fhall truly mifs them, and long for their return. Mr. 
Throckmorton faid to me lad night, with fparkling cyes^ 

w a 
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and a face expreflire of the higheft pleafure, ^ We cork 
pared you this morning with Pope ; we read your fourth 
Iliads and his, and I verily think we^ (hall 'beat him; 
^*Ne has many fuperfluous lines, and does not intereft 
we. When I read your tranflation^ I am deeply a£Fe£l:» 
c2L I fee plainly your advantage, and am convinced 
that Pope fpoiled all by attempting the work in rhyme.'^ 
His brother George, who is my mod adive amanuenfis, 
and who indeed firft introduced the fubjed> feconded alt 
he {aid. More would have pafFed, but Mrs. Throckmor* 
ton having feated herfelf at the harpfichord^ and for my 
amufement merely, my attention was of courfe turned 
to her. The new vicar of Olney is arrived, and we have; 
exchanged vifits. He is a plain, fenfible man, and 
pleafes me much. A treafure for 01ney« if Olntf canr 
vaderftand his value^ Adieuc. W.C^ 



LETTER Xe. 

T& General COWPER. 

Weston, Dec. ij, ly^T- 

MT DEAR CENERAL, 

A LETTER is not pleafant which excites 
curiolity, but does not gratify it. Such a letter was my 
laft, the defers of which I therefore take the firft oppor- 
tunity to fupply. When the condition of our negroes 
in the iflands was firft prefented to me as a fubje(5l for 
fbngs, I felt myfelf not at all allured to the undertaking ; 
it feemed to oflFer only images of horror, which could 
by no means be accommodated to the ftyle of that fort of 
compofition. But having a defire to comply, if poflible, 
with the requeft made to mcj. after turning the matter 
in my mind as many ways as I could, I at laft, as I told 
you, produced three, and that which appears to myfelf 
the beft of thofe three, I have fent you. Of the other 
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two, one is ferious* in a. drain of thought perhaps rather 
too ferious, and I could not help it. The other, of 
which the Slave Trader is^himfelf the fubjedl, is fome- 
what ludicrous. If I could think them worth yonr fec^ 
ingy I would, as opportunity (hould occur» fend thei^ 
alfo. If this^ azDufes you I ifiall be glad.. W. CL 



THE MORNING DREAM.* 

A KALLM): 

rrWAS in the glad feafbn of fpringj, 

Afleep at the dawn of the day, 
I dream'd what I cannot but fing^ 

So plea&nt it fecm*d as I lay. 
I dream'd that on ocean afloat, 

Far hence to the weftward I fail'd. 
While the billows high lifted the boat. 

And the-frefh blowing breeze never fsiil'd* 

In the fteerage a woman I faw. 

Such at leaft was the form that flie wore> 
Whofe beauty imprefs'd me with awcj 

Never taught me by woman before.. 
She fat, and a fhield at her fide 

Shed light like a fun on the waves,. 
And fmiling divinely, fhe cry'd — 

** I go to make freemen of flaves.'* 

Then railing her voice to a drain. 

The fweetefl that ear ever heard. 
She fung of the flave's broken chain, 

Wherever her glory appear' d. 

• The excellence of this Ballad induces me to reprint it hcrc> 
sdcbough it has appeared in the laCt e^iioik oi Co)\9^^'&H^c^^s&^^ 



I ■ < 



f44 LIFE OF COWPEIL 

Some clouds, which had orer as hoBg^ 
Fled, chas'd bj her melodj dear. 

And methooght, while ihe liberty fung^ 
'Twas libertj only to hear. 

Thus fwiftly diTiding the flood. 

To a flaye-cnltaPd ifland we came^ 
Where a demon her enemy flood, 

Opprefllon his terrible name. 
In his hand, as a fign of his fway, 

A fcourge hong with lafhes he bore»^ 
And flood looking out for his prey. 

From Africa's ibrrowfnl ihore. 

But foon as approaching the land. 

That goddefs-like wom^i he viewed,. 
The fcourge he let fall from his hand» 

With blood of his fubjeds imbrued.. 
I faw him both ficken and die. 

And the moment the monfter expired 
Heard fhouts that afcended the fky. 

From thoufands with rapture infpir'd. 

Awaking, how could I but mufe, 

At what fuch a dream fhould betide i 
But foon my ear caught the glad news 

Which fcrv*d my weak thought for a guide- 
- That Britannia, renown'd o'er the waves. 

For the hatred (he ever has fhown. 
To the black-fceptred rulers of ilaves, 

Refolves to have none of her own* 
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LETTER XCI. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

MY DEjm FRIEND, WiBSTON, March 29, 1788, 

I REJOICE that you have fo fucccfsfaUy 
performed fo long a journey without the aid of hoofs or 
wheels. I do not know that a journey on foot ex- 
pofes a man to more difafters than a carriage or a horfe ;. 
perhaps it may be the fafer way of travelling ; but the 
novelify of it impreffed me with fome anxiety on your 
account. 

It fecms almoft incredible tamyfelf, that my company 
fhould be at all defirable to you, or. to any man* I know 
fo little of the world as it goes at prefent, and labour 
generally under fucb a depreffion of fpirits, efpecially at 
thofe times whea I could wifh to be. mod cheerful, that my 
own ihare in every converfatioa appears to me to be the 
mod infipid thing imaginable. But you fay you found 
it otherwife, and I will not for my own fake doubt your 
fincerity, de guftibus nork eft dlfputandumy and finoe fuch is 
yours, I fhall leave joxk in quiet pofFeiHon of it, wifhing 
indeed both its continuance and increafe. I fhall not find 
a properer place in which to fay, accept of Mrs. Unwin^is 
acknowledgements, as well as mine, fbr the kindnefs of 
your expreflions on this fubjed, and be affured of an un- 
diffembling welcome at all times, when it fhall fuit you 
to give us your company at Weflon. As to her, ftc is 
one of the finceveft of the human race ; and if fhe re* 
ceives you with the appeai^nce of pleafure, it is becaufe 
fhe feels it. Her behaviour on fuch occafions is with 
her an affair of confcience, and fhe dares no more look a 
falfehood than utter one. 

It i& almofl time to tell you, that I have received the 
books fafe 5 they have not fuffered the leaft detriment 
by the way, and I am much obliged to you for them* 
TStoj trsixiiUuon fhould b^ aUxd^ Ai^i^^ \xi ^ssbcSs*. 
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quencc of this favour of yours, you mud take the blame 
on yourfelf. It is hnpodible not to read the notes of a 
commentator fo learned, fo judicious, and of fo fine a 
tafte as Dr. Clarke, having him at one's elbow. Thougli 
he has been but few hours under my roof, I have already 
peeped at him, and find that he will be in/lar omnium to- 
me. They are fuch notes exadly as I wanted. A 
tranflator of Homer fhould ever have fomebody at hand 
to fay, ** that's a beauty," left he (hould flumber where his 
author does not, not only depreciating, by fuch inadver* 
tency, the work of his original, but depriving perhaps his 
own of an embefliiKment which wanted only to be noticed* 
If you hear Ballads fung in the ftreets on the hardfliips 
of the Negroes in the iflands, they are probably mine.. 
It muft be an honour to any man to have given a ftroke 
to that chain, however feeble. I fear however that the 
attempt will fail. The tidings which have lately reach- 
ed me from London concerning it, are not the moft en* 
couraging. While the matter fkpt^ or was but flightly 
adverted to, the Englifh only had their (hare of fhame in 
common with other nations, on account of it» But fince 
it has been canvafled and fearched to the bottom, (inct; 
the public attention has been riveted to the horrible 
fcheme, we can no longer plead either that we did not 
know it, or did not think of it. Wo be to us if we refufe 
the poor captives the redrefs, to which they have fo clear 
a right, and prove ourfelves in the fight of God and mea 
indifiFerent to all confiderations but thofe of gain. 

Adieu* W. C. 

LETTER XCir. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge, March 31, 1788. 

MY DEAREST COUSIN, 

MRS. Throckmorton has promifed to write 
to itie, I beg that as ofuen ^s ^o\x ^^fe^^asx >» i^xi^^^cJL 
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Jive her a fmart pinch, and fay, *' have you written to tttf 
xroufin ?•* I build all my hopes of her performance on this 
expedient, and for fo doing thefe my letters, not patent, 
fhall be your fu£Bcient warrant. You are thus to give 
her the queftion till fhe fhall anfwer, Yes. I have writ- 
ten one more fong, and fent it. It is called the Morning 
Dream, and may be fung to the tune of Tweed-Side, or 
any other tune that will fuit it, for I am not nice on that 
fubjeft. I would have copied it for you, had I not al- 
inoft filled my fheet without it ; but now, my dear, you 
inuft ftay till the fweet fyrens.of London fhall bring it to 
you, or if that happy day fhould never arrive, I hereby 
acknowledge myfelf your debtor to that amount. I 
ihall now probably ceafe to fmg of tortured Negroes, a 
theme which never pleafed me, but which, in the hope 
of doing them fome little fcrvice, I was not unwilling . 
^p handle. 

If any thing could have raifed Mifs More to a higher 
place in my opinion than fhe poflefTed before, it could 
-only be your information that after all, fhe, and not Mr. 
Wilberforce, is author of that volume. How comes it 
to pafs, that fhe, being a woman, writes with a force and 
-energy, and a corre<anefs hitherto arrogated by the men, 
and not very frequently difplayed even by the mtn 
ihemfelves 1 Adieu. W. C» 



LETTER XCm. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

Weston, May 8, 178&. 

ALAS ! my library — I mufl now give it 
up for a loft thing forever. The only confolation be- 
longing to the circumftance is, or fcems to be, that no 
fuch lofs did ever befal any other man, or can ever befal 
me again.. As far as books are concerned I am 

Totus teres atq^ rotandui^ 
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and may fet fortone at de&u^e. Thole bo6ks whicb 
had been my fathePs, had, moft of them, his arms on 
the infide covery but the reft no mark, neither his name 
nor mine. I could mourn for them like Sancho for his 
dapple, but it "would avsul me nothing. 

You will oblige me much by fending me CriLzj Kat6. 
A gentleman laft winter promifed me both her, and the 
Lace-maker, but he went to London, that place in which, 
a£ in the grave, *^ all things are forgotten,'' and I have 
never feen either of thetn. 

I begin to find fome profped of a conclufion of the 
Iliad, at leaft, now opening upon me, having reached the 
eighteenth book. Your letter found me yfeftcrday in the 
very fad of difperfing the whole hoft of Troy, by the 
voice only of Achilles. There is nothing extravagant 
in the idea, for you have witnefTed a fimilar effed attend* 
ing even fuch a voice as mine, at midnight, from a gar* 
ret window, on the dogs of a whole pariihi whom I have 
put to flight in a momenta W. C* 



lETTER XClV. 
To Lady HESKETH. 

The LodCe, May 12, tySS. 

IT is probable, my dearefl coz. that I fhall 
not be able to write much, but as much as I can I wilL 
The time between rifmg and breakfaft, is all that I can 
at prefent find, and this moining I lay longer than 
ufual. 

In the ftyle 6£ the lady's notfe to you I can eafily per- 
ceive a fmatch of her charader. Neither men nor wo- 
men write with fuch neatnefs of expreflion, who have 
not given a good deal of attention to language, and 
qualified themfelves by ftudy. At the fame time it gave 
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me much more pleafure to obferve, that my coz. though 
not ftanding on the pinnacle of renown quite fo elevated, 
as that which lifts Mrs. Montague to the clouds, falls in 
no degree ftiort of her in this particular ; fo that fhould 
fhe make you a member of her academy, fhe will do it 
honour. Sufped me not of flattering you, for I abhor 
the tliought ; neither will you fufped it. Recoiled, that 
it is an invariable rule with me never to pay compliments 
to thofe I love ! 

Two days, en fuite, I have walked to Gayhurft ; a 
longer journey than I have walked on foot thefe feven- 
teen years. The firft day I went alone, defigning merely 
to make the experiment, and choofmg to be at liberty to 
return at whatfoever point of my pilgrimage I fhould 
find myfelf fatigued. For I was not without fufpicion 
that years, and fome other things no lefs injurious than 
years, viz. melancholy and diftrefs of mind, might by 
this time have unfitted me for fuch achievements. But 
I found it otherwife. I reached the church, which 
ftands, as you know, in the garden, in fifty-five minutes^ 
and returned in ditto time to Wefton. The next day I 
took the fame walk with Mr. Powley, having a defire to 
Ihew him the prettiefl place in the country. I not only 
performed thefe two excurfions without injury to my 
health, but have by means of them gained indifputable 
proof that my ambulatory faculty is not yet impaired ; 
a difcovery which, confidering that to my feet alone I 
am likely, as I have ever been, to be indebted always for 
my tranfportation from place to place, I find very de- 
ledbable. 

You will find in the laft Gentleman's Magazine, a 
fonnet addrefled to Henry Cowper, figned T. H. I am 
the writer of it. No creature knows this but yourfelf ; 
you will make what ufe of th^ intelligence you fhall fee' 
good, W. C. 

VOL. U X 



«50 



LIFE OF COWPER. 



LETTER XCV. 



To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

May 24, 1788^ 

•lYDBAR miENDy 

FOR two excellent prints I return jouwj 

•Cncere acknowledgements, I cannot fay that poor Kate 

refcmbles much the original, who was neither fo young 

-nor fo handfome as the pencil has reprefented her ; bat 

(he was a figure well fuited to the account given of her 

in the Taik> and has a face exceedingly expreflive of de- 

fpairing melancholy. The Lace-maker is accidentally a 

good likencfs of a young woman, once our neighbour, 

who was hardly lefs handfome than the pidure twenty 

years ago ; but the lofs of one hufband, and the acquifi- 

tion of another, have, fince that time, impaired her 

much I yet (he might dill be fuppofed to have fat to the 

artift. 

We dined yefterday with your friend and mine, the 

«ioft companionable and domeftic Mr. C . The 

whole kingdom can hardly fumifh a fpedacle more 
pleafing to a man who has a tafte for true happinefs, 

than himfelf, Mrs. C , and their multitudinous 

family. Seven long miles are iaterpofed between us, or 
perhaps I (hould oftener have an opportunity of de* 
claiming on this fubjed. 

I am now in the nineteenth book of the Iliad, and on 
the point of difplaying fuch feats of heroifm performed 
by Achilles, as make all dther achievements trivial. I 
may well exclaim. Oh ! for a Mufe of fire ! efpecially 
having not only a great boft to cope with, but a great 
river alfo ; much, however, may be done when Homer 
•leads the way. I fliould not have chofen to have been 
the original author of fuch a bufuiefs, even though all 
^e Nine had ftood at my elbow. Time has wonderful 
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effeds. We admire that in an ancienti for 'whicb we- 
ihould fend a modern bard to Bedlam. 

I faw at Mr. C 's a great curiofity ; an antique 

buft of Paris in Parian marble. You will conclude that 
it interefted me exceedingly. I pleafed myfelf with fup-' 
pofmg that it once flood in Helen's chamber. It wa,s 
in fa6l brought from the Levant, and though not well 
mended, (for it had fuffered much by time) is an admir-- 
able performance. W. Q^ 

LETTER XCVi; 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge, May 27, 178?. 

THE General, in a letter which came yef- 
terday, fent me enclofed a copy of mj fonnet i thus in-^ 
troducing it. 

** I fend a copy of verfes fomebody has written in the 
Grentleman's Magazine for April laft. Independent of 
my partiality towards the fubje<ft> I think the lines them-^ 
fclves are good." 

Thus it appears that my poetical adventure has fuc* 
ceeded to my wifh ; and I write to him by this poll, on 
purpofe to inform him that the fomebody in queftion is 
nyfelf. 

I no longer wonder that Mrs. Montague (lands at the 
head of all that is called learned, and that every critic 
veils his bonnet to her fuperior judgment ; I am now" 
reading, and have reached the middle of her EfTay on 
the Genius of Shakefpeare ; a book of whkh, ftrange as 
it may feem, though I muft have read it formerly, I had 
abfolutely forgot the exiftence. 

The learning, the good fenfe, the found judgment, aitU 
the wit difplayed in it, fully juftify, not only my compli- 
ment, but all compliments that either have been altea.d'^ 
paid to her talents, or fliaUbt ]pa\d\i«^^xsx« "^^-j^N^ts^v 
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I doubt not, rejoiced that his antagonift wrote m Engli^, 
and that his countrymen could not pofSbly be judges of 
the difpute. Could they hare known how much flie was 
in the right, and by how many thoufand miles the Bard 
of Avon is fupcrior to all their dramatifts, the French 
critic would have loft half his fame among them. 

I faw at Mr. C 's a head of Paris ; an antique 

of Parian marble. His uncle, who left him tlie eftate^ 
brought it, as I underftand, Mr. C , from tlie Le- 
vant : you may fuppofe I viewed it with all the enthufi- 
afm that belongs to a Tranflator of Homer. It is in 
reality a great curiofity, and highly vahiable. 

Our friend Sephus has fent me two prints ; the Lace- 
maker and Crazy Kate. Thefe alfo I have contemplat- 
ed with pleafure ; having, as you know, a particular ia- 
tercft in them. The former of them is not more beau- 
tiful than a Lace-maker, once our neighbour at Olney : 
though the artift has aflembled as many charms in her 
countenance as I ever faw in any countenance, one ex- 
cepted. Kate is both younger and handfomer than the 
original from which I drew 5 but fhe is in a good ftite, 
and as mad as need be. 

How does this hot weather fuit thee, my dear, in Lon-. 
don ? as for me, with all my colonnades and bowers, I 
am quite oppreffed by it. "W. C« 



LETTER XCVII. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge, June 3, 1788. 

MY DEAREST COZ. 

THE excefflve heat of thefe laft few days 
was indeed oppreflive ; but excepting the languor that it 
occafioned both in my mind and body, it was far from 
being prejudicial to me. It opened ten thoufand pores, 
hj- which as many mifc\uefs, Oi^ ^S^a^ qIVsv.'^ ^'^-^nwl- 
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tion> began to breathe themfelves forth abundantly*^ 
Then came an eaft wind, baneful to me at all timesi but 
following fo clofelj fuch a fultry fcafon, uncommonlf 
noxious. To ipeak in the feaman's phrafe, not entirely 
ftrange to 70U> I was taken all aback ; and the humours- 
which would have efcaped, if old Eurus would have 
given them leave, finding every door fliut, have fallen 
into mj eyes. But in a country like this, poor miferable- 
mortals muft be content to fufPer all that fudden and- 
violent changes can inflid ; and if they are quit for 
about half the plagues that Caliban calls down on Prof-- 
pero, they may fay we are well oflF, and dance for joy, if 
the rheumatifm or cramp will let them. 

Did you ever fee an advertifement by one Fowle, a 
Jancing mafter of Newport-Pagnell ? If not, I will con- 
Uive to fend it you for your amufement. It is the 
jnofl: extravagantly ludicrous affair of the kind I ever 
few. The author of it had the good hap to be crazed,- 
or he had never produced any thing half fo clever y for 
you will ever obferve, that they who are faid to have* 
left their wits, have more than other people. It isr 
therefore, only a dander with which envy prompts thet 
malignity of perfons in their fenfes to afperfe wittier than . 
themfelves. But there are countries in the world where 
die mad have juftice done them, where they are revered'" 
as the fubjedls of infpiration, and confulted as oracles.. 

iPoor Fowle would have made a figure there* > 

W. C 



LETTER XCVni. 

Te JOSEPH HILU Efq. 

Weston, June 8, 17.88- 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

YOUR letter brou|pht me the very firft in* 
tcUigence of the event it mentiofis. My laft letter from/ 
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Lady Heiketh gave me reafon enongh to exped it ; bttt 
the certainty of it was unknown to me till I learned it 
by your information. If g^radual decline, the confe- 
quence of great age, be a fufficient preparation of the 
mind to encounter fuch a lofs> our minds were certainly 
prepared to meet it : yet^to you> I need not fay^ that no 
preparation can fuperfede the feehngs of the heart on 
fuch occafions. While our friends yet live, inhabitants 
of the fame world with ourfelves, they feem ftill to live 
to 11/ / we are fure that they fometimes think of us ; and 
however improbable it may feem, it is never impoilible 
that we may fee each other once again. But the grave) 
like a great gulph, fwallows all fuch expe^ations ; and 
in the moment when a beloved friend finks into it, a 
thoufand tender recolledlions awaken a regret that will 
be felt in fpite of all reafonings, and let our warnings 
have been what they may. Thus it is I take my laft 
leave of poor Afhley, whofe heart towards me was ever 
truly parental, and to whofe memory I owe a tendemels 
and refped that will never leave me. 

w. e. 



LETTER XCIX. 

To Lady HESKETH- 

The Lodge, June lo, 178^ 

MY DEAR COZ. 

YOUR kind letter of precaution to Mr. 
Gregfon fent him hither as foon as chapel fervice was 
ended in the evening ; but he found me already appriz* 
ed of the event that occafioned it, by a line from Sephus* 
received a few hours before. 'My dear uncle's death 
awakened in me many refledlions, which for a time, fii^k 
my fpirits. A man like him would have been mourned, 
^ Jiad he doubled the age he reached ; at any age his 
death would lUive been felt as a lofs that no furvivor 
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could repair. And though it was not probable tjiat, for 
my own part, I fhould ever fee him more, yet the con- 
fctoufnefs that he flill lived, was a comfort to me : let it 
comfort us now that we have loft him only at a time 
when nature could a£Ford him to us no longer ; that as 
his life was blamelefs, ib was his death without anguifh $ 
and that he is gone to heaven. I know not that human 
life, in its moft profperous ftate, can prefent anything to 
our wiflies half fo defirable, as fuch a clofe of it. 

Not to mingle this fubjeft with others that would iH 
fuit with it, I will add no more at prefent, than a warm 
hope that you and your fitter will be able, eflFedually, to 
avail yourfelves of all the confolatory matter with which 
it abounds. You gave yourfelves, while he lived, to a 
father, whofe life was doubtlefs prolonged by your at- 
tentions, and whofe tendemefs of difpofition made him 
always deeply /enfible of your kindnefs in this refpe^, as 
well as in many others. His eld age was the happieft 
that I have ever known ; and I give you both joy of 
having had fo fair an opportunity, and of having fo 
well ufed it, to approve yourfelves equal to the calls of 
fuch a duty in the fight of God and man* 

w. a 



LETTER C. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodgb, June 15^ 17,8^. 
ALTHOUGH I knew that you muft he 
very much occupied on the prefent moft affeding occa- 
fion, yet not hearing from you, I began to be very unea- 
fy on your account, and to fear that your health might 
hajre fuffered by the fatigue both of body and fpirits 
that you muft have undergone, till a letter that reached 
me yefterday from the General, fct my heart at reft, fo 
j^ fiu: as that caufe ©f anxiety was m ^Mt&ioa* "fts- S.^^^-^^ 
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of my uncle in the tendered terms ; fucli as fhtw how 
truly fenfible he was of the amiablenefs and excellence of 
his chara/fter, and how deeply he regrets his lofs. We 
have indeed loft one, who has not left his like in the 
prefent generation of our fisunily^ and whofe equal, ia 
all refpe^ no future of it will probably produce. My 
memory retains fo perfed an impreffion of him, that 
bad I been painter inilead of poet» I could fiom thofe 
faithfiil traces, have perpetuated his face and form with 
lihe moft minute exa^nefs. And this I the rather won- 
der at, becanfe fome with whom I was equally convert 
lant five and twenty years ago, have almoil faded out of 
all recolle^on vdth me: but he made impreflions not 
So6n to be effaced t and was in figure, in temper, and 
manner, and in numerous other refpe£ts, fuch as I fhall 
Bever behold again* I often think what a joyful interview 
there has. been between him and fome of his cotempora- 
ries, who went before him. The truth of the matter is, my 
dear, that they are the happy ones> and that we ihall 
liever be fuch ourfelves till we have joined the party. 
Can there be any thing fo worthy of our warmeft wifhe8> 
as to enter on an eternal, imchangeable date, in blefled- 
fellow fhip and communion with thofe whofe fociety we 
valued moft, and for the beft reafons, while they contin- 
ued with us ? A few fteps more through a vain foblifh 
world, and this happinefs will be yours : but be not haf- 
ty, my dear, to accomplifh thy journey ! For of all, that 
live, thou art one whom I can leaft fpare, for thou alio- 
art one who Aall not leave thy equal behind thee. 



LETTER Ci; 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

Weston, June 23, 1788^ 

WHEN I tell you that an unanfwered letter 

troubles my confcitnce, iu fom^ d^^c^^Vkk-^ "^w cxvcaa^ ^od 
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will think xne exuiued with a mod heroic patiencei who 
have fo long fubmitted to that troubk on account of 
yours not anfwered yet. But the truth is, that I have 
been much engaged. Homer, (you know) afibrds me 
conftant employment ; befides which I have rather what 
may be called^ confidering the privacy in which I have 
long lived, a numerous correfpondence : to one of my 
friends in particular, a near and much loved rblation» 
I write weekly, and fometimes twice in the week ; nor 
are thefe my only excufes ; the fudden changes of the 
weather have much affe^ed me, and efpecially with a 
diforder moft unfavourable to letter-writing, an inflam- 
mation m my eyes. With all thefe apologies I ap- 
proach you once more^ not altogether defpairing of for- 
givenefs. 

It has pleafed God to give us rain, without which 
this part of our country at leaft muft foon have become 
a defert. The meadows have been parched to a Janua- 
ry brown, and we have foddered our cattle for fome 
time, as in the winter. The goodnefs and power of 
God arc never (I believe) fo univerfally acknowledged 
as at the end of a long drought. Man is naturally a 
felf-fufficient animal, and in all concerns that feem to lie 
within the fphere of his own- ability, thinks little or not 
at all of the need he always has of protedlion and fur- 
therance from above : but he is fenfible that the clouds 
will not afTemble at his bidding, and that though the 
(Clouds aHTemble, they will not fall in fhowers, becaufe 
he commands them. When, therefoffe, at laft, the blei^ 
fing defcends, you fhall hear, even in the ftreets, the 
moft irreligious and tboughtlefs with one voice cx^^aim, 
« Thank God !" confefling themfelv^s indebted to his 
favour, and willing, at leaft fo far as words go, to give 
him the glory. I can hardly doubt, therefore, that the 
.earth is fometimes parched, and the cto^s «^das\^^\^^^ 
fo order tftat the multitude lua^ uox. vi^ux. ^ xRKox^'Q&a> 



V 
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to whom they owe theni» nor atfafolutdy forget the pov- 
cr» on which all depend for all things. 

Our folitary part of the year is over. Mrs. Unwin'^ 
daughter and fon-in-law have lately fpent fome time with 
us ; we (hall fhortly receisre from Londcm our old friendv 
the Newtonsy (be waa once siinifter of Olney ;) and» 
when they leave us» we ezped that Lady Heiketh will 
fiicceed them, perhaps to fpend the fnmmer here> and 
poilibly the winter alfo. The fummer indeed is leaving 
tts at a rapid rate, as do all the feafons, and though L 
have marked their Eight fo often, I know not which is 
the fwifteft. Man is never fb deluded as when he 
di earns of his own duration. The anfwer of the old 
Patriarch to Pharaoh may he adopted hy every man at 
the clofe of the longeft life. " Few and evil have heca- 
Ae days of the years of my pilgrimage." Whether we 
look back from fifty, or from twice fifty* the paft appears 
•qually a dream ; and we can only be iaid truly to have 
lived while we have been profitably employed* Alas! 
then, making the neeeffary dedu^kionsy bow ihort is life I 
Were men in general to iave themfelves all the fleps they 
take to »o purpofe^ or to a bad one, what numbers, wh^ 
are now adive* would become fedentary ! 

Thus I have fermonized through my paper. Livtng^ 
where you live, you can bear with me the better. I al- 
ways follow the leading of my unconftrained thoughts 
when I write to a friend, be they grave or otherwiic.. 
Homer reminds me of you every day. I am now ia 
die twenty-fira Iliad. Adieu. W. C. 



LETTER ai. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge, July 28, 1788.^ 

IT is in vain that you tell me you have na 
tsthntSLt defcriplion, w\\t\^ m iai^ iwvAsS.wi\»\A\xsst 
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than any body. You have given me a mod complete 
idea of your manfion and its fitaation ; and I doubt not 
that with your letter in my hand, by ivay of map, could 
I be fet down on the fpot in a moment, I fhould find my- 
fclf qualified to take my walks, and my paftime in what- 
ever quarter of your paradife it ftiould pleafe me the 
moft to vifit. We alfo, as you know, have fcenes at 
Wefton worthy of defcription : but becaufe you know 
them well, I will only fay that one of them has within 
thefe few days been much improved ; I mean the lime 
walk. By the help of the axe and the wood-bill, which 
have of late been conftantly employed in cutting out all 
ftragglmg branches that intercepted the arch; Mr% 
Throckmorton has now defined it with fuch exa<*lnefs, 
that no cathedral in die worid can fhow one of more mag- 
nificence or beauty. I blefs myfelf that I live fo near it ; 
^or were it diftant feveral miles, it would be well Worth 
while to vifit it, merely as an object of tafte ; not to men- 
tion the? refreflimcnt of fuch a gloom both to the eyes 
and fpirits. And thefe are the things which our mod- 
cm improvers of parks and pleafure grounds have dif- 
iplaced without mercy ; becaufe, forfooth, they are recti- 
linear. It is a wonder they do not quarrel witli t^e fun- 
-beams for the fame reafon. 

Have you fecn the account of five hundred celebrated 
authors now living ? I am one of them ; but ftand 
charged with the high crime and mifdemeanor of totallf 
tieglefting method. An accnfartion which, if the gentle- 
man would take the pains to read me, he would find 
fufficiently refuted. I am confcious at lead myfelf of 
having laboured ranch in the arrangement of my mat- 
ter, and of having given to the feveral pArts of every book 
of the Ta(k, as well as to each poem in the firft volume, 
that fort of flight connexion which poetry demands ; for 
in poetry (except profeffedly of the didadlic kiud\ %, 



kg>c2l pcedflca WDoId be li:^ 
Bet thgre is so {rfrafug IboK czidcs ; t&e cumTuit is, 
titat I am^coaCEOted vbedier dicf be pk^cd or sac At 
tbe £iizie tiaie, ta By hoooar be k ipnfc^m, die cbrooi- 

pFOcSgies bcjluvs OB. mcy for 



oagLt I krcwy mere ccrnmrrviations than <xi anj other 
of mT coafratemztT. 'SLlt be Irre to vxite tbe hiftories 
•£ as iiianj tLca£kzu! PoetSy aad ind Be die rcrj beft 
among them ! Amen ! 

1 jotn with joo, mr deardb cox. in wiiSikig that I 
owned the iee fimpk of aH tbe beastifbl fcenes arooiui 
jou ; bat inch emolaments vere nercr de£gned for 
Poets. Am I not happier dxan ercr Poet was, in haT- 
tng thee for mj couiin ; aad in die expedadoa a£ thy 
ai T i r a l here, vhenerer Strawbory-Hill fhaH lole thee ? 
Ever dune. W. C 



LETTER era. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge, Angoft 9, fj^S. 
THE Newtons are ftill here, and continue 
Widi us I believe until the 15th of the month. Here is 
alfo my friend Mr. Rofe, a valuable young man, who, 
attraded by the effluvia of my genius, found me out in 
my retirement laft January twdvc-month. I have not 
permitted him to be idle, but have made him tranfcribe 
for me the twelfth book of the Iliad. He brings me 
the compliments of feveral of the literati, with whom 
he is acquainted in town ; and tells me, that from Dr. 
Maclean, whom he faw lately, he learns that my book 
is in the hands of fiity different perfons at the Hague, 
who are all enchanted with it ; not forgetting the faid 
Dr. Maclean himfelf, who tells him that he reads it 
every day, and is always the better for it. Oh rare we I 
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I have been employed this morning in'compofing a 
Latin motto for the King's clock. The embellifliments 
of which are by Mr. Bacon. That gentleman break- 
fafted with us on Wednefday, having come thirty-feven 
miles out of his way on purpofe to fee your coufin. At 
his requeft I have done it, and have made two ; he will 
choofe that which liketh him beft. Mr. Bacon is a moft 
excellent man, and a moft s^greeable companion : I 
would that he lived not fo remote, or that he had more 
opportunity of travelling. 

There is not, fo far as I know, a fyllable of the rhym- 
ing correfpondence between me and my poor brother 
kft, fave and except the fix lines 'of it quoted in yours. 
I had the whole of it, but it perifhed in the wreck of a 
thoufand other things when I left the Temple. 

Breakfaft calls. Adieu. W. C. 



LETTER CIV. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

Weston, Auguft i8, J 7 88. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

I LEFT you with a fenfible regret, allevi- 
ated only by the confideration, that I fhall fee you again 
in October. .1 was under fome concern alfo, left, not 
being able to give you any certain dire<flions myfelf, nor 
knowing where you might find a guide, you fhould wan- 
der and fatigue yourfelf, good walker as you are, before 
you fhould reach Northampton. Perhaps you heard me 
whiftle juft after our feparation ; jt was to call back 
Beau, who was running after you with all fpeed to en- 
treat you to return with me. For my part, I took^ 
own time to return, and did not reach home til 
one ; and then fo weary that I was glad of m; 
chair ; to the comforts of which I added a en 

VOL, /. V 
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glais of mm and water, not iKrithout great occafion. 
Such a foot-traveller am I. 

I am writing on Monday, but whether I ftall finifh 
my letter this morning depends on Mrs. Unwin's coming 
fooner or later dawn to breakfaft. Something tells me 
that you fet off to-day for Birmingham ; knd though it 
be a fort of Iricifm to fay here, * I befeech you take care 
of yourfelf, for the day threatens great heat,' I cannot 
help it i the weather may be cold enough at the time 
when that good advice fhall reach you, but be it hot or 
be it cold, to a man who travels as you travel, take care 
of yourfelf, can never be an unreafonable caution. I 
am fometimes diflreffed on this, account, for though you 
are young, and well made for fuch exploits, thofe very 
circumftances are more likely than any tiling to betray 
you into danger. 

Confule quid valeant plantas, quid fern recufent. 

The Newtons left us on Friday, We frequently talk- 
ed about you after your departure, and every tiling that 
was fpoken was to your advantage. I know they will 
be glad to fee you in London, and perhaps when 
your fummer and autumn rambles are over, you will af- 
ford them that pleafure. The Throckmortons are 
equally well difpofed to you ^ and them alfo I recom- 
mend to you as a valuable connexion ; the rather, be- 
caufe you can only cultivate it at Wefton. 

I have not been idle iince you went, having not only 
laboured as ufual at the Iliad, but compofed 2ifpich and 
fpan new piece, called, ** The Dog* and the Water-Lily ;** 
which you (hall fee when we meet again. I believe I 
related to you the incident which is the fabje<5l of it. I 
have alfo read moft of Lavater's Aphorifms ; they ap- 
pear to me fome of them wife, many of them whimfical, 
a few of them falfe, and not a few of them extravagant. 
Nil illl medium — If he finds in a man the feature or 
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^ualfty tHat he approves, he deifies him ; if the contra- 
ry, he is a devil. . His verdidi is in neither cafe, I fup- 
pofe» a jufl one. 

J LETTER CV. 

to SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

Weston, Sept, ii, I788.r 

MY DEAR FRIBNDy 

SINCE your departure I have twice vifit* 
ed the Oak, and with an intention to pufh my inquiries a 
mile beyond it, where it feems I fhould have found anoth- 
er oak, much larger, and much more refpe6table dian the 
former ; but once I was hindered by the rain, and once 
by the fultrinefs of the day. This latter oak has been 
known by the name of Judith many ages ; and is faid 
to have been an oak at the time of the Conqueft. If I 
have not an opportunity to reach it before your arrival 
here, we will attempt that exploit together; and even 
if I fhould have been able to vifit it ere you come, I 
fliall yet be glad to do fo ; for the pleafure of extraordi- 
nary fights, like all other pleafures, is doubled by the 
participation of a friend. 

You wilh for a copy of my little dog's eulogium, 
which I will therefore tranfcribe ; but by fo doing, I 
fliall leave myfelf but fcanty room for profe. 

I (hall be forry if our neighbours at the Jiall Ihould 
have left it, when we have the pleafure of feeing you. I 
want you to fee them foon again, that a little confuetudo 
may wear off reftraint ; and you may be able to im- 
prove the advantage you have already gained in that 
quarter. I pitied, you for the fears whjch deprived you- 
of your uncle's company, and tlie more having fuffered 
fo much by thofe foars myfel£ Fight againft that vi- 
cious fear, for fuch it is, as (Irenuoufly as you (^^n. It is. 
the word enemy that caa attack, a.- loaxwA'^^^jksAxs^'^^ 
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forum — It ruined me. To a/Tociate as much as poffiblc 
with the mod refpc<5lable company, for good fenfe and 
good breeding, is, I believe, the only, at leaft I am fure 
it is the beft remedy. The fociety ^f men of pleafure 
will not cure it, but rather leaves us more expofed ta 
its influence in company of better perfons. 

Now for the Dog and the Water-Lily.* W. C 



J. 

on A SPANIEL CALLED BEAU, KILLING A YOUNG BlRlJt^ 

* 

A SPANIEL, Beau, that fares like you, 

Well-fed, and at his eafe, 
Should wifer be, than to purfue 

Each trifle that he fees. 

But you have kill'd a tiny bird, 

Which flew not till to-dayi 
Againft my orders, whom you heard? 

ForbidjJing yoa the prey. 

Nor did you kill, that you might eat. 

Ami eafe a doggifli. pain, 
For biro, though chas'd with furious heat,. 

You left, where he was fl^in. 

Nor was he of the thievifli fort. 

Or one, whom blood allures, 
But innocent was all his fport. 

Whom you have torn for yours. 

•NOTE BY THE EDITOR. 

As the poem inferted in this letter has been printed repeatedly, 
I iliall here introduce in its (lead two fprightly litde poems, on the 
fame favourite Spaniel, written' indeed at a later period, but hith- 
ertOjl tKlicve^ unpublidicd. 
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My Dog ! what rejnedj remalnsf 

Since teach you all I can, 
I fee you, after all my pains,. 

So much refemble Maa i 



It 
beau's reply. 

SrIR ! when I flew to feizc the Bird; , 

In fpite of your command, 
A louder TOtce than yours I heard. 

And harder to withftand : 

You cried — " Forbear!". but in my bread 

A mightier cried — " Proceed !'* 
Twas nature, Sir, whofe ftrong beheft 

Impell'd me to the deed. 

Yet much as nature I reiped; 

I venturM once to break 
(As you perhaps may recoiled )^ 

Her precept for your fake : 

And when your Linnet on a day^ 

Faffing bis prifon door, 
Had flutter' d all his ftrength away, 

And panting prefs'd the floor ; 

Well knowing him a facred thing. 

Not deftin'd to my tooth, 
I only kifs'd his rufiled wing, 

And lick'd his feathers fmooth. 

Let my obedience then excufe 

My disobedience noty ! 
Nor fome reproof yourfclf refufe 

From your aggriev'd bow-wow ! 

Y 2 



\ 
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If killing Birds be fuch a crime, 
(Which I can hardlj fee) 

What think you, Sir, of killing Time 
Willi vcrfe addrcfs'd to me ? 



LETTER CVL 

To 5AMUEL ROSE, Efq, 

Weston, Sept. 25^ 1788".- 

KY DEAR FRIEND, 

Say what U the thing by my riddle delign'd; 
Which you carried to London, and yet left behind. 

I EXPECT your anfwer, and without a fee. — 
The half hour next before breakfaft I devote to you ;: 
the moment Mrs. Un win arrives in the ftudy, be what I 
have written much or little, I itall make my bow, and 
take leave. If you live, to be a Judge, as if I augur right 
you will, I fhall expeft to hear of a walking circuit. 

I was ihocked at what you tell me of — Sup»erior tal- 
ents, it feems, give no fecurity for propriety of conduA ; 
on the contrary, having a natural tendency to nourifh. 
pride, they often betray the pofTeflbr into fuch miftakes,- 
as men more moderately gifted never commit. Ability,, 
therefore, is not wifdom ; and an ounce of grace is a bet- 
ter guard againft grofs abfurdity, than the brighteft tal- 
ents in the world. 

I rejoice that you are prepared for tranfcrlpt work ; 
here will be plenty for you. The day on which you fhall 
receive this, I beg you will remember to drink one glafs^ 
at lead to the fuccefs of the Iliad, which I finiihed the 
day before yefterday, and yeflerday began the Odyffey. 
It will be fome time before I fhall perceive myfelf travel- 
ling in another road ; the ohje<Sls around me are at pref- 
ect fo much the fame 5 Olympus and a council of gods 
meet me at my firft enttaLUce. /T^x^ l^\3.\3aR, xrvxth, I 
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am weary of Heroes and Deities, and, with reverence be 
it fpoken, (hall be glad for the vaiiety fake, to exchange 
their company for that of a Cyclops. 

Wefton has not been without' its tragedies finceyoii 
left us : Mrs. Throckmorton's piping Bulfinch has been 
eaten by a rat, ancl the villian left nothing but poor Bul- 
ly's beak behind him. It will be a wonder df this event 
dioes not at fome convenient time employ my verfifying 
paffion. Did ever fair lady, from tlie Lefbia of CatuUusv 
to the prefent day, lofe her bird^ and find no poet to 
commemorate the lofs ? W. G. 



LETTER CVIi; 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

Weston, Nov. 30, 1788'. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

YOUR letter accompanying the books with 
which you have favoured me, and for which I return 
you a thoufand thanks, did not arrive till- yefterday; I 
fhall have great pleafure in taking now and then a peep 
at my old friend Vincent Bourne, the neateft of all mtn 
in his verfification, though when I was under his u(her- 
Ihip at Weflminfter, the moft flovenly in his perfon. 
He was fo inattentive to his boys, and fo indifferent 
whether they brought hini good or bad exereifes) or 
none at all, that he feemed determined, as he was the 
bed, fo to be the laft Latin Poet of the Weftminfter line ; 
a plot which I believe he executed very fuccefsfuUy, for 
I have not heard of any who has at alL deferved to be 
compared with him. 

We have had hardly any rain or fnow flnce you left 
us ; the roads are accordingly as dry as in the middle of 
fummer, and the opportunity of walking much moie fa- 
vourable. We have no feafon, in my mind, fo pleafant 
as fuch a winter 5 and 1 acccvmx. \\. \v^TXx^\^axV^ ^<cir^v^« 
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nate» that fuch it proves, my confin being with us. She* 
is in good health, and cheerful ; fo are we all ; and this I 
fay, knowing you will be glad to hear it, for you have 
feen the time when this could not be faid of all your 
friends at Wcfton. We (ball rejoice to fee you here at 
Chridmas ; but I recoiled when I hinted fuch an ezcur- 
fion by word of mouth, yoii gave me no great encou^ 
ragement to expert you* Minds alter, and yours may 
be of the number of thofe that do fo ; and if it fhould, 
you will ,be entisely welcome to us all. Were there no 
Olhef reafon for your coming thsm merely ^ pkafure 
k will afford to us, that reafon alone would be fufficient ;: 
but after fo many toils, and with fo many more in prof^ 
ped, it feems eifential to your well-being that you fhould 
allow yourfelf a refpite, which perhaps you can take as- 
comfortably, I am fure as quietly, here as any ^ere. 

The ladies beg to be remembered to you with all pof^ 
fiUe efteem and regard ;. they are juft come down ta 
breakfaft, and being at this moment extremely talkative^x 
oblige me to put an end to my letter. Adieu. 

w. a 



LETTER CVni. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

The Lodge, Jan. 191 178^^ 

MT DEAR. SIR, 

I HAVE taken fince you went away many" 
of the walks which we have taken together, and none of 
them I believe without thoughts of you. I have, though 
not a good memory in general, yet a good local mem- 
ory ; and can recolledl by the help of a tree, or a ftile, 
what you faid on that particular fpot. For this reafon I 
purpofe, when the fummer is come, to walk with a book 
in my pocket ; what I read at my fire-fide 1 forget, but 
what 1 read under a hedge, or at the fide of a pond. 
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• 

that pond and that hedge will always bring to my re- . 
membrance : and this is a fort of Memoria technica, 
which I would recommend to you, if I did not know 
that you have no occafion for it. 

I am reading Sh- John Hawkins, and ftill hold the 
fame opinion of liis book as when you were here. There 
are in it undoubtedly fbme awkwarditiefles of phrafe, 
and, which is worfe, here and there fome unequivocal in- 
dications of a vanity not eafily pardonable m a man of 
his years ; but on the whole I find it amufing, and to- me 
at leaft, to whom every ihing^.that has paiFed in the liter^ 
ary world within thefe five and twenty years, is new^ fuf* 
ficiently replete with information.' Mir. Throckmortoa 
told me about three days finee, that it was lately recom- 
mended to him by a fenfible man, as a book that would 
give him great infight into the hiftory of modern litera- 
ture and modern men of letters ; a commendatien which- 
I really think it merits. Fifty years hence, perhaps, the 
world wiU feel itfelfobUged' to him. W; C- 



LETTER CIX. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

The Lodge, Jan. 24, 1785. 

MY DEAR SIR, 

WE have heard from my coufin in Nor- 
folk -ftreet ; (he reached home fafely, and in good time. 
An obfervation fuggefts itfelf, which, though I have but 
little time for obfervation making, I muft allow myfelf 
time to mention. Accidents, as we call them, general- 
ly occur when there feems leaft reafon to expedl^them ; 
if a friend of ours travels fer fn indifferent roads, and at 
an unfavourable feafon, we are reafonably alarmed for 
the fafety of one in whom we take fo much intereft ; 
yet how feldom do we hear a tragical account of fuch a 
journey ! It is on the contrary, aX.\\om^> vcv onxt ^^^^'^. 
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garden^ perluq>s in our parloiir» that dtfafter finds ns ; 
in any place, in Aiort, where we feem perf^ly out of 
the reach of danger. The k/Ton inculcated by fuch a 
procedure on the part of Providence towsn-ds us, feems 
to be that of perpetual dependence. 

Having preached this fermon, 1 muft haften tx) a 
clofe ; you know that I am not idle, nor can I afford to 
be fo ; I would gladly fpend more time with you, but 
by fome means or other this day has hitherto proved a 
day of hindrance and confufion.. W. C^ 



LETTER ex. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

Thb Lodgb, Kfay 20, X789.- 

KT DEIR SIR, 

FINDING myfelf between twelve and onc» 
at the end of the feventeendi book of the Odydey, 1^ 
give the interval between the prefent moment and the 
time of walking, to ^ou. If I write letters before I fit 
down to Homer, I feel my fpirits too .flat for poetry, and 
too flat for letter-writing if I addrefs myfelf to Homer 
firft ; but the laft I choofe as the leaft evil, becaufe my 
friends will pardon my dulnefs, but the public will not* 

I had been fome days uneafy on your account when 
yours arrived. We fhotdd have rejoiced to have feen 
you, would your engagements have permitted 5 but in 
the autumn I hope, if not before, we fhall have the 
pleafure to receive you. At what time we may expedl 
Lady Heiketh at prefent I know not ; but imagine that 
at any time after the' month of June you will be fure 
to find her with us, which I mention, knowin|^ that to 
meet you will add arelifh. to all the pleafur^s fhe caii> 
find at Wefton. 

When I wrote thofe lines on the Queen's vifit, I 
thought I had pcrfoimed ^dl \ \>\x\. it belong to me, as I 
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lave told you before, to diflike whatever I write when it 
has been written a mondi. The performance was, there- 
fore, finking in my efteem, when your approbation of it 
arriving in good time, buoyed it up again. It will now 
keep pofleffion of the place it holds in my good opinion, 
l>ecaufe it has been favoured with yours ; and a copy 
•will certainly be at your fei-vice whenever you choofe to 
Jbave one. 

Nothing is more certain than diat when I wrote the 

^line, 

God made the country, and man made the town, 

I had not the leaft recoUedion of that very iimilar one, 
which you quote from Hawkins Brown. It convinces 
me that critics (and none more than Warton, in his 
Notes on Milton's minor Poems) have often charged au- 
thors with borrowing what they drew from their own 
fund. Brown was an entertaining companion when he 
had drank his bottle, but not before ; this proved a fnarc 
to him, and he would fometimes drink too much ; but I 
know not that he was chargeable with any other irregu- 
larities. He had thofe among his intimates, who would 
not have been fucli, had he been other wife vicioully in- 
clined ; the Duncombs, in particular, father and fon, 
■who were of unblemilhed morals. W, C» 



ON THE 

qUEEN's VISIT TO LONDON, 

The Night of 17th March, 1789. 

WHEN long fequefter'd from his throne 

George took his feat again, 
By right of worth, not blood alone. 

Entitled here to reign 1 



2^2 LIFE OF COWFER- 

Then loyalty, with all her lamps 
New trimm'd, a gallant (how ! 

Chafing the darknefs, and the damps. 
Set London in a glow. 

'Twas hard to tell, of ftreets, or fquares. 
Which form'd the chief difplay, 

Thefe mod refembling clufter'd ftars, 
Thofe the long milky-way. 

Bright fhonc the roofs, the domes, the fpires. 

And rockets flew, felf-driven. 
To hang their momentary fires 

Amid the yault of heaven. 

So, fire with water to compare> 

The ocean ferves on high, 
Up-fpouted by a whale in air. 

To exprefs unwieldy joy. 

Had all the pageants of the w^orld 

In one proteiHon join'd. 
And all the banners been unfurPd 

That heralds e'er defign'd. 

For no fiich fight had England's Queen 

Forfaken her retreat, 
'Whfere George recovered made a fcene 

Sweet always, doubly fweet. 

Yet glad flie came that night to prove 

A witnefs undefcried. 
How much the object of her love 

Was lov'd by all befide. 

Darknefs the Ikies had mantled o*er 

In aid of her defign — 
Darknefs, O Qneen ! ne'er call'd before 

To veil a deed of ibltve I 
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On borrow'd wheels away (he flies, 
Refolv'd to be unknown. 

And gratify no curious eyes 
That night, except her own. 

Arriv'd, a night like noon (he fees. 
And hears the million hum ; 

As aU by inftindl, like the bees, 
Had known their Sovereign come. 

Pleased fhe beheld aloft portray'd 

On many a fplendid wall. 
Emblems ^f health, and heav'nly aid. 

And George the theme of all. 

tJnlike the enigmatic line, 

So difficult to fpell 1 
Which (hook Belfhazzar, at his wine. 

The night his city fell. 

Soon, watery grew her eyes, and dim. 

But with a joyful tear 1 
None dfe, except in prayer for him, 

George ever drew from her. 

It was a fcene in every part 

Like that in fable feign'd. 
And feem'd by fome magician's art 

Created, and fuftain'd. 

But other magic there fhe knew 

Had been exerted, none. 
To raife fuch wonders in her view, 

Save love of George alone. 

"that cordial thought her fpirit cheetM, 
And through the cumbrous dnrong, 

VOL. I. z 
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Not elfe unworthy to be fear'd. 
Convey* d her calm along. 

So, ancient Poets fay, fcrcne 
The fea-raaid rides the waves, 

And fearlefs of the billowy fcene. 
Her peaceful bofom laVes. 

With more than agronomic eyes 
She vicw'd the fparkling (how ; 

One Georgian ftar adorns the (kies. 
She myriads found below. 

Yet let the glories of a night 
Like that, once feen, fuffice ! 

Heav'n grant us no fuch future fight» 
Such precious wo the price ! 



LETTER CXI. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

The LoDGEy June 5, 1789* 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

I AM going to give you a deal of trouble, 
but London folks mud be content to be troubled by 
country folks ; for in London iynlf can our ftrange ne- 
ceflities be fupplied. You muft btiy fof me, if you 
pleafe, a Cuckow Clock 5 and Aow 1 will tell you where 
they are fold, which, Londoner as you are, it is poflible 
you may not know. They are fold, I am infofriied, at 
more houfes than one, in that narroW part of l^iolbom 
which leads into Bfbad St. Giles'. It feems they are 
well-going clocks and cheafff, which afe th« two beft rec- 
ommendations of any clock. They are made in Ger- 
many, and fuch numbers of them are annually imported, 
that they are tecome even a confiderable article of com- 
mercc. 
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I return you many thanks for Bofwell's Tour. I 
read it to Mrs. Unwin after fuppqr, and we find it amuf- 
ing. There is much trafti in it, as there muft always be 
in every ns^rratiye that relates indifcriminately all that 
pafTed* But now and then th? Po<5tor fpeaks lik^ an or^ 
acle, and that makes amends for all. Sir John w^s 9, 
coxcomb, and Bofwell is not lefs a coxcomb, tliough of 
another kind. I fancy Johnfon made coxcombs of all 
his friends, and they in return made him a coxcomb : 
for, with reverence be it fpoken, fuch he certainly was^ 
and flattered as he was, he was fure to be fo. 

Thanks for your invitation to London ; ' but 
unlefs London can come to me, I fear we fhall never 
meet. I was fure that you would love my friend^ 
when you ihould once be well acquainted with him ; 
^d equally fure that he would take kindly to you. 

Now for Homer* W, C* 



LETTER CXll. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

The Lodge, June 20, 1789- 

AMICO MIO, 

I AM truly forry that it muft be fo long- 
before we can have an opportunity to meet. My coufm 
in her laft letter but one, infpired me with other expedla- 
tions, exprefling a purpofe, if the matter could be fo con- 
trived, of bringing you with her ; I was willing to be- 
lieve that you had confulted together on the fubjedt, and 
found it feafible. A month was formerly a trifle in my 
account, but at my prefent age I give it all its impor- 
tance, and grudge, that fo many months fliould yet pafs. 
in which I have not even a glimpfe of thofe I love ; and 
of whom, the coude of nature confidered, I muft ere 
long take leave forever — But I fhall live till Auguft. 

Many thanks for the Cuckow, which arrived perfcdlly 
fcife, and goes well, to the am\i£txci^^x.^xA •axcvaa.^Tsx^-^^'^^ 
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all who hear it. Hannah lies awake to hear it ! and: 
I am not fure that we have not others in the houfe that 
admire his mudc as much as (be. 

Having read both Hawkins and Bofwell, I now think 
myfelf almod as much a mafler of Johnfon's character 
as if I had known him perfonally ; and cannot but re- 
gret,' that our Bards of other times found no fuch biogra- 
phers as thefe. They have both been ndiculed, and the 
Wits have had their laugh ; but fuch an hiftory of Mil- 
ton or Shakefpe^e, as they have given of Johnfon — Oh, 
how dcfirable ! W. C; 

I^ETTER CXIII. 

To Mrs. THROCKMORTOK. 

July 1 8, 1789* 
MANY thanks, my dear Madam, for your 
extra<fl from George's letter ! I retain but little Italian ;^ 
yet that little was fo forcibly muftered by the confciouf- . 
nefs tliat I was myfelf the fubje^, that I prefently be- 
came mafter of it. I have always faid that George is a 
Poet, and I am never in his company but I difcovex 
proofs>o£ it ; and the delicate addrefs, by which he has 
managed his complimentary mention of me, convince^ 
me of it dill more than ever. Here are a tboufand Po- 
ets of us who have impudence enough to write for thp 
public ; but amongil the modeft men, who are by diffir 
dence reftxained from fuch an enterprize, are thofe who 
wpuld eclipfe us all. I wifh that George would make 
the experiment i I would bind on his laurels with my 
own hand. 

Your gardener has gone after his wife ; but having 
negle^ed to take his lyre, alias fiddle, with him, has nqt 
yet brought home his EurydLcc. Your clock in the ha}l 
has flopped ; and (ftrange to tell ! ) it ftopped at fight of 
the watch-maker. For he only looked at itj and it has 
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Been motionlefs ever fmce. Mr. Gregfon is gone, and 
the Hall is a defolation. Pray don't think any place 
pleafant, that you may find in your rambles, that we 
may fee you the fooner. Your aviary is all in good health. 
I pafs it every dayi and often inquire at the lattice ; the 
inhabita^its of it fend their duty, and wifli for your return. 
I took notice of the infcription on your feal, and had 
we an artift here capable of fumifhing me with another, 
you (hould read on mine "Encore une lettre.*' 

Adieu. W. C. 



LETTER CXIV. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

The Lodge, July 23, 1789^ 
you do well, my dear Sir, to improve- 
your opportunity ; to Ipeak in the rural phrafe, 
this is your fowing time, and the fheaves you look for- 
can never he yours unlefs you make that ufe of it. The 
colour of .our whole life is generally fuch as the three or 
four firft years, in which we are our own maftprs, make- 
it. Then it is that we may be faid to fliape our own- 
deftiny, and to treafure Uip for ourfelves a feries qf fu- 
ture fucccffes or difappointments. Had I employed my 
time as wifely as you, in afituation very fimilar to yourst,. 
I had never been a poet perhaps^, but I might by this 
time have acquired a charaAer of more importance in 
fociety ; and a fituation in which my friends would 
have been better pleafed to fee me. But three years 
mif-fpent in an attorney's office, were almoft of courfe fol- 
lowed by feveral more equally mif-fpent in the Temple ; 
and the confequqnce has been, as the Italian Epitaph 
fays, " Sh qui" — The only ufe I can make of myfclf 
110W5 at leaft the bed, is to feive in terronm to others,. 
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v^hcn occafion may happen to offer, that they may ^ 
cape (fo far as my admonitions can have any weight 
with them) my fblly and my fate. When you feel 
yourfclf tempted to relax a little of the ftridnefs of your 
prefent difcipline» and to indulge in amufement in-* 
compatible with your future interefts, think on your 
friend at Wefton. 

Having fatd this, I fhall next, with my whole heart, in* 
vite you hither^ and afTure you that- I- look forward ta 
approaching Augufl with great pleafure ;- b«caufe it 
promifes me your company. After a little time (which 
we fhall wifli longer) ; fpent with us, , you will return in- 
vigorated to your (Indies, and purfue them with, the 
more advantage. In the mean time you Have loil little^, 
in point of feafon, by being confined to London. Incef- 
£int rains, and meadows under water, have given to the 
fummer the air of winter, and the country has been de^ 
prived of half its beauties* 

It is time to tell you that we are all well, and often^ 
make you our fubje€t« This is the third meeting thaD 
my coufm and we have had in this country ; and a» 
great inilance of good fortune I account it in fuch a. 
world as this, to have expe^ed fuch a pleafure thrice 
without being once difappointed. Add to this wonder- 
as foon as you can, by making yourfelf of the party. 

w.a. 



LETTER GXr. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, YSq^ 

Weston, Auguft 8, 1789^ 

MY DEAR FRrEND, 

COME when you will, or when you can, 
you cannot come at a wrong time, but we fhall expe^- 
you on the day mentioned. 

If you have any book that you think wiU make plieaP* 
ant evening reading, bring u. \;\\ii '^qu* L now read 
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Mrs. Piozzi's Travels to the ladies after fupper, and 
fliall probably have finifhed them before we fhall have 
the pleafure of feeing you. It is the faihton, I under- 
ftand, to condemn them. But we, who make books our<« 
felvesy are more merciful to book-makers. I would 
that every fafttdious judge of authors, were htmfelf 
obliged to write ; there goes more to the compofition of 
a volume than many critics imagine. I have often 
wondered that the fame Poet who wrote the Dunciad 
ihould have written thefe lines, 

The mercy I to others fliow^ 
That mercy fhow to me.^ 

Alas ! for Pope, if the mercy he fhowed to others, was 
the meafure of the mercy he received ! he was the lels 
pardonable too, becaufe experienced in all the di£E[cul9> 
ties of compofition.. 

rfcratcH this between dinner and ' tea ; a time when I* 
cannot write much without difordering my noddle, and 
bringing a flufli into my face. You will' excufe me, 
therefore, if through refpeft for the two important con- 
iiderations of health and beauty, I' conclude myfelf, 

Ever yours, W. C- 



LETTER CXVT. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq, 

Weston, Sept. 34, 1789^ 

MY DEAR F1tl£N]>, 

YOU left us exa^ly at the wrong time. 
Had you ftayed till now, you would have had the pleaf^ 
ure of hearing even my couiin fay — " I am cold*' — And 
the ftill greater pkafure of being warm yourfelf; for I 
have had a fire in the ftudy ever fince you went. It is 
the fault of our furamers that they are hardly ever warraf 
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or cold enoagh. Were they warmer we fhould not want 
a fire, and were they colder we fhould have one, 

I have twice fcen and converfed witli Mr, J He 

is wittjTy intelligent and agreeable l>e7ond the commoit 
meafure of men who are fo. But it is the conftant effe^ 
of a fpirit of party to make thofe hateful to each othe^r, 
K^ho are truly amiable in themfelves. 

Beau fends his love ; he w^ melancholy the whple 
^y afticr your departure. W, C^^ 



LETTER CXVII. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq, 

Weston, Sept. ii, 17^^* 

MT DEAR FRIEND* 

THE hamper is come, and come fafe ; and 
die contents I can affirm on my own knowledge, are ex^ 
oellent. Jt chanced that another hamper and a box 
^ame by the fame conveyance, all which I unpacked and* 
expounded in the hall ; my coufin fitting mean time on 
die flairs, fpedlatrcfs of the bufmefs. We diverted our- 
felves with imagining the manner in which Homer 
would have defcribed the fcene. Detailed in his ctr- 
cumftantial way, it would have fumilhed materials for sa 
paragraph of coniiderable lengtli in an Odyfiey. 

The ftraw-ftufPd hamper with his ruthlefs fteel 
He open'd, cutting (beer th* inferted cords 
Which bound the lid and lip fecure. Forth came 
The ruftling package firft, bright ftraw of wheat. 
Or oats, or barley : next a bottle green 
Throat-full, clear fpirits the contents, difiill^ 
Drop after drop odorous, by the art 
Of the fair mother of his friend, — the rofe. 

Andfo on^ 

I fhould rejoice to be the hero of fuch a tale intbe hands> 
ffomcn 
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You will remember^ I truft, that when the date of 
^our health or fpirits calls for rural walks and freih sur^ 
you have always a retreat at Wefton. 

We are all well, all love you, down to the v>ery dog y 
and fhall be glad to hear that you have exchanged laiv- 
guor for alacrity, and the debility, that you mention, for 
inde&tigable vigour. 

Mr. Throckmorton has made me a^^ hapdfome preC* 
cnt ; VilloifTon's edition of the Iliad, elegantly bound by 
Edwards. If I live long enough, by the contributions of 
my friend? 1 ihall on<;e more be pofleiTed of a library. 

W. C. 



LETTER CXVIIh 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq, 

Dec. 1 8, 1789. 

VY DEAR FRIEND, 

THE prefent appears to me a wonderful 
period in the hiftory of mankind. That nations fo long 
contentedly flaves (hould on a fudden become enamour- 
ed of liberty, and underftand, as fuddenly, their own. 
natural right to it, feeling themfelves at the fame time 
infpired with refolution to afTert it, feems diflScult to ac- 
count'for from natural caufes. With refpedl to the final 
iflue of all this, I can only fay, that if, having difcovered 
the value of liberty, they fhould next difcover the value 
ef peace, and laftly, the value of the word of God, diey 
will be happier than they ever were fince the rebellion of 
the firft pair, and as happy as it is poffible they fhould be 
i^ the prefent life. 

Woft fincerely yours, \y. C. 
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LETTER CXIX. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Eiq. 

Tub liODGty Jsou 3, 1790^ 

MY DIAR SIR9 

I HAVE been long filent, bat you hare 
bad the charity I hope, and believey not to afcribe my^ 
^ence to a wrong oaufe^ The truth is, I have been toa 
bufy to write to any body, having been obliged to give 
my early mornings to the revifal and corredion of a lit- 
tle volume of Hymns for Children, wntten by I knpw 
not whom. This tafk I finifhed but yeflerday, and 
tvhile it was in hand wrote only to my coufin, and to her 
rarely. From her, however, I knew that you would 
hear of my well-being, which made me Icfs anxious 
about my debts to you than I -could have been other-- 
wife. 

I am almoft the only perfon at Wefton, known to 
jTQu, who have enjoyed tolerable health this winter. In 
your next letter give us fome account of your own ftate 
of health, for I have had my anxieties about you. The 
wrinter has been mild ; but our winters are in general 
jfuch, that when a friend leaves us in the beginning of 
jhat feafon, I always feel in my heart a perhaps^ import- 
ing that we have poflibly met for the Jaft time, and tliat 
|he robins may whilUe on the grave of one of us before 
the return of fummer. 

I am ftill thrumming Homer*s lyre 5 that is to fay» 
I am ftill employed in my laft revifal; and to give you 
fpme idea of the intenfenefs of my toils, I will inform, 
you that it coft me all the morning yefterday, and all 
the evening, to tranflate a fingle fimile to my mind. 
The tranfitions from one member of the fubjeft to an- 
other, though eafy and natural in the Greek, turn out 
often fo intolerably awkward in an Englifh verfion, that 
sUmoii endlefs labour, and no litde addrefs are requifite 
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to give them gwice arid elegance. I foi^et if I told 
you> that your Gennan Clavis has been of coniiderable 
iife to me. I am indebted to it for a right underftand- 
ing of the manner in which Achilles prepared pork, 
mutton, and goat's flefh for the entertainment of hi» 
friends, in the night when they came deputed by Aga- 
memnon to negociate a reconciliation. A paf&ge of 
vrhich nobody in the \^^orld is perfeiftly mafter, myfelf 
^nly and Schaufelbergerus excepted, nor ever was, ex- 
cept when Greek was a Kve language. 

I do not know whether my couii^ has told you or not, 
ho^ I brag in my letters to her donceming my tranfla- 
tion ; perhaps her modefty feels more for me than mine 
for myfelf, and (he would blufli to let even you know 
t3ie degree of my felf-conceit on that iubjed. I will tell 
you, however, expreffing myfelf as decently as vanity 
Will permit, that it has undergone fich a change for the 
better in this laft revifal, that I haverirtich \frarmer hope* 
<i fuccefs than formerly. W. C. 



/ 



LETTER CXX; 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The LoliOE, Ja*. 23, ly^fcn 

MY DEAR COZ. 

I HAD a letter yefterday, from the wild 
boy Johnfon, for whom I have conceived a great affec* 
tion. It was juft fuch a letter as I like, of the true helter- 
flcelter kind ; and though he writes a remarkable good 
hand,fcribbled with fuch rapidity that it was barely legible. 
He gave me a droll account of the adventures of Lord 
Howard's Note, and of his own in purfuit of it. 
The poem he brought me came as from Lord Howard^ 
vnth his Lordihip's requeft, that I would revife it. It is 
m the form of a Pal^oral, arnd is entitled tfie " Tate of 
the Liae, Or, the Bem^et of Audley End.** 1 1^4 v\. -^^ 
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tfentivdy ; was milch pkafed with part of it, ^nd part of 
it I equally difliked. I told him fo, and in fuch terms 
as one naturally ufes when there feems to he no occsUioti 
to qualify, or to allevitite cenfure. I ohferved him af- 
terwards fomewhat more thoughtful and filent, hut occa- 
iionally as pleafant as ufual ; and in Kilwick-woody 
where we walked the next day, the truth came out ; that 
he was himfelf the author, and that Lord Howard not 
approving it altogether, and feveral friends of his own 
age, to whom he had (hewn it, differing from his Lord- 
ihip in opinion, and heing highly pleafed with it, he had 
come at laft to a refolution to ahide by my judgment ; a 
meafure to which Lord Howard by all means advifed 
him. He accordingly brought it, and will bring it again 
in die fummer, when we (hall lay our heads together, and 
try to mend it. 

I have lately had a letter alfo from Mrs. iting, to 
whom indeed I had written to inquire whether fhe were 
living or dead ; (he tells me the critics expe^ from my 
Homer every thing in fome parts, and that in others I 
ihall fall (hort. Thefe are the Cambridge critics ; and 
fhe has her intelligence from the botanical profeffor, 
Martyn. That gentleman in reply, anfwers them, that 
I fliall fall fhort in nothing, but (hall difappoint them all. 
It fhall be my endeavour to do fo, and I am not with-* 
Out hope of fucceeding. W. C* 



Iletter cxxl 

to SAMUEL ROSE, Etq. 

The Lodge, Fetr. t, 1790. 

MY DEAa FRIEND, 

SHOULD Heyne*$ Homer appear before 
mine, which I hope is not probable, and (hould he adopt 
in it the opinion of Bentley, that the whole laft Odyfley 
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is fptirions, I will dare to contradldi both him and the 
Dodlor. I am only in part of Bentley*s mind (if indeed 
his mind were fuch) in this matter, and giant as he was 
in learning, and eagle-eyed in criticifm, am perfuaded, 
convinced, and fare (can 1 be more pofitive ?) that ex-» 
cept from the moment when the Ithacans begin to nKd« 
itate an attack on the cottage of Laertes, and thence to 
the end, that book is tlie work of Homer. From the 
moment aforefaid, I yield the point, or rather have never, 
fmce I had any fkill in Homer, felt myfelf at all inclined 
to difpute it. But I believe perfectly, at the fame time, 
that. Homer himfelf alone excepted, the Greek Poet 
never exifted who could have written the fpeeches made 
by the (hade of Agamemnon ; in which there is more 
infight into the human heart difcovered, than I ever faw 
in any other work, unlefs in Shakefpeare's. I am equal- 
ly difpofed to fight for the whole pafTage that defcribes 
Laertes, and the inter^ew between him and Ulyfles, 
Let Bentley grant thefe to Homer, and I will fliake 
hands Ivith him as to all the reft. The battle with 
which the book concludes, is, I think, a paltry battle, 
and there is a huddle in the management of it altogether 
unworthy of my favourite, and the favourite of all ages. 
If you fhould happen to fall into company with Dr. 
Warton again, you will not, I dare fay, forget to make 
him my refpe<5tful compliments, and to aflure him that I 
felt myfelf not a little flattered by tlie favourable mention 
he was pleafed to make of me, and my labours* The Poet, 
who pleafes a man like him, has nothing left to wifh for. 
I am glad that you were pleafed with my young coufin 
Johnfon ; he is a boy, and bafliful, but has great merit 
in refpedl both of chara(fler and intelletfl. So far at lead 
as in a week's knowledge of him I could poflibly learn, 
he is very amiable and very fenfible, and infpired me 
with a warm wifh to know him better. W. C% 

VOL. I. A a 
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LETTER CXXIL 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge 9 Feb. 9, 179D. 

1 HAVE fent you lately fcraps inftead of 

letters, having had occafion to anfwer immediately on 

the receipt, which always happens while 1 am deep in 

Homer, 

I knew when I recommended Johnfon to you, that 
you would find fome way to ferve him, and fo it has 
happened ; for, notwithftanding your own apprehen- 
fions to the contrary, youliavc already procured him a 
chaplainfliip. This Is pretty well, confidering that it U 
an early day, and that you have but juft begun to know 
that there is fuch a man under heaven. Iliad rather 
myfelf be patronized by a perfon of fmall intereft, with a 
heart like yours, than by the Chancellor himfelf, if he 
did not care a farthing for me. 

If I did not defire you to make my aclcnowledgment* 
to Anonymous, as I believe I did not, it-was becaufe I 
am not aware that I am warranted to do io. But the 
omiffion is of lefs confequence, becaufe -v^oever he is, 
though he has no objedlion to doing the kindeft things, 
he feems to have an averfion to the thanks they merit. 

You muft know that two odes, compofed by Horace* 
Jiave lately been difcovered at Rome; I wanted them 
tranfcribed into the blank leaves of a little Horace of 
mine, and Mrs. Throckmorton performed that fervicc 
for me ; in a blank leaf, therefore, of die fame book, 1 
.wrote the following. W. C, 

To Mrs. THROCKMORTON, 

OFi her beautiful Tranfcript of Horace's Ode, Ad lihrumfuum, 

MARIA, could Horace have guefs'd 
/What honours awaited his Ode, 



\ 
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To Ks own little volume addrefs'd, 
The honour which you have beftowM ; 

Who havetrac'd it in chara(5):ers here^ 
So elegant, even, and neat ; 

He had laugh-d at the critical fneer. 
Which he feems to have trembled to meet- 

And fneer,if you pleafe> he had faidy 

Hereafter a nymph (hall arifcy 
Who fhall give me, when you are all deadf. 

The glory your malice denies ; 
Shall dignity give to my lay, 

Although but a mere bagatelle ; 
And even a Poet fhall fay. 

Nothing ever was written fo welL 



L^ETTER CXXIir. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

Feb. 26, 1799;^ 

YOU have fet my heart at cafe, my coufinr^ 
ibt far as you were yourfelf the objedl of its anxieties. 
What other troubles it feels can be cured by God alone* 
But you>are never fiknt a week longer than ufual, with- 
out giving an opportunity to my imagination (ever fruit- 
ful in flowers of a fable hue) to teafe me with them day 
and night. London is indeed a, peftilent place, as yoa^ 
call it, and I would> with all my heart, that thou hadft 
lefs to do with it ; were you under the fame roof with 
me, 1 fhould know you to be fafe, and fhould never di£^- 
trefs you 9with melancholy letters. 

I feel jnyfelf well, enough inclined to the meafure you 
prepofe, and wiH fhewto your new acquaintance, with- 
sdl my heart, a fample of my Translation. But it fhall 
not be, if you pleafe, taken from the Odyffey. It is a. 

goem of a gentler charaderthatv\3a!^YL«i)\v'^2^'^'^^'^^ 



i88 LIFE OF COWPER. 

pofe to carry her by a coup de main, I fhall employ Achil- 
les, Agamemnon, and the two armies of Greece and 
Troy, in my fervice. I will, accordingly, fend you irv 
the box that I received from you laft night, the two firft. 
books of the Iliad, for that lady's perufal : to thofe I 
have given a third revifal ; for them, therefore, I will be 
anfwerable, and am not afraid to flake the credit of my 
work upon thtm with her, or with any living wight, ef- 
pecially one who under (lands the original. I do not 
mean that even they are finiflied ; for I fhall examine^ 
and crofs-cxamine them yet again, and fo you may tell 
her ; but I know that they will not difgrace me ; where-^ 
as it is fo long fince I have looked at the Odyfley, that I 
know nothing at all about it. They fhall fet fail from 
Olney on Monday morning in the Diligence, and will 
reach you, I hope, in the evening. As foon as fhe has 
done with them I fhall be glad to have them again ; for 
the time draws near when I (hall want to give them the 
lad touch. 

I am delighted with Mrs. Bodham's kindnefs in giv- 
ing me the only pidture of my own mother, that is to be 
found I fuppofe in all the world. I had rather poffefs it 
than the richeft jewel in the British crown, for I loved 
her with an aflPedion, that her death, fifty-two years, 
fince, has not in the leafl abated* I remember her too, 
young as I was, when (he died, weH enough to know, 
that it is a very exa<5l refemblance of her, and as fuch it is 
to me invaluable. Every body loved her, and with an 
amiable character fo imprefTed on all her features, every 
body was fure to do fo. 

I have a very a^edionate, and a very clever letter 
from Johnfon, who promifes me the tranfcript of the 
books entrufled to him in a few days. I have a. 
great love for that young man, he hasfome drops of the 
fame dream in his veins that once animated ihe original. 
of that dear picture. W^ C.. 



X 
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LETTER CXXIV. 

To Mrs, BODHAM. 

Weston, Feb. 27, 1790;' 

MY 0EAREST ROSE, 

WHOM I thought withered, and fallen 
from the ftalk, but whom I find ftill alive : nothing 
could give me greater pleafure than to know it, and to 
learn it from ydurfelf. I loved you dearly when you 
were a child, and love you not a jot the lefs for having 
ceafed to be fo. Every creature that bears any affinity 
to my own mother is dear to me, and you, the daughter 
of her brother, are but one remove diftant from her : I 
love you, therefore, and love you much, both for her 
fake, and for your own. The world could not hav fur-- 
nifhed you with a prefent fo acceptable to me, as the pic-- 
turc which you have fo kindly fcnt me. I received it 
the night before laft, and viewed it with a trepidation of 
nerves and fpirits fomewhat akin to what I fliould have 
felt, had the dear original prefented herfelf to my em- 
braces. I krfled it, and hung it where it is the laft ob- 
jeft that I fee at night, and of courfe, the firft on which 
I open my eyes in the morning. She died when I had 
completed my iixth year, yet I remember h^r well, and^ 
am an ocular witnefs of the great fidelity of the copy. 
I remcntber too a multitude of the maternal tenderneffes 
which I received from her, and which have endeared her 
memory to me beyond expreffion. There is in me, I be- 
lieve, more of tlie Donne than of the Cowper, and* 
though I love all of both names, and have a thouiand- 
reafons to love thofe of my own name, yet I feel the 
bond of nature - draw me vehemently to your fide. I 
was thought in the days of my childhood much to re- 
fcmble my mother, and in my natural temper, of which, 
at the age of fifty-eight, I muft be fuppofed a competent 
jlidgc, can trace botli her, and my late uncle, your fa-^ 

Aa 2 
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ther. Somevrhat of his irritability^ and a little, I would' 

hope, both of his, and of her , I know not what to 

call it, without fecming to praife myfelf, which is not my 
intention, but fpcaking to youy I will even fpeak out, and 
fay, good-nature* Add to all this, I deal^much in poetry, as 
did our venerable anceftor, the Dean of St. Paul's, and I 
think I fhall have proved myfelf a Donne at all points. 
The truth is, that whatever I am, I love you all. 

I account it a happy event, that brought the dear boy, 
your nephew, to my knowledge, and that breaking 
through all the reftrainfs which his natural ba(hfulnef$ 
impofed on hhn, he determined to find me out. He is 
amiable to a degree, that I have feldom feen, and I often 
long witli impatience to fee him again. 

My deareft coufin, what (hall I fay in anfwer to your 
affedionate invitation ? I muft fay this, I cannot com& 
now, nor foon, and I wifli with all my heart I could. 
But I will tell you what may be done, perhaps, and it 
will anfwer to us juft as well: you, and Mr. Bodham, 
can come to Wefton, can you not ? The fummer is at 
hand, there are roads and wheels to bring you, and you 
arc neither of you tranflating Homer. I am erased that 
I cannot afk you altogether for want of houfe-ioom, but 
for Mr. Bodham, and yourfelf, we have good room, and. 
equally good for any third, in tlie fhape of a Donne,, 
whether niamed Hewitt, Bodham, Balls, or Johnfon, or 
by whatever name diftinguiftied. Mrs. Hewitt has par- 
ticular claims upon me ; Ihe was my playfellow at Berk- 
hamftcad, and has a (hare in my warmeft aflFedlions, 
Pray tell her fo J Neither do I at all forget my cou(in 
Harriet. She and I have been many a time merry at 
Catfield, and have made the parfonage ring with laugh- 
ter. Give my love to her. AfTure yourfelf, my deareft 
coufin, that I (hall receive you as if you were mj (ifter, 
and Mrs. Unwin is, for my fake, prepared to do the 
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feme. When (he has feen you, flie will love you for 

your own. 

I am much obliged to Mr. Bodham, for his kindnefs 
to my Homer, and with my love to you all, and with 
Mrs. Unwin's kind refpeds, am. 

My dear, dear Rofe, ever yours, W. C. 

P. S. I mourn the death of your poor brother Caf- 
tres, whom I fhould have feen had he lived, and fhould 
have feen with the greateft pleafure. He was an amia* 
ble boy, and I was very fond of Ijim. 

StUl another P, S» — I find on confulting Mrs. Unwin, 
that I have under-rated our capabilities, and that we 
have not only room for yx)u, and Mr. Bodham, but for 
two of your fex, and even for your nephew into the 
bargain. We fhall be happy to have it all fo occupied. 

Your nephew tells me that his (ifter, in the qualities 
of the mind, refembles you ; that is enough to make 
her dear to me, and I beg you will aflure her that fhe is 
{b. Let it not be long before I hear from you. 



LETTER CXXV. 

To JOHN JOHNSON, Efq. 

Weston, Feb. 28, 1790.- 

HY DEAB. COUSIN JOHN, 

I HAVE much wifhed to hear from you^ 
and though you are welcome to write to Mrs. Unwin as 
often as you pleafe, I wilh rayfelf to be numbered 
among your correfpondents. 

I fhall find time to anfwer you, doubt it not ; be as 
bufy as we may, we can alwaj s find time to do what is 
agreeable to us. By the way, had you a letter from 
Mrs. Unwin ? I am witnefs that fhe addrefled one to you 
before you went into Norfolk ; but your Mathematico- 
poetical head forgot to acknowledge th^x^c:^v^\.^^*>x% 
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I was never more plcafed in my life than 'to Kamj. 
and to learn from herfelf, that my deareft Rofe* is (liH 
alive. Had (he not engaged me to love her by the 
fweetnefs of her charadter, when a child, fhe would havft 
done it e£feAually now, by making me the mod accepta* 
ble prefent in the world, my own dear mother's pidurc. 
I am perhaps the only perfon living who remembers her^ 
but I remember her well, and can atteft on my own 
knowledge, the truth of the refemblance. Amiable and 
elegant as the countenance is, fuch exadly was her own ; 
ike was one of the tendered parentsi and fo juflac6py of 
her is, therefore, to me invaluable* 

I wrote yefterday to my Rofe to tell her all this, and 
to thank her for her kindnefs in fending, it ! neither do I 
forget your kindnefs who intimated to her that I ihould 
be happy to pofTefs it. 

She invites me into Norfolk ; but, alas ! (he might as 
well invite the houfe in which I dwell ; for all other 
confidcrations and impediments apart, how is it pofSble 
that a tranflator of Homer (hould lumber to fuch" a dif^ 
tance ? But though I cannot comply with her kind invi- 
tation, I have made myfelf the bed amends in my pow- 
er, by inviting her, and all the family of Donne's, to 
Wefton. Perhaps we could not accommodate them all at 
once, but in fucceffion- we could ; and can at any time 
find room for five, three of them being females, and one a 
married one. You are a mathematician ; tell me then 
how five perfons can be lodged in three beds? (two 
males and three females) and I (hall have good hope 
that you will proceed a fenior optime. It would make 
me happy to fee our houfe fo furnilhed. As to yourfelf, 
whom I know to be a fuhfcalariariy or, a man that (leeps 
under the fttiirs, I (hould have no objeftion at all, nei- 
ther could you, poffibly, have any yo^rfelf, to the garret, 

* Mrs. Ami BodhAso. 
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as a place m which you might be difpofed of with great 
felicity of accommodation. 

I thank you much for your fervices in the tranfcribing 
way, and would hy no means have you defpair of an op- 
portunity to ferve me in the fame way yet again j write 
to me foon, and tell me when I fhall fee you. 

I have not fakl the half that I have to fay; but 
breakfaft is at hand, which always terminates my epiflles. 

What have you done with your Poem ? The trimming- 
that it procured you here has not, I hope, put you out 
of conceit with it entirely j you arc more than equal to 
the alteration that k needs. Only remember, that in 
vrriting, perfpicuity is always more than half the battle. 
The want of it is the ruin of more than half the poetry 
that is publifhed. A meaning that does not flare you in 
the face, is as bad as no meaning ; becaufe nobody will 
take the pains to poke for it. So. now adieu for the pre- 
fcnt. Beware of killing yourfelf with problems, for if 
you do, you will never live to be another Sir Ifaac. 

Mrs. Unwin's aBfedlionate remembrances attend you ; 
Lady Hefketh is much difpofed to love you ; perhaps 
xnoft who know you have fome little tendency the fame 
way. W. C* 

LETTER CXXn 

To Lady HESKETH. * 

The Lodge, March 8, 179^^ 

MY DEAREST COUSIN, 

I THANK thee much, and oft, for ne- 
gociating fo well this poetical concern with Mrs. , 

and for fending me her opinion in her own hand. I 
fhould be unreafonable indeed, not to be highly gratified 
by it ; and I like it the better for being modeflly expreff- 
ed. It is, as you know, and it (hall be fome months 
longer, my daily bufinefs to joUClx ^xvji\tK^\^"s^^^^Q»^.'>^ 
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donei that when the whole (hall appear, ihe may find her 
expectations anfwered. I am glad alfo that thoa didi( 
fend her the fifteenth Ody/Tey, though, as I faid before^ 
I know not at all at prefent, whereof it is made ; but I 
am fure that tHou wouldft not have fent it» hadft thou 
not conceived a good- opinion of it thyfelf, and thought 
that it would do me credit. . It was very kind in thee to 
fiicrifice to this Minerva on my account. 

For my fentiments on the fubjed of the Tcft Aft, I 
cannot do better than refer thee to my Poem entitled and 
called " Ezppftulation.'* I have there expreffed myfelf 
aot much in its favour, confidering it in a religious- 
view ; and in a political one, I like it not a jot the 
better. I am neither tory, nor high churchman, but an i 
eld whig, as my father was before me ; and an enemy^ , 
confequently, to all tyrannical impofitions. 

Mrs. Unwin bids me return thee many thanks for thy* 
inquiries fo kindly made concerning her health. She is 
a little better than of late, but has been ill continually 
ever fince laft November. Every thing that could try 
patience and fubmiilion, (he has had, and her fubmiilioa 
and patience have anfwered in the trial, though mine oa\ 
ber account have often failed fadly* 

I have a letter from Johnfon, who tells me that he has . 
ffnt his tranfcript to you, begging a&the fame time more, 
cppy. Let him have it by all means ; he is an induftri-- 
eus youth, and I love him dearly. I told him that you are . 
difpofed to love him a little. A new Poem is bom on . 
tibc receipt of my mother's pidure. Thou fhalt have it,. . 



•>-. 
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LETTER CXX VII. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Eiq. 

The Lodge, March 11, 1790. 
I WAS glad to hear from you, for a line 
from you gives me always much . pleafure^ but was not 
much gladdened by the contents of your letter. The 
-ftate of your health, which I have learned more accu- 
rately perhaps from ipy coufin, except in this laft in- 
Ilance, than from yourfelf, has rather alarmed me, and 
even fhe has colledled her information upon that fubjeO: 
more from your looks, than from your own acknowledg- 
ments. To complain much, and often, of our indifpofi- 
tions, does not always enfure the pity of the hearer, per- 
haps fometimes forfeits it ; but to difTemble them alto- 
gether, or at leaft to flippfefs the word, is attended ulti- 
mately, with an inconvenience greater ftill ; the fecret 
will out at lad, and our friends, unprepared to receive 
it, are doubly diftrefTed about us. In faying this, I 
fquint a little at Mrs. Uiiwin, who will read it ; it is with» 
her as with, you, the only fubjeft on which fhe pra^ifes 
any didimulation at all ; the confequence is, that when. 
Ihe is much indifpofed, I never believe myfelf in poflcf- 
fion of the- whole truth, live in conftant expedation of 
hearing fomething worfe, and at the long run am feldon^, 
.dlfappolnted. It feems therefore, as on all other occa-i 
fions, fo even inthis, the better courfe on the whole to. 
appear what w« are, not to lay the fears of our friench 
afleep by cheerful looks which do not properly belong to 
us, or by letters written as if we were well, when in fad: 
we are very much otlierwife. On condition, however, 
that you ad differently toward me for the future, I will 
pardon the paft, and (be may gather from my clemency 
fhewn to you, fome hopes, on the fame conditions, of fim- 
ilar clemency to herfelf. "^.^^ 
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LETTER CXXVIII. 

To Mrs, THROCKMORTON. 

The LbDGEy March 21, 1790^ 

MT DEAREST MADAlify 

I SHALL only obfervc on the fubjed of 
your abfence, that you have ftretched it fince you went^ 
and have made it a week longer. Wefton is fadly unied 
without you 5 and here are two of us, who will be heart- 
ily glad to fee you ag^in. I believe you are happier at 
home than any where, which is a comfortable belief to 
your neighbours, becaufe it affords afTurance, that fince 
you are neither likely to ramble for pleafure, nor to meet 
with any avocations of bufinefs, while Wefton fhall coti- 
tinuc to be your home, it will not often want you. 

The two firft books of my Iliad have been fubinitted 
to the infpe^lion and fcrutiny of a great critic of yout 
fei, at the inftancc of my coufm, as you may fuppofe^ 
The lady is miftrefs of more tongues than a few ; (it is 
to be hoped fhe is (ingle) and particularly fhe is miftrefs 
of the Greek. She returned them with expreflSons, that 
if any thing could make a Poet prouder than all Poets 
naturally are, would have made me fo. I tell you this, 
becaufe I know that you all intereft yourfelves in the 
fuccefs of the faid Iliad. 

My periwig is arrived, ind is the very perfedion of 
all periwigs, having only one fault 5 which is, that my 
head will only go into the firft half of it, the other half, 
or the upper part of it, continuing ftill unoccupied. My 
artift in this way at Olney has however undertaken to 
make the whole of it tenantable ; and then I fhall be 
twenty years younger than you have ever feen me. 

I heard of your birth -day very early in the morning \ 
the news came from the fteeple. W. C* 
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LETTER CXXIX. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge, March 22, 1790, 

I REJOICE, my deareft coufin, that 
tny Mss. have roamed the earth fo fuccefsfully, and have 
met with no difafter. The (ingle book excepted, that 
went to the bottom of the Thames, and rofe again, they 
have been fortunate Without exception. I am not fuper* 
ftitious, but^have neverthelefs as good a right to believe 
that adventure an omen, and a favourable one, as Swift 
had to interpret, as he did, the lofs of a fine fifh, which 
he had no fooner laid on the bank, than it flounced into 
the water again. This, he tells us himfelf, he always 
confidered as a type of his future difappointments j and 
why may I not as well confider the marvellous recovery 
of my loft book from the bottom of the Thames, as typi* 
cal of its future profperity ? To fay the truth, I have no 
fears now about the fuccefs of my Tranflation, though in 
time paft I have had many. I knew there xx^as a ftyle 
fdmewhere, could I but find it, in which ttomer ought 
to be rendered, and which alone would fuit him. Long 
time I blundered about it, ere 1 could attain to any de- 
cided judgment on the matter : at 6rft I was betrayed 
by a defire of accommodating my language to the fim- 
plicity of his, into much of the quaintnefs that belonged 
to our writers of the fifteenth century. In the courfe of 
many revifals I have delivered myfelf from this evil, I 
believe, entirely ; but I have done it flowly, and as a 
man feparates himfelf from hismiftrefs, when he is going 
to marry. I had fo ftrong a predilc<5lion in favour of 
this ftyle, at firft, that I was crazed to find that others 
were not as much enamoured with it as myfelf. At ev- 
ery paftage of that fort which I obliterated, I groaned 
bitterly, and faid to myfelf, I am fpoiling my work to 

VOL. I. B b 
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pleafe thofe who have no taftc for the fimple graces of 
antiquity. But in meafure, as I adopted a more modem 
phrafeology, I became a convert to their opinion ; and 
in the lad revifal> which I am now making, am not fen- 
fible of having fpared a fingle expreilion of the obfolete 
kind. I fee my work fo much improved by this altera- 
tion, that I am filled with wonder at my own backward- 
nefs to a/Tent to the ncceffity of it ; and the more when I 
confider tliat Milton, with whofe manner I account my- 
felf intimately acquainted, i*: never quaint, never twangs 
through the nofc, but is every where grand and elegant, 
without reforting to mufty antiquity for his beauties. 
On the contrary, he took a long ftride forward, left the 
language of his own day far behind him, and anticipat- 
ed the expredions of a century yet to come. 

I have now, as I faid, no longer any doubt of the 
event, but I will give thee a (hilling if thou wilt tell me 
what I (hall fay in my preface. It is an a(Fair of much 
delicacy, and I have as many opinions about it as there 
are whims in a weather-cock. 

Send my mss. and thine when thou wilt. In a day 
or two I (hall enter on the laft Iliad, when I have fini(h- 
ed it I (hall give tlic Odyffey one more reading, and fhall, 
therefore, (hortly have occafion for the copy in tliy pof- 
feflion ; but you fee that there is no need to hnrry. 

I leave the little fpace for Mrs. Unwin's^jife, who 
means, I believe, to occupy it, and am evermore thine 
mod truly. W. C. 

Postscript (in the hand of Mrs. Unwin.) 
You cannot imagine how much your Ladyfhip would 
oblige your unworthy fervant, if you would be fo good as 
to let me know in what point I differ from you. All 
that at prefent I can fay is, that I will readily facrifice 
my own opinion, unlefs I can give you a fubftantial rea- 
fon for adhering to it. 
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LETTER CXXX. 

To JOHN JOHNSON, Efq. 

Weston, March 23, 179a. 

YOUR Mss. arrived fafe in New-Norfolk 
(Ireet, and I am much obliged to you for your labours* 
Were you now at Wefton I could furnifh you with em- 
ployment for fome weeks, and (hall perhaps^ be equally 
able to do it in fummer, for 1 have loft my beft Araanli- 
enfis in this place, Mr* George Throckmorton, who is 
gone to Bath. 

You artf a man to be envied, who have never read the 
Odyfley, which is one of the moft amufmg ftory books ia 
the world*^ There is aifo much of the fineft poetry ia 
the world to be found in it, notwithftanding all that 
Longinus has infinuated to the contrary. His com pari- 
fon of the Iliad and OdyfTey to the meridian, and to the 
declining fun, is pretty, but I am perfuaded, not juft^ 
The prettinefs of it feduced him ; he was oth^rwife too 
judicious a reader of Homer to have made it. I can 
find in the latter no fymptoms of impaired ability, none 
of the eflFefls of age ; on the contrary, it feems to me a 
certainty, that Homer, had he written the OdyfTey in his 
youth, could not have written it better j and if the Iliad 
in his old age, that he would have written it juft as well. 
A critic would tell me, that inftead of ivrtiten I fhould 
have faid compofed. Very likely — but I am not writing; 
to one of that fnarling generation. 

My boy, I long to fee thee again^ It has happened 
fome way or other, that Mrs. Unwin and I have con- 
ceived a great aiFe(5lion for thee. That I fhould, is the 
lefs to be wondered at, (becaufe thou art a Ihred of my 
own mother) ; neither is the wonder great, that flie 
{hould fall into the fame predicament ; for fhe loves, 
every thing that 1 love. You \«v\!l <i\>to7<^% "Cic^ax "\5^nsc. 
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own pcrfonal right to be beloved makes no part of tBe- 
condderation. There is nothing that I touch with fo 
much tenderaefs as the vanity of a young man ; becaufe 
I know bow extremely fufceptible he is of impreffions 
that might hurt him in that particular part of his com- 
podtion. If you fhould ever prove a coxcomb^ from 
which chara<5er you ftand ju/l now at a greater diftance 
than any young man I know, it fliall never be faid that 
I. have made you one ; no, you will gain nothing by me 
but the honour of being much, valued by a poor Poet, 
who ^an do you no good while he lives, and has noth- 
ing to leave you when he dies. If you can be^ contented 
to be dear to me on thefe conditions, fo you fhall ; but 
other terms, more advantageous than thefe, or iqore ia- 
viting, none have I to propofe* 

Farewel. Puzzle not yourfelf about a fubjeft when 
you write to either of us, every thing is fubjed enough, 
from thofe we love* W. C. 



^ 



LETTER CXXXI. 

To JOHN JOHNSON, Efq, 

Weston, April 17, 179Q4. 
YOUR letter, that now lies before me, is 
almoft three weeks old, and therefore of full age to re- 
ceive an anfwer, which it fliall have without delay, if 
the interval betweea the prefent moment and. that of 
breakfaft fhould prove fufficient for the purpofe» 

Yours to Mrs. Unwin was received yefterday, for 
which fhe will thank you in due time. I have alfo feen, 
and have now in my defk, your letter to Lady Hefketh ; 
ftie fent it thinking that it would divert me i in which 
ihe was not midaken. I fhall tell her when I write to 
her next, that you long to receive a line from her. Give 
yourfelf no trouble on the fubje^ of the politic device 
you /aw good to recui to> vfU^ti ^ou '^x^fe.ti\R\\s«.^\\lv 
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fiy\xT tnanufcript ; it was an ifinocent deception, at leaffi 
it could harm nobody fave yourfelf ; an eflFedt which it 
did not fail to produce : and fmce the punifhment fol- 
lowed it fo clofely, by me at kaft, it may very well be 
forgiven. You afk, how I can tell tliat you are not ad- 
dicted to pradlices of the deceptive kind ? and certainly, 
if the little time that 1 have had to ftudy you, were 
alone to be con'fidered, the queftion would not be unrea» 
ibnable ; but in general a man who reaches itij years^ 

finds that 

" Long experience does attain 

To fomething like prophetic ftrain." 

I am very much of Lavater*s opinion, and perfuadeif 
ihat faces are a^ legible as books ; only with thefe cir- 
eum (lances to recommend them to our perufalj that they 
are read in much lefs time, and ate much lefs likely to 
deceiire us. Yours gave me a favourable impreffion of 
you the moment I beheld it ; and tliough 1 fhall not tell 
you in particular what I fawin it, for reafons mentioned 
in my laft, I ^ill add, that I have obferved in you no- 
thing fmce, that hfts not confii-med the opinion I then- 
formed in your favour; In faft, I cannot recoUedl that 
my fkill in phyfiognomy has ever deceived me, and I 
fliould add more on this fubjed* had I toom; 

When you have fliut up your mathematical books^. 
you muft give yourfelf to the ftudy of Greek ; not merely 
that you may be able to read Homer, and the other 
Greek Claflics, with eafe, but the Greek Teftament and 
the Greek Fathers alfo. Thus qualified, and by the aid 
©f your fiddle into the bargain, together wrth fome por- 
tion of the grace of God, (without which nothing can be 
done) to enable you to look well to your flock, wheii you 
fhall get one, you will be well fet up for a Parfon. In 
■which character, if I live to fee you in ity I ^-^^t:^^ 
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and hope that you will make a very different figure from 
moil of your fraternity. 

Ever yours, W. C 



LETTER CXXXII. 

To Lady HESKETH. 

The Lodge, April 19, 1790.- 

DE^aEST coz. 

I THANK thee for my coufm Johnfon's 
letter, which diverted me. I had one from him lately, 
in which he expreded an ardent defire of a line fronr- 
you, and the delight he would feel on receiving it. I 
know not whether you will have the charity to fatisfy 
his longings, but mention the matter, thinking it poflible 
that you may. A letter from a lady to a youth inmnerf- 
ed in mathematics muft be (ingularly pleafant. 

I am Hnifhing Homer backward, having, began at the 
hSk book, and defigning to perfevere in that crab-like- 
faihion, till I arrive at the firft. This may remind you, 
perhaps, of a certain poet's prifoner in the Badile (thank. 
Heaven ! in the Badile now no more) counting the nails 
in the door, for variety fake, in all-dire6Uon& I find £0- 
little to do in the laft revifal, that I (hall foon reach the- 
Odyifey, and foon want thofe books of it which are in- 
thy poflcflion 5 but the two firft of the Iliad, which are 
alfo in thy pofTeflion, much fooner ; thou mayft there-r- 
fore, fend them by the firft fair opportunity.- I am in 
high fpirits on this fubjedt, and think that I have at laft- 
licked die clumfy cub into a fhape that will fecure to it 
the favourable notice of the public. Let not re- 
tard me, and I (hall hope to get it out next winter. 

I am glad that thou haft fent the General thofe veirfes 

on my mother's picture. They will amufe him— only I 

hope that he will not mifs my mother-in-law, and think 

that Ih^ ought to tave m^4^a>i)M:^% Q^^NVR\x'aa.^<ica£ba 
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ft was not poffiblc to mention her with any propriety. I 
rejoice at die General's recovery ; may it prove a pcr- 
feft one. W. C- 



LETTER CXXXIII. 

To Lady HESKETH.. 

The Lodge, April 30, 1790^ 

TO my old friend Dr. Madan, thou couldft" 
not have fpoken better than thou didft. Tell him, I be- 
feech you, that I have not forgotten him ; tell him alfo, 
that to my heart and home he wilT be always welcome r 
nor he only, but all that are his. His judgment of my 
Tranftiation gave me the higheft fatisfadHon, becaufe I 
know him to be a rare old Grecian. 
'' The General's approbation of my pid^ure verfes gave 
me alfo much {^eafure. I wrote them not without 
tears ; therefore I prefume it may be that they are felt 
by others. Should he oflPer me my father's pi(flure, I 
Ihall glacfly accept it. A melancholy^ pleafure is better 
than none, nay verily, better than moft. He had a fad 
tafk impofed on him : but no man could acquit himfelf 
of fuch a one with more difcretion, or with more tender- 
nefs. The death of the unfortunate young man remind- 
ed me of thofe lines in Lycidas^ 

*^ It was that fatal and perfidious bark, 

Built in the eclipfe, and rigg'd with curfes dark. 

That funk fo low that facred head of thine !" 

How Beautiful .^ ' W. C. 
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LETTER CXXXIV. 

To Mrs. THROCKMORTON. 

The Lodge, May lo, 1790.^ 
MY dear Mrs. Frdg,* you have by this 
time (I prcfumc) heard from the Do<^or ; whom I defir- 
ed to prefent to you our beft affedions, and to tell yoa 
that we are well. He fent an urchin (I do not mean a. 
hedge-hog^ commonly called an urchin in old times, but 
a boy, commonly fo called at prefent) ezpeding that he^ 
would find you at Buckland's, whither he fuppofed you; 
gone on Thurfday. He fent him, charged with divers 
articles, and among others with letters, or at lead with a^ 
letter : which I mention, that, if the boy Ihould be loft^ 
together with his difpatches, pad all poflibility of recove-' 
ry, you may yet know that the Do<flor ftands acquitted^ 
of not writing. That he is utterly loft (that is to fay, 
the boy — for, the Dodlor being the laft antecedent, as- 
the grammarians fay, you might otherwife fuppofe, that 
he was intended) is the more probable, becaufe he was 
never four miles from his home before, having only trav- 
elled at the fide of a plough-team 5 and when the Dodlor 
gave him his diredion to Buckland's, he afked, very nat» 
urally, if tliat place was in England. So, what has be*- 
come of him, Heaven knows. 

I do not know, that any adventures have prefented^ 
themfelves fince your departure, worth mentioning, ex- 
cept, that the rabbit, that infefted your wildernefs, has been 
(hot, for devouring your carnations ; and that I myfelf 
have been in fomc danger of being devoured in like 
manner by a great dog, viz. Pearfon*s. But I wrote 
him a letter on Friday ( I mean a letter to Fearfon, nof 
to his dog, which I mention to prevent miftakes — for 

• The fpartive title ^cncraUy beftowcd by Cowpcr on his amia— 
bk friends the Throckmoiloa^ 
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the faid laft antecedent might occafion them in this, 
place alfo) informing him, that unlefs he tied up his. 
great MaftiflF in the day-time> I would fend him a worfe 
thing, commonly called and known by the name of an 
attorney. When I go forth to ramble in the fields, I do 
not fally, like Don Quixote, with a purpofe of encoun*- 
tering monfters, if any fuch can be found ; but am a 
peaceable, poor Gentleman, and a Poet, who means no- 
body any harm, the Fox-hunters, and the two univerfi- 
ties. of this land excepted. 

I cannot learn from any creature, whether the turn- 
pike-bill is alive or dead. So ignorant am I, and by 
fuch ignoramufles furrounded. But if 1 know little 
elfe, this at leaft I know, that I love you, and Mr. 
Frog ; that I long for your return, and that I am, with 
Mrs. Unwin's beft affedlions. 

Ever yours, W. Cv 



LETTER CXXXV. 

To Lady HESKETH* 

The Lodge, May 28, 1790. 

MY DEAREST COZ. 

I THANK thee for the offer of thy beft 
lervices on this occafion, but Heaven guard my brows 
from the wreath you mention, whatever wreath befide 
may hereafter adorn them ! . it WQuld be a leaden extin- 
guiflier, clapped on all the fire of my genius, amd I 
fhould never more produce a line worth reading. To 
fpeak ferioufly, it would make me miferable, and there*. 
fore lam fure that thou, of all my friends, wouldft leaft 
wifli me to wear it. 

Adieu, ever thine— .in Homer-^hurry. W. C^ 
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LETTER CXXXVL 

To Lady HESKETH. 

June 5, 1790.. 

YOU will wonder when I tell you, that I^ 

tven I, am confuiered by people, who live at a great 

dldance, as having intered and influence fufficient ta 

procure a place at Court, for thofe who may happen ta 

want one. I have accordingly been applied to within 

thefe few days by a Welchman, with a wife and many 

children, to get hrm made Poet-Laureat as faft as pofli* 

ble. If thou wouldd wifh to make the world merry 

twice a year, thou can ft not do better than procure thfr 

office for him. I will promife thee that he fball afford 

thee a hearty laugh in return every birth-day, and every 

new-year* He is an honeft man* 

Adieu, W. C. 
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To JOHN Johnson; Efq. 

Weston,^ June 7, 1790^ 

KY DEAR. JOHK, 

YOU know my engagements, and are 
confequently able to account for my filencc ; I will not 
therefore wafte time and paper in mentioning them, but 
will only fay, that add^d to thofe with which you are ac- 
quainted, I have had other hindrances, fuch as bufinefs,. 
and a diforder of my fpirits, to which I have been all 
my life fubjeft. At prefent I .am, thank God ! perfedt- 
ly well, both in mind and body. Of you I am always 
mindful, whether I write or not, and very defirous to fee 
you. You will remember, I hope, that you are under 
engagements to us, and as foon as your Noff oik fiends, 
can fpare you, will fulfil them. Give us all the time 
jron caujt and all that iht^ cau ^^?cs:^ aq >33%, 
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You never pleafed me more, than when you told me 
you had abandoned your mathematical purfuits. It 
.grieved me to think that you were wafting your time 
merely to gain a little Cambridge fame not worth your 
having. I cannot be contented that your renown fhould 
thrive no where but on the banks of the Cam. Conceive 
a nobler ambition, and never let you honour be circum- 
fcribed by the paltry dimenfions of Jm Univerfity. It is 
well that you have already, as you obferve, acquired fuf- 
ficient information in that fcience to enable you to pafs 
creditably fuch examinations as I fuppofe you muft here- 
after undergo. Keep what you have gotten, and be con- 
tent. More is needlefs. 

You could not apply to a t^rorfe than I am to advife 

you concerning your ftudies. I was never a regular 

ftudent myfelf ; but loft the moft valuable years of my 

life in an attorney's office, and in the Temple. I will 

not therefore give myfelf airs^ and affeft to know what I 

know not. The affair is of great importance to you, and 

you fhould be dire(fted in it. by a wifer than I. To 

fpeak, however, in very general terms on the fubje<5l, it 

feems to me, that your chief concern is with Hiftory, 

Natural Phllofophy, Logic, and Divinity. As to Meta*- 

phyfics I know little about them, but the very little 

that I do know, has not taught mc to Admire them. 

Life is too Ihort to afford time even for ferious trifles $ 

purfue what you know to be attainable, itiake truth your 

object, and your ftudies will make you a wife man. Let 

your Divinity, if I may advife, be the Divinity of the 

glorious Reformation : I mean in contradiftin<5lion to 

Armiriianifm, and all the i/ms that were ever broached in 

this world of error and ignorance. 

The Divinity of the Reformation is called Calvinifm, 
but injurioufly ; it has been that of the Church of Chrift 
in all ages ; it is the Divinity of St. Paul, and of St» 
Paul's Mafter, who met him \ti ViU ^3c^ \.o1^'5ckv^<:.n^^» 



^ 
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I have written in great hafte, that I might finrfh» if 
pofTible, before breakfafli. Adieu, let us fee you foon ; 
the fooner the better. Give itiy love to the fUent lady, 
the Rofe, and all my friends round you. W C. 



LETTER CXXXVliL 

To SArMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

The Lodge, June 8, 1790. 

IIY DEAI. FRIEND, 

AMONG the many who love and efteem 
you, there is none who rejoices more in your felicity 
than myfelf 5 far from blaming, I commend you much 
for conneAing yourfelf, young as you are, with a well 
chofen companion for life. Entering on the (late with 
uncontaminated morals, you have the heft poffible prof- 
pcdl of happinefs, and will be fecure againil a thoufand 
and ten thoufand temptations to which, at an early pe« 
riod of life, in fuch a Babylon as you muft neceflarily in- 
habit, you would otherwife have been expofed. I fee it 
too in the light you do, as likely to be advantageous to 
you in your profeflion. Men of bufmefs have a better 
opinion of a candidate for employment who is married, 
becaufe he has given bond to the world, as you obferve, 
and to himfelf, for diligence, induftry, and attention. It 
is altogether therefore a fubjed of much congratulation, 
and mine (to which I add Mrs. Unwin's) is very fincere* 
Samfbn, at his marriage, propofed a riddle to the Philif- 
tines. I am no Samfon, neither are you a Philiftine> 
yet expound to me the following, if you Can. 

PThat are they^ which Jland at a diftance from each other ^ 
and meet without ever moving ^ 

Should you be fo fortunate as to guefs it, you may 
propofe it to the company, when you celebrate your 
nuptials, and if you can win thirty changes of raiment by 
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k^ as Samfon did by hrs, let me tell you, they will be no 
contemptible acq uifltion to a young beginner. 

You will not, I hope, forget your way to Wefton, in 
confequence of your marriage, where you, and yours, 
will be always welcome, W, C. 

LETTER CXXXIX. 

To Mrs. BODHAM, 

Weston, June 29, 1790. 

HY DEAREST COUSIN, 

IT is true that I did fometimes complain- 
to Mrs. Unwin, of your long filence, but it is likewife 
true that I made nEiany excufes for you in my own mind, 
and did not feel myfelf at all inclined to be angry, nor 
even much to wonder. There is an awkwardnefs, and a 
difficulty in writing to thofe whom didance, and length 
oi time, have made in a manner new to us, tliat naturally 
give us a check when we would otherwife be glad to ad- 
drefs them. But a time I hope is near at hand, when 
you and I fliall be effedlually delivered from all fuch 
conftraints, and correfpond as fluently as if our inter- 
courfe had fuffered much lefs interruption. 

You muft not fuppofe, my dear, tliat though I may 
l>e faid to have lived many years with a pen in my hand^ 
I am myfelf altogether at my eafe on this tremendous 
occafion; Imagine rather, and you will come nearer to 
the truth, that when I placed this (heet before me, I afked 
myfelf more tlian once, how (hall I fill it ? One fubje£l in- 
deed prefents itfelf, the pleafant profped that opens up- 
on me of our coming once more together, but that once 
exhaufted, with what fhall I proceed ? thus I queftioned 
myfelf; but finding neither end nor profit of fuch quef- 
ttons, I bravely refolved to difmifs them all at once, and 
to engage in the great enterprize of a letter to my quon- 
dam Rofe at a venture. There is great truth in a rant 

VOL. I. CO 
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of Nat. Lee'sy or of Dryden^s> I know not wfakb, vib9 
makes an enamoured youth fay to his imf^refsy 

jIhJ nonjenfc JhaU he eloquence in love. 

For certain it is that they, who'truly love one another, 
are not very nice examiners of each other's ftyle or mat- 
ter ; if an epiftle comes, it is always welcome, though it 
•be perhaps neither fb wife, nor fo witty, as one might have 
wiflied to nFiake it. 

And now, my cottfin, let me tell thee, Ikrw much I 
feel myftlf obliged to Mr. Bodham, for die readinefs he 
^xprcfles to accept my invitation. Aflure htm, that 
ftranger as he is to me at prefent, and natural as the 
dread of ftrangers has tvtv been to me, I fhall yet re- 
ceive htm with open arms, becanfe he is your hufband, 
and loves you deafly^ That confidcration alone wiB 
endear htm to me, and I dare fay that I fhall not find it 
his only recommendation to my beft affedions. Maf 
the health of his relation {his mother I fuppofe) be foon 
reftored, and long continued, and may nothing melan>- 
choly of wliat kind foever^ interfere to prevent our joyful 
meeting. Between the prefent moment and Sept^nber, 
our houfe is clear for your reception, and you have 
nothing to do but to give us^ a day or two's notice of 
your coming. In September we eipeft Lady Hef- 
keth, and I only regret tibat our houfe is not large enough 
to hold all together, for Were it poffible that youicould 
meet, you would We each other. 

Mrs. Unwin bids mt o^r you her beft love. She 
IS never well, but always patient, and always cheerfiil, 
and feels beforehand, that fte ihall be loath to part wkfa 
you. 

My love to all the dear DdnneSi of every name* 
Write foon, no matter about what. W. C 
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LETTER CXL. 

To Lady HESJK:ETH. 

July 7, 1790^ 

IN^STE AD of beginning with th« 
feffron-vefted momihgi to which Homer invites me, on^ 
a morning that has no fafiron. veft to boaft, I iball begin^ 
with you. 

It is irkfome to us both to wait fo long as we muft for 
you, but we are wiUing to hope, that by a longer ftay, you 
will make us amends for all this tedious procraftination. 
Mrs. Unwin has made known her whole cafe to Mr. 
©regfon, whofe opinion of it has been very confolatory 
to mje. He fays indeed it is a cafe pcrfedUy out of the 
Teach of all phyfical aid, but at the fame time not at all 
dangerous. Conftant pain ft a fad grievance, whatever 
part is aflfefted, and flic is hardly ever free from an ach- 
ing head, as well as an uneafy iidey but patience is an 
•anodyne of God's own preparation, and of that he gives . 
her largely. 

The French j who lile all lively folks arc extreme in; 
every thing, are fuch in their zeal for freedom ; and if it 
were poiUble to make fb noble a. caufe ridiculous, their 
manner of promoting it could not fail to do fo. Princes- 
and peers reduced to plain gentlemanfhip, and gentles 
reduced to a level with their own lacqueys, are excefles 
of \yhich they will repent hereafter. Difference of rank 
and fubordination, are, I believe, of God's appointment, 
and confequently effential to the, well being of fociety ; 
but what we mean, by fanaticifm in religion is exaftly 
that which animates their politics, and unlefs time ibould' 
fober them> they will, after all, be an unhappy people. 
Ferhaps it deferves not much to be wondered at, that at 
their firft elcape from tyrannic {hackles, they fhould aft^ 
extravagantly, and treat their kings as they have fome* 
times treated, their idols. To d:itfc\L0>Ne:5i^x ^^l'^^^^^^ 
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onciled in due time again, hut their refpeiJt for monarchy 
is at an end. They want nothing now but a little Englifh 
fobriety, and that they want extremely ; I heartily wifk 
them feme wit in tlieir anger, for it were great pity that 
fo many millions fliould be miferable for want of it. 

W. C 



) 



LETTER CXLI. 

To JOHN JOHNSON, Efq. 

Weston, July 8, 1790. 

MY DEAR JOHNNY» 

YOU do well to perfed yourfelf on the 
violin. Only beware that an amufement fo. very be- 
witching as mufic, efpecially when we produce it our- 
felves, do not fteal from you all thofe hours that fhould 
be given to ftudy. I can be well content that it fhoald 
ferve you as a refrelhment after feverer exercifes, but 
not that it fhould engrofs you wholly. Your own good 
fenfe will mod probably diftafe to you this precaur 
tion, and 1 might have fpared you the trouble of it, but 
I have a degree of zeal for your proficiency in more 
important purfuits^ that would not fuiOfer me to fup- 
prefs it. 

Having delivered my confciencc by giving you this 
fage admonition, 1 will convince you that 1 am a cenfor 
not over and above fevere,by acknowledging in the next 
place that I have known very good performers on the 
violin, very learned alfo ; and my couiui> Dr. Spencer 
Madan, is an inflance. 

I am delighted that you have engaged your filler to 
vifit us 5 for, I fay to myfelf, if John be amiable, what 
muft Catharine be ? For we males, be we angelic as we 
may, are always furpafTed by the ladies. But know 
this, that I Ihall not be in love with either of you, if yoa 
ftay with us only a fevr days> €01 ^ou. talk of a week or 
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fo. — Correct tkts erratum, I befeech you, and convince us 
by a much longer continuance here that it was one. 

W. C. 

Mrs. Unwin has never been well fince you faw her. 
You are not paflionately fond of letter-writing, I perceive, 
who have dropped a lady ; but you will be a lofer by 
the bargain ; for one letter of hers, in point of real utili- 
ty, and fterling value, is worth twenty of mine ; and you 
will never have another from her till you have earned it* 



LETTER CXLIL 

To JOHN JOHNSON, Efq. * 

Weston, July 31, 1790* 
YOU have by this time, T prefume, anfwer- 
td Lady Hefketh's letter. If hot, anfwer it without de- 
lay.; and this injurtftion I give you, judging that it may 
not be entirely unnecefTary, for tho\igh I have ftth yon 
but once, and only for two or three days, I have found 
out that you are a fcatter-brain. I made* the difcovery 
"perhaps the fooner, becaufe in this you very much re- 
femble myfelf, who in the courfc of my life have, 
through mere careleflhefs and inattention, loft many 
advantages. An infuperable fhynefs has alfo deprived 
me of many. And here again there is a refemblance 
between us. You will do well to guard againft both» 
for of both, I believe, you have a condderable Ihare as 
well as myfelf. 

We long to fee you again, and are only concerned at 
the fhort ftay you propofe to make with us. If time 
ftiould feem to you as fhort at Wefton, as it feems to us, 
your vifit here will be gone, " as a dream when one 
awaketh, or as a watch in the night." 

It is a life of dreams, but the pleafanteft one natural 
ly wifhes longeft. 

c c a 
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I (ball fiTMl enipl6)Fmcat for joti, kdviBg^ imaidb afi-eadf' 
fome piot of die fiiir copy of th« Ody&y^ si feu) o&e. 1 am 
reviiing it for the laft time, and fpare nothing that I can 
liiend» The Iliad is fiatfind. 

If you have Donne's Poemsy bring them widi you^ 
for I have not feen them many yean, smd fkouid like ta 
look them 0Ter« 

You may treat tn too, if jmxk pleaifei widta little of. 
yoor roa(ic> Ibr I feldom hoar any» and. delight auich in. 
it. You need not fear a rival, for we have but two fid- 
dles in the neighbourhood, one a g2B*dener% the other a. 
taylor'sy terrible perfbrmfers bbBi I W. C 



LfeTTER CXLin. 

To Mrs- BODHAM- 

Wbston, Sept. 9, i790t. 
VY DEA-a cousirt, 

I AM truly forry to be forced after aft 
to refign the hope of feeing you and Mr. Bodham at' 
"Wefton this year ; the next may poffibly be more propi-^ 
tious, and I heartily wifh it may. roor Catharine's un- 
feafonable indi^ofition has alfo cod us a difappointment 
which we much regret ; and were it not that Johnny has- 
made ftift to reach us» we fhould think ourfelves com- 
pletely unfortunate. But him we have> and . him we:^ 
will hcJd as long as we can ; fo eipcft not very foon to^; 
fee him in Norfolk. He is fo harmlefs, cheerful, gentle^ 
and good-tempered, and I am fo entirely at my cafe 
with him, that I cannot furrender him without a medr 
mufly even to thofe who have a fuperior claim upon him* 
He left us yefterday morning, and whither do you think 
he is gone, and on what errand ? Gone, as fure as you > 
are alive, to London ; and to convey my Homer to the 
bookfeller's. But he will return the day after to-mor- 
TOW, and I mean to paitmvYvVvvffvT^OTMitt, \\Jl ueceffi'* 
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ty fiildl foree ns afundei'. Snfpe^ me not, my craUft, of 
Ipteing fuoh a inoafter> ad to bare iinpofad thid Uifk^ mf^ 
felTon your kind neph«w^ or even t^ have taught a£ 
dbing it. U happeised that one day^ as we chat(ed hf 
ike iire^ffide^ I exprcffiid a wiih, that I edi»ld heaf <^ 
&»» truAy body gotng to London, So whofe cate t 
Might coiiiign my Vdluminous^ laboiiFs> tht "Wotk of five 
y«a*s. Wet I pur^oft nerver to vifit that city again my- 
IblCr itftd (hofttid have been nnetify to hav^ lefl a charge,. 
«f ift) 2ii«<& importaace to me, altogether to the care of a' 
mgeMB^iohtnan. Johntiy had no footer heard my wiih, 
^iflln offering Imifblfto the fbrf ide> he MfiUed it; anfl> 
iilfi 4dfibr was m^ule ki liieh^ tentis, ^nd accompanied With. 
A <ountieA&n)De amd matin^r eatpreffive of fo much alacrf* 
tf, that unraaibnable as 1 th^^ught k at firft, to give hitA 
lb much ^^ouble^ Ifkio^ found that I ihould mortify him 
^ a t^e^fal. H^ i» gone, therisfdre, with a boit fu!! of 
JNoetry, of whith I thinlt nobody will plunder him. He, 
hqs only to fay what it i«, and there k u& commodity I 
U l^e-booieir would covet kfs. W. C. 



LETTER GXI.IV. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

The Lodge, Sept. ij, 1790.^ 
YOUR letter was particularly welcome 
to me, not only becaufe it came after a long filence, but 
becaufe it brought me good news — news of your mar- 
riage, and confequently, I truft, of yoUr happinefs. 
' May that happinefs be durable as your lives, and may 
yoi^ be the Felices Ur et ampliusy of whom Horace fings fo 
iweetly ! This is my fmcere wifh, and though exprefled 
in profe, fhall ferve as your Jlpithalaminm. You com- 
fort me when you fay, that your marriage will not de- 
prive us of the fight of you hereafter. If you do net 
wifh that I fhould regret your union, you muft makft. 
that aflurance good, as often as •yo\)L\i"8C^^ o'^^^t>csiXccv^- 
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After perpetual yerfification during five years, I find 

nyfelf at laft a ^vacant mai^, and reduced to read for my 

amufement. My Homer is gone to the prefs, and you 

will imagine that I feel a void in confequence. The 

proofs however will be coming foon^ and I (hall avafl 

myfelf with all my force of this laft opportunity to make 

sny work as perfed as I wiih it. I (hall not therefore be 

long time deftitute of employment, but fhall have fuffi^ 

cient to keep me occupied all the winter, and part of the 

enfuing fpring, for Johnfon purpofes to publifh either in 

March, April, or May. My very preface is finiihed. It 

did not coft me much trouble, being neither long nor 

learned. I have fpoken my mind as freely as decency 

would permit, on the fubjed of Pope's verfion, allowing 

him at the fame time all the merit to which L think him 

entitled. I have given my reafons for tranflating in 

blank verfe, and hold fome difcourfe on the mechanifm 

of it, chiefly with a view to obviate the prejudices (^ 

fome people againd it. I expatiate a little on the man- 

Ber in which I think Homer ought to be rendered, and 

in which I have endeavoured to render him myfelf, and 

anticipated two or three cavils to which I forefee that L 

fhall be liable from the ignorant or uncandid, in order,- 
if pofiible, to prevent them. Thefe are the chief heads of 

my preface, and the whole confifts of about twelve pages. 
It is poffible when I come to treat with Johnfon about 
the copy I may want fome perfbn to negociate for me, 
and knowing no one fo intelligent as yourfelf in books, 
or fo well qualified to eftimate their juft value, I fhall 
beg leave to refort to and rely on you as my negociator. 
But I will not trouble you unlefs I fhould fee occafion* 
My coulin was the bearei^of my mss. to London. He 
went on purpofe, and returns to-morrow. Mrs. Un win's 
affedionate felicitations, added to my own, conclude me, 
dear friend, fmcerely yours, W. C. 

The trees of a colouivad^ >N*^^^\N^TO^xviiU* 
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LETTER CXJLV. . 

To Mrs. BODHAM. 

Weston, Nov. 21, 1790.. 
my dear coz* 

OUR kindnefs.to your nephew is no more 
than he mufl entitle himfelf to wherever he goes. His. 
amiable difpofition and manners will never fail to fecure 
him a warm plac€ in the aiFedlions of all who know him. 
♦ The advice 1 gave refpe<Sting his Poem. on Audley End, 
was didtated by my love of him, and a fincere defire of 
his fuccefs. It is oixe thing to write what may pleafe 
our friends, who^ becaufe they are fuch, are apt. to be a 
little biafTed in our favour ; and another to write what may 
pleafe every body 5 becaufe they who have no conn^e- 
lion, or even knowledge of the author, will be fure to 
find fault if they can. My advice, however falutary and 
neceflary as it feemed to me, was fuch as I dare not 
have given to a poet of lefs diffidence than he. Poel;s 
are to a proverb irritaWe, and he is the only one I ever 
knew who feen^ to have no fpark of that fire about him. 
He has left us about a fortnight, and forry we were to 
lofe him ; but had he been my fon, he mud have gone, 
and I could not have regretted him more* If his 
fifter be ftiU with you, prefent my love to her, and 
tell her how much I wifh to fee, them at WeAon to- 
gether. V 

Mrs. Hewitt probably remembers more o£ mj^ cjiild* 
hood than I can recoiled either of hers or my own ; but 
this I recoiled, that the days of that period were happy 
days, compared with moft I have fecn fince. There are 
few perhaps in the world who have not caufe to look 
back with regret on the days of infancy ; yet, to fay the 
truth, I fufped fome deception in this. For infancy it- 
felf has its cares> and though we canaot no^ c^^'OiSw^^ 
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bow trifles could affe^ us much, it is certain that tfie;* 
did. Trifles they appear xm)w, but fuch they were not 
then, W. C 



LETTER CXLVL 

To JOHN JOHNSON, Efq- 

Ilfj Blrth'day^ 

Friday, Nov. 26; 1790^ 

MY DEAREST JOHNNT, 

1 AM happy that you have efcaped from- 
die claws of Euclid into the bofom of Juftinian. It is^ 
ufeful, I fuppofe, to every man to be well grounded in 
the principles of jurifprudence, and I take it to be a. 
branch of fcience that bids much fairer to enlarge the 
mind, and give an accuracy of reafoning^ than all the 
mathematics in the world* Mind your ftudics, and you. 
will foon be wifer than I can hope to be. 

We had a vifit on Monday from one of the foft wo^ 
men in the world 5 in point of charafter, I mean, and ac- 
compliflimcnts, the Dowager Lady Spencer ! I may re- 
ceive, perhaps, fome honours hereafter, (bould my Trans- 
lation fpeed accotding to my wifhes, and the pains I' 
have taken with it ; but (hall never receive any that I 
fliall efteem fo highly. She is indeed worthy-to whom, 
I (hould dedicate, and may but my OdyfTey prove 
as worthy of her, I fhall have nothing to fear from the 
critics. 

Yours, my dear Johnny, whh much zSt&iGn^ W. C,. 



LETTER CXLVII. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

We stok, N0V4 30, 1790. , 

Hy DEAR FEIEND, 

I WILL confcfs that I thought your letter 
ibmewhat tardy, thougVi ^xxS^i^ fectcife xxEaaA'sw^^^^'^^s:^ 
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^ercufc Tor you, except, as it feems^ the right. That in*' 
deed was out of the reach of all poffible conje^ure. I 
could not guefs that your filence was occafaoned by your 
'being occupied with either thieves or thief-takers. Since 
however the caufe was fuch, I rejoice tiiat your labours 
were not in vain, and that the free-booters who had plun* 
dered your friend are fafc in limbo. I admire too, as 
much as I rejoice in your fucce^, the indefatigable 
fpirit that prompted you to pnrfue, with fuch unremiN 
ting perrfeverance, an obje^ not to be reached but aC 
tlie expenfe of infinite trouble, and tha:t mud have led 
you into an acquaintance with fcenes and chara^ers the 
mod horrible to a mind like yours. I fee in this con^ 
du^ the zeal and firmnefs of your friendfhip to whomfo** 
€ver profefTed, and though I wanted not a proof of i€ 
'myfelf, contemplate fo unequiirocal an indication of what 
you really are, and of what I always believed you to be^ 
with much pleafure. May you rife from the condition 
of an humble .pro&cutor, ct witnefs, to the bench o£ 
judgment. 

When your letter arrived, it found me ^th die word 

4and mod obfliaate cold that I ever caught. This was 

*one reafon why it had not a fpeedicr anfwer* Another 

is, that except Tuefday morning, there is none in the 

week in which I am not engaged in the laft rcvifal of 

my Tranflation 5 'the revifal I mean of my proof (beets'. 

To this bu^inefs 1 give myfelf wifli an affiduity and at^ 

tention truly admirable j and fet an example, which if 

•other poets could be apprized of, they would do wefl to 

follow. Mifcarriages In authorfliip I am perfuaded are 

as often to be afcribed to want of pains-taking, as to 

want of ability. 

Lady Heflceth, Mrs. Unwin, and myfelf, often men- 
tion you> and always in terms, that, though you would 
bluih to hear tliem, you need not be afhamed of: at the 
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£une time wiflung much that jou could change 6ur trio 
into a quartetto. W. C» 



LETTER CXLVIII. 

To JOHN JOHNSON, Efq. 

Weston, Dec. i8, 1790. 

I PERCEIVE myfelf fo flattered by the 

inftances of illuftno\ts fuccefs mentioned in your letter, 

that I feel all the amiable modefty,foi '^hich I ^as once 

fo famous, fenfibly giving way to a fpirit of vain glory* 

The King's College fubfcription makes me proud; 
the cffe& that my verfes have had on your two young 
friends, the mathematicians, makes me proud, and I am, 
if poifible, prouder ftill of the contents of the letter that 
you enclofed. 

You complained of being ftupid, and fent me one of 
the clevereft letters. I have not complained of being ftu- 
pid, and have fent you one of die duUeft. But it is no 
matter ; I never aim at smy thing above the pitch of ev- 
ery day*s fcribble, wlien I write to thofe I love. 

Homer proceeds, my boy ^We ihall get throtfgh it 

in time, and I hope by the time appointed. We are now 
in the tenth Iliad. I expe^ the ladies every minute to 
breakfaft. You have their beft love. Mine attends the 
ivhole army of Donnes at Matti^hall Green afTembled. 
How happy fliould I find myfelf were I but one of the 
party. My capering days arc over, but do you caper 
for me, that you may give them fome idea of the happi- 
nefs I fhould feel were I in the midft of them. 

w. c. 



Letter cxlix. 

To JOHN JOHNSON, Efq. 

Weston, Jan. 31, 1791.' 
I KNOW that you have already been cate- 
chized by liady Helkedv on vVi^ ^\Ai\^d. of ^our return 



LIFE OF COWPER* 321 

hither before the winter fhall be over, and fliall there- 
fore only fay that if you can come we fhall be happy to 
receive yon. Remember alfo that nothing can excufc 

the non-performance of a promife, but abfolute necefllty. 
In the mean time my faith ih your veracity is fuch, that 
I am perfuaded you will fuffer nothing lefs than neceflity 
to prevent it. Were you not extremely pleafant to us, 
and juft the fort of youth that fuits ire, we fliould neither 
of us have faid half fo much, or perhaps a word on the 
fubjedl. 

Yours, my dear Johnny, are vagaries that I fhall nev- 
«r fee pra<5bifed by any other, and whether you flap your 
ankle, ot reel as if you were fuddled, or dance in the path 
before me, all is chara^criflic of yourfelf, and therefore 
to me delightful. I have hinted to you indeed, fome- 
times, that you fiiould be cautious of indulging antic 
habits and fmgularities of all forts, and young men in 
general have need enough of fuch admonition ; but 
yours are a fort of fairy habits, fuch as might belong 
to Puck or Robin Goodfellow, and therefore good as 
the advice is, I (hould be half forry fhould you take it. 

This allowance at leaft I give you — Continue to take 
your walks, if walks they may be called, exaftly in their 
prefent fafhion, till you have taken orders. Then, in- 
deed, for as much as a fkipping, curvetting, bounding 
Divine, might be a fpe^acle not altogether feemly, I 
ihall confent to your adoption of a more grave demean- 
our. W. C- 



LETTER CL. 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq- 

The Lodge, Feb. 5, 1791. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

MY letters to you are all either petition^ 
ary, or in the ftyle of acknowledgments -as^ ^3aas^'5»% 
V02.. /• D d 
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and fuch nearly in an alternate order. In my laft I 
loaded you with commiflionsy for the due difcharge of 
which I am now to fay, and fay tmly, how much I feel 
myfclf obliged to you. Neither can I ftop there, but 
mud thank you likewife for new honours from Scotland, 
which have left me nothing to wiih for from that coun- 
try, for my lift is now, I believe, graced with the fub- 
(cription of all its karned bodies. I regret only that 
(bme of them arrived too late to do honour to my pref« 
ent publication of names ; but there are thofe among 
them, and from Scotland too, that may give an ufeful 
hint perhaps to our own univerfities. Your very hand* 
ibme prefent of Pope's Homer has arrived fafe, notwith- 
ftanding an accident that befel him by the way. The 
Hall fervant brought the parcel from Olney, refting it 
on the pommel of the faddle, and his horfe fell with 
him : Pope was in confequence rolled m the dirt, but 
being well coated got no damage. If augurs and 
foothfayers were not out of faihien, I (hould have con- 
Ailted one or two of that order, in hope of learning ftom 
them that this fall was ominous. I have found a place 
£oT him in the parlour, where he makes a fplendid ap- 
pearance, and where he (hall not long want a neighbour ; 
one, who if lefs popular than himfelf, fliall at leaft look 
as big as he. How has it happened, that fince Pope did 
certainly dedicate both Iliad and OdyfTey, no dedication 
is found in this firft edition of them ? 



LETTER CLL 

To Lady HESKETH. 

Feb. 13, 1 79 1. 

\ I CAN now fend you a full and true 
account of this bufinefs ; having learned that your inn 
at Woturn was th^ G^ot^^» -wt fex^x ^^xwasl thither 
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ycfterday. Mr. Martin^ mafter of the George, told 
him ^ *********** ''1^ * * * * * * *,f 

W. C. 

P. S. I cannot help adding a circumftance that will 
divert you. Martin having learned from Sam whpfe 
fervant he was, told him, that he had never feen Mr. 
Cowper, but he had heard him frequently fpoken of by 
the companies that had called at his houfe ; and there- 
fore, when Sam would have paid for his breakfaft, 
would take nothing from him. Who fays that Fame is 
only empty breath ? On the contrary, it is good ale and 
cold beef into the bargain. 



LETTER CLII. 

To JOHN JOHNSON, Efq. 

Feb. 27, 1 791. 
NOW my deareft Johnny I muft tell 
thee in few words,' how much I love and am obliged to 
thee for thy affectionate fervices. 

My Cambridge honours are all to be afcribed to you, 
and to you only. Yet you are but a little man, and a 
little man into the bargain who have kicked the mathe- 
matics, their idol, out of your ftudy. So important are 
the endings which Providence frequently connedls ^^th 
fmall beginnings. Had you been here, I could have 
furnifhed you with much emjiloyment, for I have fo 
dealt with your fair mss. in the courfe of my polifliing 
and improving, that I have almoft blotted out the whole; 
fuch, however, as it is, I muft now fend it to the printer, 

t NOTE BY THE EDITOR. 
This letter contained the hiflory of a'fcrvant*s cruelty to a poft- 
horfe, which a reader of humanity could no wifh to fee in print.— 
But the PofUcript defcribes fo pleafantly, the iignal influence of a 
Poet's reputation, on the fpirit of a liberal inn,-kccij^T;^^\y*x.>3i.^'^^- 
iy ought Dot to be fupprelt 
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and he muft 1>e content with it, for there is not time to 
make a frcfh copy. We are now printing tlie fecond 
hook of the Odyfley. 

Should the Oxonians be (low none of their notice on 
me on this occafion, it will happen fingularly enough, 
that as Pope received all his univerfity honours, in the 
fubfcription way, from Oxford, and none at all from 
Cambridge, fo I (hall have received all mine from Can> 
bridge, and none from Oxford. This is the more like- 
ly to be the cafe, bccaufe I underftand, that on whatfo- 
ever occafion either of thofe learned bodies thinks fit to 
move, the other always makes it a point to (it dill.— ^ 
Thus proving its faperiority. 

I fiiall fend up your letter to Lady Hefketh in a day 
or two, knowing that the intelligence contained in it will 
afford her the greatcft pleafure. Know, likewife, for 
your own gratification, that all the Scotch Univcrfities 
liave fubfcribed, none excepted. 

We are all as well as ufual ; tiiat is to fay., as well as 
rcafonable folks expedl to be on Ac crazy fide of this^ 
fi-ail exiftence. 

I rejoice that we fhall fo ibon have you again at our 
fire.fidc. W. C 



LETTER CL1IL 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

Weston, March 6, 1791* 

AFPER all this ploughing and fowing 

on the plains of Troy, once fruitfiil, fuch at kaft to mj 

tranflating predecdTor, fomc liarveft, I hope, will arifc 

for me alfo. My long work has received its laft, laft 

touches ; and I am now giving my preface its final ad- 

juftment. We are in the fburtli Odyfley in the courfe of 

our printing, and I expe<5l that I and the fwallows ihall 

appear together : they have flept all the winter, but }, 

on the contrary, have bttn exuaTOftV} Valtj^ ^«.\.\l \. ^ascw 
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" Firum volUare per ora^^ as fwiftly as they through the 
air, I fliall account xnyfelf well requited. W. C. 



LETTER CLIV. 

To JOSEPH HILL, Efq. 

March lo, 1791. 
GIVE my affedionate remembrances to 
your fillers, and tell them I am impatient to entertaia 
diem with ray old ftory new dreffed. 

I have two French prints hanging in my ftudy, both 
on Iliad fubjeifts ; and I have an Englifh one in the par« 
lour, on a fubjedt from the fame poem. In one of the 
former, Agamemnon addrefles Achilles exaAly in the at- 
titude of a dancing-mafter turning Mifs in a minuet: 
in the latter, the figures are plain, and the attitudes 
plain alfo. This is, in fome confiderable meafure, I be* 
lieve, the difference between my Tranflation and Pope's ; 
and will itxvt. as an exemplification of what I am going 
to lay before you, and the public. \V. C. 



LETTER CLV. 

To JOHN JOHNSON, Efq. 

Weston, March 19, 1791. 

MY 9EAREST JOHNNY, 

YOU afk, if it may not be improper to 

folicit Lady Hefketh's fubfcription to the Poems of thfe 

Norwich maiden ? To which I reply, it will be by no 

means improper \ on the contrary, I am perfuaded that 

fhe will give her name with a very good will, for fhe is 

much an admirer of poefy, that is worthy to be admired, 

and fuch I think, judging by the fpecimen, the poefy 

of this nfuudcn, Elizabeth Bentley, of Norwich, is likely 

to prove, 

D dz 
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Not tliat I am myfelf inclined to expe&» tn generaf, 
great matters in the poetical way from pecfons wbofe ill- 
fortune it has been to want the common advantages of 
education ; neither do I account it in general a kindnefs 
to fuch to encourage there in the indulgence of a pro- 
penfity, more likely to do them harpi m ^ end, than to 
advance tlieir intereft. Many fuch phenomena have 
arifen within my remembrance, at which all the world 
has wondered for a feafon, and has then forgot them. 

The fa(ft is, that diough ftrong natural genius is idy 
ways accompanied with ftrong natural tendency to its 
obje^, yet it often happens that the tendency is found 
where the genius is wanting. In the prefeat indanc^ 
however (the Poems of a certain Mrs. Leapor ei^eeptedr 
who pnblifbed fome forty yea»s ago) 1 difcem, I think, 
more marks of a true poetical talent tlian I •remember 
to have obferved in the verfes of any other male or fo 
malt, fo difadvantageofifly circumftanced. I wifh her 
therefore good fpeed, and fiibfcribe to her with all my 
heart. 

You will rejoice when I |:ell you, that I have fome 
hopes, after all, of a harveft from Oxford alfo : Mr. 
Throckmorton has written to a perfon of confiderablc 
influence there, which he has defired him to exert in my 
favour, and ^/^ requeft, I fiiould imagine, will hardly 
prove a vain one. Adieu. W. C 

To SAMUEJ. ROSE, Efq. 

Westoi^, M^rcb 24, 1791. 

MY DEAJK. FRIEND, 

YOU apologize for your filence in a man- 

jier which affords me fo much pleafure, that I caiinot 

but he fatisfied. I^et bufinefs be the caufe, and I aip 

contented. That is a caufe to which I would even be 

acccflkry znyfelf, and vJ0>3Xd\tLCx^?&^QMtvV| -kk^ xaa^nsv 






V 



\ 
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^cept by a l^tw-iUit of my own, at the exjpenfc of all 
your opportuijitiiBs of wrWng ofte«er thao thrice in a 
^welve-anpnjth. 

Your appJicatiion to Dr. Dunbar, reminds mc of two 
lines to be found fomewhere in Dr- Young : 

" And now a Poet's gratitirdc you fee. 

Grant bim two favours, and he'll aik for three." 

In this particular therefore I perceive that a poet, and a 
poet's friend, bear a ftriking refemblance to each other. 
The Do(ftor will blefs himfelf that the number of Scotch 
Univerfities is not larger, affured that if they ecjualled 
thofe in England in number of colleges, you would give 
him no. reft till he had engaged them all. It is true, as 
Lady Hefl^eth told you, that I fhall not fear in the mat* 
ter of fubfcriptions, a comparifon even with Pope him- 
felf. Confidering, I mean, that we live in days of terri- 
ble taxation, and when verfe, not being a neceflary of 
life, is accounted dear, be it what it may, even at th^ 
lowed price. J am no very good arithmetician, yet I 
calculated the other day in my morning walk, that my 
Two Volumes, at the price of three guineas, will coft the 
purchafer lefs than the feveutb part of a farthing per 
line. Yet there are lines among the^i that have cofl me 
the labbur of hours, and none that have not coft me fome 
labour. W. C. 



LETTER CLVII. 

To Mrs. THROCKMORTON. 

April I, 1791, 
MY dear Mrs. iProg, a word or two before 
breakfaft ; which is a\l that I fhall have time to fend 
you ! 

You have not, I hope, forgot to tell Mr. Frog, how 
much I afla obliged to him for his kind, though unfuccefc* 
ful attempt in ffiy h\o^ «vl. OisSoKi^ Ivfesssv^^^^N '^^^'" 
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tic extraordinary, that perfons fo nobly patronized thenr* 
felvesy on the fcore of literature, ihoold refolve to give 
no encouragement to it in return. Should I find a fair 
opportunity to thank them hereafter, I will not negledt it. 

Could Homer come himfelf, diftrefs'd and poor» 
And tune his harp at Rhedicina's door. 
The rich old Vixen would exclaim (I fear) 
** Begone ! no tramper gets a farthing here.'' 

I have read your hufband's Pamphlet through and 
through. You may think, perhaps, and fo may he, that 
a queftion fo remote from all concern of mine, could not 
intereft me ; but if you think fo, you are both miftaken* 
He can write nothing that will not intereft me, in the firft 
place for the writer's fake, and in the next place, becauie 
he writes better and reafons better than any body, with 
more candour, and with more fufficiency ; and, confe- 
quently, with more fatis&^on to all his readers, fave 
only his opponents. They, I think, by this time wifh 
that they had let him alone. 

Tom is delighted paft meafure with his wooden nag» 
and gallops at a rate that would kiU any horfe that had 
a life to lofe. W. C. 



LETTER CLVin. 

To JOHN JOHNSON, Efq. 

Weston, April 5, I79i« 

MY DEAR JOHNNY, 

A THOUSAND thanks for your fplendid 
aflemblage of Cambridge luminaries. If you are not 
contented with your coUedlion, it can only be becaufe 
you are unreafonable ; for* I, who may be fuppofed more 
covetous on this occafien than any body, am highly fat- 
isfied, and even delighted with it. If indeed you fhould 
find it pra^icable to add Rj)l to the number, I have no^ 
the leaft objection ; but this charge I give you, 

AAA* 2l TM HM», 9V \ tti 9^W ^«l>v>^ <nifrv* 
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Slay not an hour beyond the time you have mentioned j 
even though you fhould be abk to add a thoufand names 
by doing fo ; for 1 cannot afford to purchafe them at^ 
that coft. I long to fee you, and fo do we both, and 
vfiW not fuffer you to poftpone your vifit for any fuch 
confideration. No, my dear boy, in the affair of fub^. 
fcriptions, we are already illuftrious enough ; (hall be fo 
a^ lead when you (hall have enlifted a college or two. 
more, which, perhaps, you may be able to do in the 
ijoude of the enfuing week. I feel nayfelf much obliged 
to your univerfity, and much difpofed, to admire the 
liberality of (pirit they have (hewn oa.this occafion- Cer-. 
tainly I had not deferved much favour of their, hands,, 
all things confidered ; but the cauie of literature fecms. 
to have fbme weight with them, and io have fuperfeded. 
the refentment they might be fuppofed to entertain on 
the fcorc of certain cenfure$ that you wot of, It is not 
fo at Oxford. W.Qi 



LETTER GLIX 

To SAMUEL ROSE, Efq. 

April 29, 1791.. 
I FORGET if I told you that Mr. Throck- 
morton had applied through the medium of - to 
the Univerfity of Oxford. He did fo, but without fuc- 
^efs. Their anfwer was, "that they fubfcribe to nothing.'* 

Pope's fubfcriptions did not amount, 1^ think, to (ix 
hundred ; and mine will not fall very f^ (liort of five/ 
Noble doings, at a time of day when Homer has no 
news to tell us, and when all other comforts of life have 
rifen in price, poetry has of courfe fallen. I call it a 
" comfort of life ;" it is fo tp others, but to myfelf, it is 
become even a neceffary. 

Thefe holiday times are very unfavourable to the 
printer's progrefs. He and all his demons are making 
themfelves merry, and mc fad> for 1 xaaurcw "ax v5^x> 
Aittdcrance, N^«^' 
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LETTER a.X. 

To JOHN JOHNSPN, Efq. 

Wbston, May 23, i79r. 

MY ^EAREtT JOHNNYy 

DID I not know that you are neTcr 
more in your element than when you are exerting your- 
ielf in my caufe, I (honld congratulate you on the hope 
there feems to be that your labour will foon have an end. 

You will wonder perhaps^ my Johnny, that Mrs. Un- 
win by my defire, enjoined you to fecrecy concerning 
the tranflation of the Frogs and Mice. WonderM 
it may well feem to you, that I fhould wifh to hide for a 
ibort time, fiom a few, what I am jud going to publifk 
to all. But I had more reafons than one for this my/le> 
rious management ; that is to fay, I had two. In the 
firft place, I wiihed to furprife my readers agreeably j 
and fecondly, I wifhed to allow none of my friends an 
opportunity to object to the meafure, who might think it 
perhaps a meafure more bountiful than prudentp But I 
have had my fufficient reward, though not a pecuniary 
ene. It is a poem of much humour, and accordingly I 
found the tranflation of it very amufing. It flruck me 
too, that I muft either make it part of the prefent publi- 
cation, or never publifh it at all ; it would have been fo 
terribly out of its place in any other volume. 

I long for the time that fhall bring you once more to 
Wefton, and all your et cetera*s with you. Oh ! what a 
month of May has this been ! Let never poet, Engliih 
poet at leafty give himfelf to the praifes of May again. 

w. a 



THE JUDGMENT OF THE POETS. 

TWO nymphs, both nearly of an age. 

Of numerous charms pofTefs'd, 
A warm difputt oact.daaca.c!dXft /^a.^^ 

Whofc temper 'was xii& >a^^ 
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The worth of each had been completei 

Had both alike been mild ^ 
But one» although her finile was fweety 

Erown'd oft'ner than fhe fmil'd. 

And in her humour, when (he frown'd. 

Would raife her voice, and roar 4 
And fhake with fury, to the ground^ 

The garland that (he wore. 

The other was of gentler caft. 

From all fuch frenzy clear ; 
Her frowns were feldom known to lafty 

And never prov'd fevere. 

To Poets of renown in fong, 

The nymphs referred the caufe. 
Who, drange to tell, all judg'd it wrong. 

And gave mifplac'd applaufe. 

"They gentle caird, and "kind, and foft, 

The flippant, and the fcold ; 
And though (he chang'd her mood fo oft, 

That failing left untold. 

No judges, (ure, were e'er fo mad. 

Or fo refolv'd to err : 
In (hort, the charms her (ifter had. 

They lavifk'd all on her. 

Then thui: the god, whom fondly they, 

JTheir great 'in(pirer call. 
Was heard, one genial fummer's day, 

To reprimand diem all. 

" Since thus ye have combin'd," he faid, 

" My fav'rite nymph to (light. 
Adorning May, that peevifh Maid ! 

Witli June's undoubted tigVvt. \ 
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" The minx'niall, for your folly's fakfe, 

Still prove hcrfelf a fhrcw ; 
Shall make your fcribbling fingers ache^ 

And pinch your nofes blue.*' 



LETTER CLXL 

To SAMUEL ROSE, fifq. 

The Lodge, June 15, 1791* 
My dear friend, 

IF it will afFord you any comfort that you 
have a (hare in my affections, of that comfort you may 
avail yourfcif at all times. You have acquired it by 
means which, unlefs I fhould become wortlilefs myfelf, 
to an uncommon degree, wiU always fecure you from 
the lofs of it. You are learning what all learn, though 
few at fo early an age, that man is an ungrateful animal ; 
and that benefits too often, inftead of fecuring a due re- 
turn, operate rather as provocations to ill treatment. 
This I take to be the fummum malum of the human heart. 
Towards God we are all guilty of it, more or lefs ; but 
between man and man, we may thank God for it, there 
are fome exceptions. He leaves diis peccant principle 
to operate, in fome degree againft himfelf, in all, for out 
humiliation, I fuppofe ; and becaufe the pernicious ef- 
fefts of it cannot, in reality, injure him ; he cannot fuffer 
by them ; but he knows, that unlefs he fhould reflrain 
its influence on the dealings of mankind with each other, 
the bonds of fociety would be diffolved, and all charita- 
ble intercourfe at an eftd amongfl us. It was flid of 
archbifhop Cranmer, " Do him an ill turn, and you make 
him J OMT friend forever ;" of others it may be faid, "De 
them a good one, and they will be forever your enemiesJ*. 
It is the grace of God only, that makes the difference. 
The abfence of Homer, (for we have now fhaken 
hands and parted) is well fiipplied by three relations of 
mine from Norfolk. My cou^iu 'idtovloTv^ ^sw -njssjSl ^^ 
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hisy and his fifter. I love them all dearlj, and am well 
contented to refign to them the place in my attentions, 
fo lately occupied by the chiefs of Greece and Troy. 
His aunt and 1 have fpent many a merry day together, 
when we were fome forty years younger ; and we make 
fliift to be merry together ftill. His fifter is a fweet 
young woman, graceful, good-natured, and gentle, juft 
what I had imagined her to be, before I had feen her. 
Farewell == W. C. 

The occurrences related in the feries of letters, that I 
have juft imparted to my reader, have now brought me 
to the clofe of the fecond period in my work. As I con- 
templated the life of my friend, it feemed to difplay itfelf in 
three obvious diyiiions ; the firft ending with the remarka- 
ble era, when he burft forth on the world, as a Poet, in his 
fiftieth year ; on which occafion we liiay apply to him 
the lively compliment of Waller to Denham, and fay, 
with fuperior truth, " He burft out like the Irifli rebell- 
ion, three-fcore thoufand ftrong, when nobody was 
aware, or in the leaft fufpedled it.'* The fecond divifion 
may conclude with the publication of his Homer ; cpm-^ 
priiing the incidents of ten fplendid and fruitful years, 
that may be regarded as the meridian of his poetical 
career. The fubfequent period extends to that awful event 
Which terminates every labour of the Poet and the man* 

We have feen in many of the preceding letters, with 
what ardour of application and livelincfs of hope, he de- 
voted j^imfelf to his favourite proje<fb of enriching the 
literature of his country with an Englifh Homer, that 
might be juftly efteemed as a faithful, yet free tranfla- 
tion ; a genuine and graceful reprefentative of the juftly 
idolized original. 

After five years of intenfe and aflPeftionate labour, ia 
which nothing could withhold him from his interefting 
work,^ except that opprefliYe aiidcra&\ioaiNaA^> VgxOol 
roL. u EC 
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fufpended his powers of application for federal mont&sj. 
h« publilhed his complete verfion iiv two quarto volume8^ 
pa the ^rft of Jiily» 1791 ; having infcribed the Iliad t<h 
his joung noble kinfman, Earl Cowper $ and the Odyf- 
fey to the Dowager Counfeis Spencer ; a lady, for whole' 
\irtoes he had long entertained a moft cordial and a£Fec>^ 
tionate veneration. 

The accompli(hed tranilator had exerted no common 
powers of genius and of induftry to fatisfy both hlm&lf and 
the world ; yet» in his firfl edition of this long-laboured 
worky he aflbrded complete fatisfadfon to neithery and I 
belieTe for this rea(bn — Homer is fo exquifitely beautifal 
in his own language, and he has been fo long an idol in 
every literary mind, that any copy of him, which the ^is&ii 
f)f modern Poets can execute, muft probably f^femble iff*^ " 
its effc<5l the portrait of a graceful woman, painted by an 
excellent artift for her lover : — The lover, indeed> wilT 
acknowledge great merit in the work, and think himfelf 
much indebted to the (kill of fuch an artift, but he will* 
never acknowledge^ as in truth he never can feel, that 
^e beft of refemblances exhibits all the grace that he 
difcerns in the beloved originaL ' • 

So fares it with the admfrers of Homer ; His very 
tranflators themfelves feel fo pcrfeAly the power of this • 
predominant affed^ion, that they gradually grow difcon- 
tented with their own labour, however approved in the 
jnoment of its fuppoied completion. — This was fo re- 
markably the cafe "with Cowper, that in procefs of time 
we (hall fee him employed upon what may alribf^ be 
called his fecond Tranflation ; Co great were the altera^ 
tions he made rn a deliberate revifal of his work for a 
fecond edition. And in the Preface which he prepared 
for that edition, he has fpoken of his own labour with 
the moft frank and ingenuous veracity. Yet of the iirft 
edition it may, 1 think, be fairly faid, that it accomplifh^ 
€d xxwTt thdjk a3»y o£3&Wls^t>^uc'^^^T^^^c.^fet%W4^5ihkv* 
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ed before him. It made the neareft approach to that 
fweet majeftic iimplicity which forms one of the raoft at- 
traftive features in the great prince and fatSier olf Poets, 
Cowper, in reading Pope's Homer to Lady Atiftenr 
and Mrs. Unwin^ had frequently expreffed a wifh, and an 
expe^tion of feeing the ihnplicity of die ancient Bard 
XBore faithfully preferved in a new EngliOi verfion.— i- 
Lady Auften, with a kind fevcrity, reproved hrm for ex- 
pedting from others what he, of all men living, was beft 
qualified to accomplifh himfelf ;' and her folicitations on 
the fubjeft excited him to the arduous undertaking ^ 
though it feems not to have been aftually begun till after 
her departure from Olney. 

\I£ he was not at firft completely fuccefsful in this:,^ * 
long and mighty work, the continuad and voluntary apB» ^ 
plication with which he purfued it, was to himfelf a 
bleffing of the utmoft importance. 

• In £hofe admirable admonitions to men of a poetical 
temperament, with which Dr. Currie has clofed his in- 
ftrudtive and pleafmg " Life of Bums," that accompliHi-; 
cd Phyfician has juftly pointed to a regular and conftant 
•occupation, as the true remedy for an inordinate fenfibil- 
ity, which may prove fo perilous an enemy to the peac& 
and happinefs of a Poet. His remark appears to be 
particularly verified in the ftriking, and I may fay, me- 
dicinal influence which a daily attachment of his- 
thoughts to Homer produced, for a long time, on the 
tender fpirits of my friend ; an influence fufficientljr 
prov-d^ by his frequent declarations, that he (hould be 
forry to find himfelf at the end of his labour. — The 
work was certainly beneficial to his health ; it contribute, 
ed a little to his fortune ; and ultimately, I am perfuad-* 
ed, it will redound to his fame in a much higher degree^ 
than it has hitherto done. Time will probably prove, 
that if it is not a perfedl reprefentation of Homer, it is' 
at leafl fuch a copy of tlk^ xaaxAJiafe w^^fi^> "w* '^s*^ 
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modem writer can furpafs in the two eilential articles of 
fidelity and freedom. 

I mat not omit to obfenre one more advantage which 
Cowper derived from this eztenfive labour, for it is an 
advantage which reflieds great honour on his fenfibility 
as a man* I mean a conftant flow of affedHonate plea- 
furcy that he felt in the many kind offices which he re- 
ceived from feveral friends in the courfe of this labori« 
cos occupation. 

I cannot more dearly illuftrate his feeliiigs on this 
fubjedy than by introducing a paflage from one of his 
letters to his moft affiduoos and affe^onate amanuenfis, 
his young kinfman of Norfolk ! — It breathes all the ten- 
der moral fy'irk of Cowper, and &all, therefore, cloie the 
ll^cond divifion of my work. 



Westoh, June i, 1791- 

MY DEAREST JOHNNY, 

NOW you may reft — Now I can give you 
joy of the period, of which I gave you hope in my laft ; 
the period of all your labours in my fervice. — But this I 
can foretel you alfo, that if you perfevere in ferving 
your friends at this rate, your life is likely to be a life of 
labour : — ^Yct perfevere ! your reft will be the fweeter 
hereafter. In the mean time I wifli you, if at any time 
you fhould find occafton for him, juft fuch a friend as 
you have proved to me. W. C. 

END OF PART II. AND VOL. I. 
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